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If you are a member of the 
Tzaak Walton League, will 
accept a Water-Witch 

xpert (our finest) Fly, with 
our compliments? Men- 
tion your local chapter. 


With the fly, we will send you a booklet 
containing a little fly-fishinglore fromthe 
pen of “Outdoor Smith”, alittle romance 
and alittle about Water-Witch Finer 
Fly-Rod Lures. Write forthe booklet, 
whether you are a Waltonian or not. 


OT one year—nor three—nor five. Twelve years, usually, must come 
and go before a fly-tier attains the consummate skill which must go 
into each Water-Witch “Expert” lure. 


First these hands must fashion Water-Witch “Amateur” lures. Then, after 
five to seven years, Water-Witch “Masters”. But until their training is 
complete, the repute of the Water-Witch “Expert” grade and its rare, costly 
materials, are too highly valued for them to work on. 


And what angler will say that this care is not more than justified, when 
he slips a well-played, clean-fought rainbow or “square-tail” into his creel? 
Then, if at no other time, “the end justifies the means”! 


Water-Witch Finer Fly-Rod Lures are’ hand-fashioned, in three grades— 
Expert, Master and Amateur—each of the three grades in different types at 
varying prices. This famous tackle is still sold, as it shall continue to be, 
only through legitimate jobbers and dealers. 


You will know the genuine Water-Witch 
tackle by this Trade Mark on the pack— / 


FROST FISHING TACKLE CoO., 104-106 Ellis St., STEVENS POINT, WIS. 


WATER WITCH 
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VERY lover of the out-of-doors should have this book. If yours is the whole- 
some hobby of following new water trails—of camping along the shores of 
lake or stream; if new fishing haunts lure you; if you are interested in the wind- 
ing waterways of this country and Canada—this book should prove invaluable. 


Gives detailed maps with important notes, on over 40 different boat and 
canoe trips which can be taken with a Johnson Outboard Motor, through the 
waters of Wisconsin, Minnesota, Michigan, Missouri, New York, New Jersey, 


Florida, Kentucky, and all parts of Canada. 


« It is full of outdoor lore—camping tips—how to pack a canoe or boat— 
thecare of an outboard motor. Written by such noted sportsmen writers asSheridan 
Jones, Robert Page Lincoln, Cal Johnson, Ed Taylor, Van Campen Heilner, , 
Ozark Ripley and others. Tells about the Johnson Waterways Bureau and how 


4 it assists those interested in outboard motor water tours. 





You may have this guidebook for the asking. You will prize it—keep it 
for reference. Simply write your name and address on the coupon— or mail 
a postal card. Sent to you without any charge. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 1008 Sample St., South Bend, Ind. 


Eastern Distributor and Export : Canadian Distributor : 
New York Johnson Motor Co., Inc. Peterborough Canoe Co. 


4 West 61st St., New York, N. Y. Peterborough, Ontario pies Sent Free! Mail this coupon! _ 


~ Johnson 
Outboand wb, Motors 
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Send me free my copy of your new book “The | 

l 

| 

| 

l 

WORLD’S LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF OUTBOARD. MOTORS 


Guide to Water-ways Travel.” 
Name. 
1 





Street. 





City. State. 


Have you an Outboard Motor? —___ | 
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Pfluegers’ Latest 





More Than a 
Catalog 


Shows truthful illustrations of 
all the principal fresh and salt 
water game fish with reliable 
information about habits, 
where found, what they feed 
on, food value, heaviest fish of 
each kind on record caught and 
Pfluegers’ recommendations 
for tackle to use in catching. 


Every fisherman should have a 
copy. Even the old-timer of 
long experience will find some- 
thing new, vital and helpful. 
This is a book of real, practical, 
helpful information about fish 
and fishing. 

Shows Pflueger baits with 
prices—all varieties from the 
simple spoon hook to the scien- 
tifically designed, irresistible 
lure for fly or bait casting. 


Shall We Send 
Your Copy Now? 


You need Pfluegers’ Pocket Catalog right now. Give us 
the word and we will send you free copy at once. It hasa 
message of importance to you. Fill in the coupon and Mail it today. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY 


DEPT. F-4 “The Pfluegers” AKRON, OHIO 
Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle in the United States 


PFLUEGERS' 


PRONOUNCED “FLEW-GER" 


FISHING TACKLE, 






















Filled with “Tips” 
from Old-Timers 


For the Novice as well 
as the Expert 


The new pocket edition not 
only describes and illustrates 
(many in natural colors) a 
piece of tackle for every kind 
of — but gives many 
helpful hints from experi- 
enced fishermen on the best 
ways of using each. 


Explains in breezy, interest- 
ing style proven methods of 
fly casting, bait casting, surf- 
fishing, trolling, etc. Send 
coupon for your free copy. 


P\¢ The Enterprise 
e 2 Mfg. Company 


@” Dept. F-4 
@° Akron, Ohio 


ae Gentlemen: Please send copy of 
a your Pocket Catalog No. 145. 


sd 
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SPORTSMEN! — 


When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip — north, east, south or west 
-—make your headquarters at 


THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


These two mag- 
» nificent world. 
famed hotels are 
equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city’s 
activities. They 
are connected by 
the Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an im- 
portant part of 
ait) Chicago’s ‘‘City 
Beautiful” Plan. 





The Blackstone 
THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 


Booklet on request 


Managers Chicago 




















McNALLY’S 


Early Spring and Summer 
Fishing 
Trout, Togue and Salmon 


Big Fish Lake and 
‘*Red River Camps”’ 





Booklet and particulars on application 
McNALLY BROTHERS 








Ashland Maine 
























HUNTING 


We have good choice hunting acreage in South Georgia for sale 
We guarantee a good amount of 
quail, turkeys, doves, squirrel, opossum, fox and other game on this land. 
It is also good land for farming purposes. 
There is no better sport or investment than we 


Delightful South Georgia climate. 
L. W. ROGERS REALTY & TRUST COMPANY 


from $10.00 to $15.00 per acre. 


get in touch with us. 
offer you here. 


222 PINE STREET 
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DID YOU SAY 


“MAINE” 
“MAINE AGAIN”? 


When the boys ask you where you 
plan to go for fishing, canoeing, 
hiking or camping, do you say 
“‘Maine’”’ or ‘‘Maine again’’? 
You would be surprised to learn 
the number of men who reply to 
such question ‘‘Maine again.” 
You would be surprised at their 
enthusiasm as they tell you why 
they are coming back to Maine. 


GET THE BOOK 


“In the Maine Woods 1926.” It contains 
complete information on principal waters, 
camps and hotels, rates for guides—every- 
thing you would like to know. 


And it may explain to you why hundreds 
of people say “Maine” or “Maine again.” 


Mailed anywhere for ten cents 
Address Vacation Bureau Dept. A 


Bangor & Aroostook R.R. 
BANGOR, ME. 

Geo. M. Houghton, Gen’l Pass. Agent 

RP A 

The North Woods Of Wisconsin 


are calling you 


BASS, MUSKIES, PIKE, 

% PICKEREL. Wonderful fish- 

% ing, bathing, boating, tennis, etc. 
a 

















WAWONA LODGE on beau- 
tiful BIG ST. GERMAIN 
LAKE invites you to write for 
a folder describing this won- 
derful vacation land. All mod- 
ern conveniences. Address: 


WAWONA LODGE, R. R. 4, Woodruff, Wis. 


PRESERVE 


You organize your club and 


Good terms. 


ALBANY, GEORGIA 


Ui 
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The 
Ritz-Carlton 
Hotel ¢ x22 558 


America’s Smartest Resort 
Hotel. 


Famous for Its European 
Atmosphere. 

Perfect Cuisine and 
Service. 


Single rooms from $6.00 
Double rooms from $10.00 


Special bathers’ elevator 
to beach. 

New Hydriatric and Elec- 
tro- Therapeutic Depart- 
ment. 





GUSTAVE TOTT, Manager 


OLD ORCHARD 




















In the heart of the Pocono Mountains, noted for 
its good Trout fishing, Brodheads Creek, the fam- 
ous trout stream, runs through the property. Sev- 
eral other streams in the vicinity. A treat for the 
enthusiastic angler. Splendid table, clean, comfort- 
able rooms, steam heat. Make reservations now. 
Write for Booklet. 


JOHN A. HAVLIK, Proprietor 


THE BINGELTON 
HACKETTSTOWN, N.J. ‘Tel. 6R4 


57 miles from New York City, in the heart of 

the trout country. With one of the best trout 

streams in the country running through property. 

All modern Also furnished cottag 
** Booklet”’ 


Your Friends Stay With Charley 
Good Trout Fishing 


Native and brown, on famous Broadheads Creek 
in the Poconos. Within one hundred miles from 
New York or Philadelphia. Excellent table. Steam 
heat. Reasonable rates.—Address 


CHARLES E. RETHORET, The Rapids Hotel, 
.» Penna. 


INDIAN MOUNTAIN HOUSE 


Cranberry Lake in the Adirondacks 
The Spring Fishing You’ve Dreamed of 

Cranberry and tributary waters comprise the last 
resort of the big native Adirondack brook trout—two 
and three pounders common. Lake, stream, pond fish- 
ing to suit weather conditions and your preference, 
Right in heart of Big Woods. All the comforts, REAL 
HOME COOKING, best of sport—$18 to $30 per week. 
Open May Ist. 


HERMAN A. BUCHESTER, PROPRIETOR 




















| P. O. Address, Cranberry Lake, St. Lawrence Co., N. Y. 


CRESCO, POCONO MOUNTAINS, PA. 
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American Ready- 
Lite Lantern. Lights 
the camp as bright as 
day. Burns gasoline, 
lights with matches 
—no torch. Wind- 
proof—safe. Price 
$7.50. 






UT there in the big woods cold or 
half-cooked food won’t do. It’s 
here you learn to know Kamp- 

kook and appreciate its goodness. 


With Kampkook, you go prepared to 
eat. It’s up and going full speed in a 
jiffy; there’s a real meal in the mak- 
ing—a meal worth while. 
Kampkook is handy to 
carry anywhere, as sturdy 
and dependable as the pines 
themselves. 


Being the original safety 
camp stove, Kamp- 


Kamphkook No. 8 with built-in oven and 


heater. America's finest camp stove. 
Bakes, broils, boils, fries, roasts, toasts; 
in short, does anything you can do with 
your kitchen range at home. In strong 
wind oven protects utensils on all sides 
and top. Unequalled for heating the tent 
or collage. Has 10% x 19 inch cooking 
art tank holds six hours’ 
to 5 x 10% x 19 inches 
Price in the U. 
at $7.00, $9.00 


surface. T: 
fuel supply. F 


with everything inside. 
S. $11.00. Other models 


and $14.50. 


AMERICAN 


AMERICAS MOST POPULAR CAMP STOVE 


‘Kampkookery,’’ a valuable 
handbook on motor camping, sent 
on request, Write nearest office, 
Dept. 13. 


When You are Miles from Anywhere 


kook has many features and conven- 
iences no other camp stove can give 
you. That’s why it is used by more 
campers than all others combined. 


Most leading dealers in camp equip- 
ment sell Kampkook and will gladly 
show you its many fine features, the 
detachable, easy-fill safety tank, non- 
clog burners, locked-in-position legs, 
built-in oven, folding wind-shield and 
many others. If your dealer cannot 
supply you a post card request will 
bring you the name of one who can. 


AMERICAN 


GAS MACHINE COMPANY, Inc. 
Factory: Albert Lea, Minn. 
Eastern Office: 78 Reade St., New York City. 
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SPRING 


BEAR HUNT! 


For big Alaska brown bear and silver- 


tips. 


Weare taking a limited number 


into the heart of the finest bear country in the world. Reser- 
vations should be made at once. This may be your last chance 
to secure one of these magnificent trophies. Write at once for 


particulars of this and our 


FALL HUNTING TRIPS 


for Moose, Sheep, Goats, Caribou and Bear, and ask for your 
copy of big game folder, describing famous Kenai Peninsula. 


Alaska Glacier 
Tours Association 


(Home Office, Anchorage, Alaska) 


Please address inquiries to 


406 COMMONWEALTH BUILDING 
SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA 








NOTE: An organization of 
Alaskan business men, sports- 
men, experienced guides and 
packers, maintaining camps 
in a hunters paradise. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Bank 
and commercial references, 














GRIZZLY BEAR 


When you go for a Grizzly hunt you want 
to bring home a specimen of the World’s 
most dangerous animal; I can show you 
how to get results; no bear, no pay; write 
today for particulars and oil up your gun 
in readiness for the month of May. 


J. H. MUNRO, Revelstoke, B. C. 
Quality Furs 


Awarded the only medal and diploma in the 
Fur Trade by the Wembley Exhibition of 1925. 





uthen 
and d /ilustrated Catalog |' 


8 COCK LAIGHT & 
WESTWOOD CO. Limited 


74 KING ST.WEST TOR 








Send for the new 1926 Booklet of 


PICKEREL RIVER DISTRICT 

200 miles north Toronto—an absolute virgin territory 
heretofore unopened to those who would enjo compete 
| recreation combined with FINEST FISHING 1 

ONTARIO. An exclusive om hundreds of references. 
$32 week includes EXCEPT! L TABLE; HEAVY 
CLEAN BEDDING; NEW BOATS AND CAN NOES; 
transportation to end from trains, etc. Only extra is 
guide service $5.50 per day PER P. ARTY. Or. if desired, 
mg completely outfitted for any canoe trip on rental 


N. W. BARRETT 
953 ELLICOTT SQUARE BUFFALO, N. Y. 
After June 15th, at KEY JUNCTION, ONTARIO 


TROUT—SALMON—MOOSE 


Rustic camp and cottages on most beautiful lake 
in glorious Nova Scotia. Cabins on lakes and 
streams in virgin forest. Guides, canoes, motors, 
| swimming. Rates reasonable, single or family. 

| Unexcelled for fishing, hunting or healthful vaca- 
tion. 24 hrs. by boat and train from Boston. Write 


FRED MERRY 
295 Fifth Avenue, New York and after May Ist, 
| Bronxville, N. Y., or Albany Cross, Nova Scotia 














BARKER BROS. CAMPS) 


Situated on Stewart Lake in the heart of New 

Brunswick game country; fine trout fishing in the 
lakes and streams. Moose, deer, black bear and 
grouse hunting, camps open May Ist, combined 


bear hunting and fishing trips until June 15th. | 


References on application. Write for rates. 


Address BARKER BROS. 
Riley Brook - - Vic. Co., N. B. 


| WINFREY’S ISLAND 52 fet at 
Dundee, Prov. Quebec 
| Beautiful Island on Lake St. Francis (expansion 
|of Upper St. Lawrence River). Bungalows; cen- 
tral dining-room. Excellent fishing and hunting. 
Dancing, boating, bathing. Excellent motor reads 
via Malone, Caughnawaga, Montreal highway. 
French cooking. Open June 15th to Nov. 15th. 
For —s and Descriptige Circular Write 


W. C._ WINFREY 
| 825 Bienville , a Montreal, Prov. Quebec 














Full instructions in regard to acquiring a title 


H. A. MACDONELL 





NORTHE RN 
ONTARIO 
CANADA (ayelaias 


Northern Ontario, now open for settlement at 50 cents per acre, contains millions of acres of the 
finest agricultural land in the world. Its resources in lumber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery 
are immense. The land calls for men to cultivate it, and in return will give health, comfort and prosperity. 


What settlers say of the soil, climate, farming and forest life, is told in a most attractive booklet 
issued under the direction of the Honourable John S. Martin, Minister of Agriculture for Ontario. 
For Free Copies Write— 


Director of Colonization, 
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to these rich agricultural lands are also given. 


TORONTO, CANADA 


Parliament Buildings 





CLUB PANACHE 
Home of Moose and Caribou 





CLUB PANACHE PRESERVE is located 
about thirty-five miles southwest of 
ROBERVAL, LAKE ST. JOHN, and now 
covers one hundred and seventy-three sq. 
miles ‘in area. It is situated in a wonder- 
fully beautiful country on famous .RIVER 
CROCHE, the a genome grounds of MOOSE 


and CARIBO Canoeing on numerous 
beautiful rivers and lakes, mostly virgin 
forests. Choicest spots for moose, caribou, 
deer, bear and fox hunting. Lake and 
Speckled Trout fishing, up to 5 Ibs., through- 
out whole preserve. Trout fishing at its best 
in May and June. 


New and comfortable log camps at ideal 
hunting and fishing locations. Complete 
outing equipment. Reliable Canadian and 
Indian guides. First class organization for 
hunting and fishing trips. 


Write for booklet 
J. Léonce Hamel, Manager 
CLUB PANACHE 
Roberval, Lake St. John, P. Q., Canada 











Start Your Vacation Planning Right! 








Seized and Sold for Taxes 


3 acres lake front ...... Enbiavnats $40.50 
SD * at Tae TOR cc cicescser 80.10 
80 “ big game country.......... 189.00 
a EP GD knoe ctsvsteciesns 45.00 
160 “ farm Western Canada...... 315.00 


These prices are not first payments or price per 
acre, but the total amount asked. Also beautifully 
situated hunting and fishing camps for moose, 
deer, caribou, ducks, partridge, trout, whitefish, 
bass, etc.; best in North America. Summer cot- 
tage sites, farms, heavily wooded tracts, acreages 
large and small for pleasure and investment, all 
offered at ten cents on the dollar of their value, 
and on easy monthly payments of $5 and upwards. 
Send for illustrated list describing the above and 
hundreds of other properties seized and sold for 
taxes. Every property is fully described and of- 
fered at a stated price. Send no money. Send 
for list today so you will have first choice. 


TAX SALE SERVICE 


Room 601. 72 Queen Street West, Toronto, 2 
Ontario, Canada 


— CANADA’S WILDS — 
NORTHERN ONTARIO 


TIMAGAMI Seee ‘rimacer 





A real North Woods BUNGALOW CAMP with ev: next in 
the heart of four mer oS fogs virein forest i 
rtul fishing. . Canoes iaunches, 
Bathing, cramping. Gre night from a or lontreal. 
Excellent table rite for Jets. 


Timagami P. 0., ONT. 








LAURENTIDE HOUSE 
Lake Edward, Prov. Quebec, Can. 


Trout and Northern Pike fishing; moose, 
bear, partridge and ducks. 1200 square miles 
virgin lakes and rivers. Finest hunting and 
fishing in Canada. Accommodations in either 
hotel, camp or tents. An ideal place for rest 
and sport. Send for booklet. 














KA-KENA INN 
TEMAGAMI FOREST RESERVE 


The Fisherman’ s Paradise 
for Real May Trout Fishing 


Write: H. SMITH 
Garden Island Lake Temagami, Ont. 
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GIVE YOUR YOUNGSTERS AN ADVENTURE LAND VACATION 


RE4> 


«2 
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ney 


a dependable railway 





NATIONAL PARK 


Open June 15 to Sept. 15 


NCLE Sam has made citizens of the 
Indians. The old tribal costumes and 
customs will soon be no more. Now, before 
it all goes, let your children get acquainted 
with the noble, unconquerable Blackfeet. 
Today, as for centuries past, Glacier Na- 
tional Park is their native home. 
Come out this summer. There’s health for 
you in this lake-jeweled Rocky Mountain 
million acres. Hike, climb, ride horseback, 
fish. Tour about in motor coaches or motor 
launches. Camp in the open. Or live in 
ease at the fine hotels or rustic chalets. 


Take a Burlington Escorted Tour which in- 
cludes other Parks as well as Glacier Park. 
Or choose one of the Great Northern’s own 
fixed cost tours of 1 to 7 days or longer in 
Glacier Park. You can ride right up to the 
gates of Glacier Park on the luxurious New 
Oriental Limited or other fine Great North- 
ern trains operating between Chicago and 
Pacific Northwest. It is the only National 
Park on the main line of a transcontinental 
railway. Low Summer Fares to Glacier Na- 
tional Park, Pacific Northwest and Alaska. 
Today send the coupon for full details. 


NEW ORIENTAL LIMITED 
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I a. J. DICKINSON, Room 712, Great Northern Railway, St. Paul, Minn. F.S.4 7 De Luxe 

' Send me free books about Clesier National Park and cost from this point OF a si... Train 

day stay in the Park for a party of. I am particularly interested in 

I Oj Comeal Tour of Park © Burlington Escorted Tour © Alaskan Tours. No Extra 

y | N. \ Fare 
‘ame 
on | See America 








‘‘The Lone Wolf Ranch”’ 


CROW RESERVATION, MONTANA 
FORTY-FIVE MILES SOUTH OF BILLINGS, MONTANA 


How would you like to spend the sum- 
mer on the Crow Indian Reservation, right 
in the heart of the Pryor Mountains? 

Rocky Mountain, Rainbow and Eastern 
Speckled varieties of trout. Special fish- 


ing and pack trips through the “Big 
Horn,” “Devil's,” “Bull Elk’ and “Dry- 
head’”’ Canyons—some of the most beauti- 
ful Canyons in the world. 

‘The Lone Wolf Ranch” is just the kind 
of a place to rest up and enjoy the Moun- 
tain air, scenery and quietness. 


Opportunities to study the Crow Indian 
life, join in their sports and write stories. 
Also a chance to see real western cattle 
and ranches, cowboys and broncho riding. 

First class saddle horses for guests. 
Comfortable accommodations at ranch in 
log cabins, large airy room. From June 
Ist to November Ist. 

Special attention to fall hunting in the 
Rockies. Write for free literature and rates. 


The Lone Wolf Ranch, Pryor, Mont. 
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Te VALLEY RANCH "ca" 


Old established Ranch in the Buffalo Bill 
country extending hospitality to discrim- 
inating families. Homelike atmosphere 
with unexcelled table. Horseback riding, 
fishing, etc. 
Outfitters for Private Pack Trips and Big- 
Game Hunting. 
16 years established summer Saddle Trips for 
both Boys and Girls through Yellowstone Park 
and the Rockies 
Boys’ Winter Ranch School featuring College 
Preparation. 
For illustrated booklets write 
VALLEY RANCH EASTERN 
HEADQUARTERS 


LAZY J.D, 70 East 45th St., New York 


HUNTING LODGE FOR SALE 


The Nimrod Club offers for sale 626 acres 
bordering on Red Deer Lake, Cherry Co., 
Nebraska, with a well equipped hunting and 
fishing Lodge. This part of country is new 
and wild and land will raise in value; 
Wild rice and Celery beds in abundance, 
Red Deer Lake is 1% miles long by % to 4 
miles wide. Plenty fish, Black Bass, Crappie, 
Ring Perch, Blue Gill and others—wil 
ducks hatch in this locality—plenty shooting 
during the entire Season; Prairie ‘chicken 
and Grouse are plentiful—good trapping in 
Winter Season. The time is here that you 
must own land to get comfort in hunting 
and fishing, we are offering this entire Sec- 
tion at $15.00 per acre. For further in- 
formation inquire of 


J. B. FREY, Sec. 1718 P Street, Lincoln, Neb. 











The Mexican Border 


Lest you all forget, your old friend and guide in the 
Texas Big Bend Country, down on the Rio Grande. 

Why not a spring pack trip? Make up a small 
party and come on down. 


PETE CRAWFORD, Guide 
To the Big Bend Country 


ALPINE, TEXAS 
BOY’S RANCH IN WYOMING ROCKIES 


Give your boy the experience of real Wyoming ranch 
life this summer. Ranch is located in a wild and 
scenic mountain region, 70 miles south of Yellowstone 
Park in the Hoback Canyon Country. Elev. 6,600 ft. 
ie outdoor life. Detached log sleeping cabins, 
beds and meals. Each boy will have the best 
° care in every way. Horseback riding, fishing, pack- 
ing and camping under careful supervision of the 
management. Two weeks’ pack trip in August. Number 
limited to 15 for the season, June 15 to Sept. 1. 
References exchanged. Address 
Wallace E. Hiatt, Triangle F Ranch, Daniel, 


Minnesota Lake Shore Property 


Beautifully wooded tracts, with natural scenery, 
on fine fishing lakes, with sandy beaches for 
bathing. Close to state automobile highways and 
rail transportation. Cottage sites, lots and acreage. 


ARROWHEAD LAND COMPANY 
119-5th Street S. E. Minneapolis, Minn. 
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Wyoming. 














ACKERMAN’S Sportsmen's Guide 


1213 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 
Dealers or Direct 50c per copy 














BIG GAME HUNTING! 


Att Krnps—GuaranTEED Trout FisHInG in a 
country not fished to death. 

May, June anv Oct. For BEar. 

Specratty: Summer Campinc Trips in TErri- 
tory Surrounpinc GLaciterR ParK—main range 
of Rocxy Mountains. 

Beautiful camping grounds. Write for references 


and Cotes. ANK HIGGINS 
6429 Victoria Ave. (up to May 15) Hyde Park, Cal. 


CABINS and CABIN SITES 


in the lake and forest regions of ONTARIO, 
NORTHERN WISCONSIN and MINNESOTA 
for hunting, fishing, canoeing, swimming, camp- 
ing and recreation. Will build cabins and sum- 
mer homes to order. 


Cc. A. BOCK 
504 Ludlow Bldg. Dayton, Ohio 
The (SALMON RIVER) flows through 
a country that abounds in 
Fish, Game and Scenery 


Make preparations for the 300 mile trip by boat 
through this country, everything furnished for 
your Spring hunt, Summer’s outing, or big Game 
hunt this Fall. 


CLYDE L. CLARK 
Salmon 


AMP EUCARO 
“where the family spirit prevails” 
TIMAGAMI LAKE, ONTARIO 
Would you make this vacation one to remem- 
ber? Come to Timagami, the Gem of the North 
Land. FISH, SWIM, CANOE. Spend lazy eve- 
nings around the camp fire and let the soothing 
pines lull you to sleep in beds as comfortable 
as you have at home. 
SEND FOR BOOKLETS 
ROBERT D. MORGAN, Owner-Manager 

528 Guardian Bldg. Cleveland, O. 











Idaho 
















FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, 
fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, batk- 
ing; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or 
permanent home, $100.00; $5.00 down; 
$5.00 monthly. 


BEAR HUNTING! 


Most satisfactory from April 1—June 1. Three weeks 
trip the ideal stay. 
Reasonable rates: Each guide $5; cook or packer $5 
per day. Each pack and saddle stock, $1 per day. 
Guides furnish dogs. We can absolutely show bear 
to the hunter. Black, brown and grizzly bears in our 
territory, which includes all branches of the Clearwater 








Big Game Hunting 
Peek Trips to Vulleustoes Park 
Along Continental Divide, good fishing, beautiful 
scenery, good h: competent guides. Ranch 
located on borin River seventy miles from 
southern Park. Ranch 
accommodations for 1 Rabe —- Write for 
information Eastern on request. 
TWO N RANCH DUBOIS, wyo. 
L. O. McMichael, Prop. 
rw? 

















5 ACRE CAMP SITES 


For HUNTERS & FISHERMEN 


Fronting on a river 5 miles wide in East- 
ern N. C., near the ocean. Mild year-round 
climate, perpetual fresh water and deep sea 
fishing—Ideal hunting, deer, fox, quail, 
duck, etc. Salt water bathing, sandy beach. 
Good agricultural land. Ideal for vacation 
or permanent home. Across river from 
large camp and country club. Limited num- 
ber of tracts offered to desirable sportsmen. 
Prices $250 to $800 per 5 acre tract. Terms. 


U. S. Land Development Co. 
406 Dunn Bldg. New Bern, N. C. 


ATTENTION SPORTSMEN 
“FOR SALE” 460 ACRES OF LAND 





Containing old Colonial Mansion. Big, roomy 
rooms. Four modern, up-to-date cottages. Situated 
in the famous Piedmont Section of N. Noted 


for Quail and Turkey shooting. This property will 
make an ideal hunting lodge. Will easily take care 
of 25 or 30 people. For further information write 


J.C. Bryant, Game Warden, Milton, N. C. 


CHANNEL BASS, WEAKS 


All kinds Salt Water Fish “ to 10/10 





OS SS OO ae 5/20 to 10/10 
Plover and Yellow Legs.. 8/16 to 12/15 
Marsh Hens 9/1 to12/1 

BOD: © ns cabanas -11/1 to 1/31 





11/15 to 12/31 
Al Hotel, Best Va. Cooking Booklets. 
A. H. G. MEARS Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Va. 


Hunting Privilege 
for a long te’ lease in the best hunting section on 
the South Carolina Coast. Good duck, quail, poo 
deer and fox hunting. Also excellent black bass 

during winter season. Property has been well protected 
from poachers. Located six miles out from Georgetown 
on State Highway and Sampit River. Good proposition 





for a club. Property for sale reasonable price and 
terms. 
Address P. O., Box 528, Georgetown, S. C. 





FREE 


Building sites 40 x 125 ft. with each membership in 
Pinecliffe Camp & Country Club. A year-round para- 
dise for sportsmen. Fresh and salt water fishing. 
Hunting preserves, swimming, yachting, golf, tennis. 
Hotel accommodations at Club house. Send for book- 
let, no obligation. 











HUBBARD Bing ae Meth paieeiarss ew? Pictures ot | Pinecliffe Camp & Country Club, Inc. 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kan. | RENSHAW & ERLEWINE Kooskia, Idaho | ¢/o Chamber of Commerce, New Bern, N. C. 
“nts O ” ° ° + . 
Fisherman Spend Your Vacation” at FOR SALE Fishing, Boating, Summering 
T H E M A P LES one ¢| shown by plan. Loca- (Center of Currituck Sound, N. C.) 
ro =} tion: one mile south of 
Located in the heart of best Bass, Pike and Trout :| De Tour Village, Mich. Excellent accommodations for gentlemen and ladies. 


in Michigan. Abundance of common 

Good eats, clean beds and good boats. 
Electric lighted. 
Write for book- 


territory 

small fish. 
Also furnish cottages for rent. 
Tourist camp, reasonable rates. 
let, The Maples. 

W.C.GREEN Prop., Box 157, Bellaire, Michigan 
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Fishing; duck, par- 
tridge, rabbit and deer 
hunting; canoeing and 
bathing. Steamboat 
channel within 1000 feet. 


























Unlimited sport, and motor boats for running around. 
Excellent service; moderate rates. Auto meets trains. 
I also sell duck feed plants such as wild-celery, sago 
_= weed and widgeon grass. Write for further par- 
ticulars: 

ROBERT’S GOOSE and DUCKING CLUB 
Waterlily, N.C. Prop. Rufus Roberts Telegraph: Waterlily 
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Fisherman's Paradise 
Largest Trout Ponds in Massachusetts 


Abundance of trout weighing from % lb. to 
2 lbs. Fly fishing exclusively. Two hours 
auto ride from Boston. Perfect Roads. 
Accommodation for fishermen. 


A few memberships for sale. 
For particulars correspond with 


CAPE COD TROUT CLUB 
L. B. Handy, Manager Wareham, Mass. 


Fishing season from time ice leaves to Nov. 1, each year. 


BIG CHIEF’ CAMPS 


Spend your vacation at Tunk Pond, in the Mountains 

this season, The only camps on two ponds, fine fishing 

throughout the season for Salmon, Trout, and Lake 

Trout. 

BIG TUNK IS 7 MILES IN ee te tag MILES IN 
WIDTH, 150 FEET DE 


Send for illustrated folder and rates. 
“CHIEF” STANWOOD, TUNK POND 
Tel. & Tel. Connection P.O. East Sullivan, Maine 


ROUTDALE g‘ABINS 











ON MOXIE LAKE Messshend 
4 Sates Woods Camp Colony 


Worth Knowin 


TROUT © SALMON 


Write for Booklet, »o ete. 





Get the Good Trout and Salmon Fish- 
ing in May, June and July at Kidney 
Pond Camps near Mt. Katahdin 
Best Equipped Camp in Maine—Fine Auto Road 


Write for Illustrated Booklet and Map 
BRADEEN & CLIFFORD, Millinocket, Maine 


COLD SPRING CAMPS 


“Quimby’s Own” 29 Years 


Forest and Averill Lakes 
TROUT—SALMON—LAKERS 


Big and Plenty 
Wake—Ye Lazy Fisherman 
Dig Out Your Tackle 


COME CATCH THEM 


Your cabin waiting; open fire and bath. Guides. 
Good boats. Five lakes in Border Forest. Food 
and beds guaranteed in excellence. Stories to 
No black flies 


swap. Famous mineral spring. 

nor mosquitoes. 2,000-foot elevation. Try old 
Vermont. Excellent roads. Accessible by road 
or rail. May Ist to Oct. 15t 


H. A. QUIMBY, Host Averill, Vt. 





Maine at Her Mightiest! 
Trout and Salmon Fishing 


Abundance of Fish Awaits You 
In Rangely Lake 


At Mountain View, Maine 
Modern Hotels and Camps. Electric 
Lights, Open Fires, Private Baths. 

Excellent Cuisine: Fish Licenses at Hotel 
Write for booklet : 
Mountain View Hotel and Camps 
H. LINCOLN NORTH, Prop. 
Passenger, Express and Freight Office 


Oquossoc Maine 











EAGLE LAKE CAMPS 


For Hunters and Fishermen. On Eagle 
Lake, one of the famous Fish River chain 
that stretches from Central Northern 
Maine, through virgin forests, almost to the 
Canadian border. A group of 20 camps. 
Ideal location. Real comfort, cabins heated 
and well ventilated. Electric lights and 
running water in every cabin. Six cabins 
with private baths. Magnificent views. 
And the pick of sports. In the heart of 
the big game country; there is no limit 
to the sportsman’s enjoyment. Eagle Lake 
Camps are Nature at its best. Easily 
reached. For particulars, address 


SAUL MICHAUD, Manager 
EAGLE LAKE, ME. 


















LEE & WIMMER le, Maine 











Two Fishermen Meet at the Club for Lunch. 


GOING FISHING THIS SPRING? 
SURE THING. 


Where are you going? Where I was last spring at 
Henderson Camps, Jackman, Maine. Where you 
can get some of the t Trout and Salmon fishing 
in Maine. Just drop a line to E. A. Henderson, 
Henderson Camps & Hotel, Jackman, Maine, for 
rates and booklets. 


ON SHORE OF FLYING LAKE 
NEWLY erected 2, 4 and 6-room camps; com- 
fortable, furnished, electric lights, running 
water, large screened piazza; good bathing, 
fishing and boating; on state road, one mile from 
village; near to Farmington, Augusta and Lewis- 
ton. For terms and particulars apply to 


T. DE MARIANO, Mount Vernon, Maine 





Fishing May Ist to October Ist. 








MAYNARD’S CAMPS 


in Maine 
Now is the time to make your reservations and get in on some of the best Trout, Togue and 
Salmon fishing in the State. Trout up to 5 lbs. Salmon up to 12 — Togue up to 25 Ibs. 


eer and Partridge shooting 
Special rates for Vacationists, June 15th to August Ist. 
mail; spring water; generous table; fresh vegetables, milk and eggs. Full particulars on request. 


WALTER H. MAYNARD, Proprietor, Rockwood, (Kineo Station), Maine 


1st to December Ist. 
Family camp; private cabins; daily 

















ATTEAN CAMPS 
JACKMAN, MAINE 

Offers healthful outdoor life in the Maine woods, 
and the best MAY and JUNE fishing in the 
MOOSE River Section. May (trolling), trout, 
salmon and togue; June (FLY) ~~ trout and 
salmon. Fresh food supplies daily. rt Guides 
at hand. Accommodations for p ven ile parties. 
Write for Booklet. 

RUEL E. HOLDEN, Jackman, Maine 





Hillside Camps BELGRADE LAKES 


Open May ist for land-locked salmon and square-tailed 
trout; later in their respective seasons the black bass, 
white perch, pickerel, and yellow perch. G roads, 
sandy beach, fine bathing, tennis, canoeing, boating. 
Cosy individual cabins main dining hall, abundance 
of fresh vegetables and dairy products. Garage. 

May Ist to October Ist. Booklet on request. 


James Forbes, Mgr.2®*GRADE LAKES 


Round Mountain Lake Camps 


Come to the End of the Road for Fly-Fishing 
for Brook Trout every day in three ponds and 
fifteen miles of mountain streams (no other kind 
of fish here). Forty-five miles from the railroad. 
Log cabins; open fireplaces. Send for booklet. 


DION 0. BLACKWELL, Round Mountain, Maine 
FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet House, in the heart of the 
Adirondacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous 
for abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five 
and six pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good 
canoeing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, 
butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. 
Fine spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy 
your ticket for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request a 
conveyance will meet you there, a distance of 4% miles; 
a good auto road to hotel, where a welcome awaits 
you. Write or telephone. Address 


Mr. & Mrs. L.F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N.Y. 
Come to Lone Pine Camp 


=. your spring fishing trip and summer vacation. All 

odern conveniences, electric lights, etc. The trout 
fishing is as good as can be found in the Adirondacks 
situated on the Bastern shore of Cranberry Lake, 1600 
feet above sea level, with 165 miles of cnere line. Good 
home cooking, fresh milk daily, fresh vegetables from 
our own garden. Dancing, boating, bathing, pleasant 
trails, etc. For further particulars, apply to 


JOHN HOWLAND, Cranberry Lake, N.Y. 














HEALD POND CAMPS 


Located three miles from Quebec Highway, half hour 

ride from Jackman on Good Auto Road. 

Individual log cabins to accommodate from two to eight 

persons, with open fires and private baths. Meals taken 

in main dining cabin. 

Excellent Trout or Salmon fishing. Many trails to out- 

oo] _. Stream fishing to August 15th. Elevation 
‘eet. 

Telephone and telegraph connections. Special rates for 

Hunters. Booklet on request. 


Omer G. Ellis, Heald Pond Camps, Jackman, Maine 








BASS FISHING in SPRING 


Also during the Summer and Fall. Very Best 
Fly-fishing. 


ALMON and TROUT 


20 individual cabins with or without baths. Our 
fishing is the best that can be had. Write for 
booklet. Bear Spring Camps, Oakland, Maine. 


G. D. MOSHER & SON, PROPS. 
Telegraph Madison: Tele. Norridgewock, Maine 


KINKADE HOUSE 


Phoenicia, Ulster County, N. Y. 
In the Heart of the Catskills 
On the Famous Esopus 
OPENS APRIL 2d 
An ideal resort for fishermen 
Leuis Hesse, Proprietor Karl W. Bergmann, Manager 











Come to the Migis —_ F | 

on Famous Sebago Lak al y 

= viseing- toed iin rach 

est 0 Se -cl 

I ay i — Ala Salmon 
ASONABLE. For 

Mi AB, and Booklet write 

FRANCES J. GULIOK, Mer., F ishing 

. O. South Casco, 

When the old spring 77 comes o’er you 
Come to Grand Lake Stream 
SALMON, TROUT, BASS 
Comfortable camps, good food and 
real fishing. Circular on request. 
TREADWELL’S CAMPS 
Grand Lake Stream, Maine 
Catchthe Big Ones In May and June 
Comfortable Furnished Cabins, 

Modern Plumbing. 

Belgrade Lake Camps, Francis D. Thwing 
Belgrade Lakes, Maine 
Where Fish Stories Come True 
= Cranberry Lake in the Adirondack Mts., the 

fighting, speckled beauties test your fishing 
atatities Bait fishing from boat or dock, fly fish- 
ing on nearby streams, rowboat, guide or launch. 
Furnished camps and best accommodations on lake, 
Rate to fishermen, folder on application. 
BEEBE & ASHTON, Cranberry Lake, N. Y Lake, N. Y. 





WILSON’S CAMP 


On Indian Lake, Adirondacks 
ESTABLISHED 1915 


An unusual resort for discriminating vacationists. 
picturesque lakes of the North Woods. 
ing, horseback riding, tennis. 
look the Jake and mountains. 


Over thirty acres on the shores of one of the most 
Black bass, pike, 

Excellent bathing Soneh. 
Refined surroundings, comfort, high class table. 


hunting, canoeing, hiking, mountain climb- 
All rooms, lean-to’s, tents and cabins, over- 


Terms $21.00 ‘and up per week. Booklet 


MR. & MRS. ROBERT H. WILSON, Proprietors 


Indian Lake, Hamilton County, N. Y, 
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Eltinge F. Warner, publisher of Fretp AND STREAM, caught out of his blind by a bunch of geese when duck shooting 


on Long Island. This picture doesn’t tell the whole story. 


The motion picture taken 


at this time proves that his aim was good 
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DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 





SALMON FISHING. and 


By EUGENE 
SHADE 
BISBEE 


TROUT GATCHING 


The lure of the salmon took the writer to Nova Scotia, where 


OR one hour of a day in last mid- 

August the writer, a trout fly fish- 

erman of long experience in the 

Rocky Mountains and, years after- 
ward, in the Adirondacks and other East- 
ern trout haunts of lake and stream, stood 
on the banks of the St. Mary’s river, at 
Sherbrooke, Guysborough County, Nova 
Scotia, at the head of tide-water, and 
watched great salmon by thousands leap 
into the air and churn the waters in their 
rush upstream to spawn. 

Fresh from the ocean, the water was 
almost as clear as in the tropics and the 
depths revealed the salmon in tremendous 
schools, in size from 
eighteen inches to four 
feet and in weight 
from four to thirty- 
odd pounds. This 
head of the tide- 
water was bounded 
on its north surface 
by a pulp-log boom, 
while across two- 
thirds of the river, 
three hundred yards 
downstream, was the 
net of the market fish- 
ermen. 

Coming near the 
boom, the great 
schools of fishes 
swam not more than 
six feet below the 
surface, many of them 
nosing up to less than 


a foot, while in the 
middle of the big 
pool, perhaps two 


hundred yards in its 
zreatest diameter, they 
leaped with such fre- 
quency that often 
there were a_ half 
dozen in the air at 
once. Many of them 
left the water with 
such momentum that 


trout entertained him royally 


they rose as high as four feet above the 
stream, falling back with resounding 
smacks. 

Interested in estimating the great num- 
bers of salmon that passed under the 
boom during the single hour that I 
watched them, I based my calculations on 
schools of from two hundred to three 
hundred fishes within my range of vision, 
of about thirty feet outward, that passed 
me at the rate of a school every two 
minutes. 

During the hour that I watched, there- 
fore, 6,000 salmon passed within range of 
my eyes and within thirty feet of the 


A successful St. Mary’s River salmon fisherman 





wharf upon which I stood. Fairly as- 
suming that the proportion prevailed all 
the way across the river at the boom, it is 
clear that during that hour not less than 
120,000 salmon passed under the boom, 
on their way up the river to spawn. 

Maintain this rate of progress of the 
fishes for a full day and you have 120,000 
multiplied by twenty-four, which gives you 
a total day’s run of salmon of 2,880,000. 
And I was told that the run was then a 
week old and would continue unabated 
for a week or two longer. How does that 
little river afford room for such hordes? 

{t’s pretty hard to believe, but I went 
there a_ sceptic, to 
some extent, and I 
have good eyes and a 
clear conscience. Be- 
sides, sO many rfe- 
markable things hap- 
pen to an angler that 
there is no necessity 
for drawing the long 
bow. Imagination can 
not vie with the reali- 
ties. 


LOOK upon ang- 
ling, under nor- 
mal conditions sur- 
rounding each sort of 
fish that is sought, as 
almost an exact sci- 
ence. At Sherbrooke 
the conditions were 
super-normal, as _ re- 
gards numbers, and 
sub-normal in the al- 
leged hungry ferocity 
of the storied king of 
game fishes. Why 
didn’t I snag a few? 
One of the natives, 
born there sixty years 
ago, having lived 
there all his life, told 
me that no salmon 
had ever been caught 
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in that tide-water pool by any means save 
a net. They don’t eat. They just play 
and keep on toward the spawning grounds. 

That same evening, almost at the back 
door of the home of Mrs. Holland, a 
fair example of that land of splendid hos- 
pitality, who had kindly taken in two stran- 
gers to her private home, just because they 
were strangers and had come a long way 
to fish, I stood at the edge of as pretty 
a pool as ever nature made and cast for 
two hours, without the slightest response. 
The salmon were leaping all around and 
in thirty minutes, putting my watch on 
them, I counted forty-two leap—not one 
of them less than six pounds and all from 
two pools, each about thirty by forty feet 
in diameter and separated from each other 
by only a short’riffle. 

Changing flies as the light waned availed 
nothing. Of those that were taken while 
I fished at that and adjacent pools for 
three days—and there were only two of 
them—one took a Royal Coachman and the 
other came to gaff because he was curious 
regarding a fly made by a country boy of 
a dirty chicken feather and some strands 
from the mane of a native horse. Nobody 
knew what to call it, but it did the trick. 
The two weighed 4% pounds each and 
both were heavy with roe. 

My father, General Bisbee, casting with 
a Brown Hackle or a Black Gnat, hooked 
one and had a lot of fun with it for ten 
minutes, all the while mighty busy with 
the reel and looking eagerly for a gaff or 
a landing net, with half a dozen boys 
scurrying about among the rocks to locate 
one or the other, neither of which was 
found. This fish seemed to be a larger 
one than the other two that had been taken 
there, but he twisted the hook out and 
flashed back into deep water as the old 
soldier and expert fly fisherman tried to 
slide him ashore over the stony beach, 


WE learned, right there and then, that 
not even a ten-pound salmon can be 
landed with a light rod alone. The gaff 
is essential. Three others were taken by 
native anglers at other points along the 
river, two of them weighing twenty pounds 
each, the other fifteen. 

In view of all this, my remarks and 
deductions on salmon fishing in Nova Sco- 
tia may be prejudiced, yet, I hope, some- 
what illuminating. At any rate, they em- 
body the truth as I met it. The salmon 
are there. They are there by the million 
and most of them are likely to reach a 
ripe old age. Those that do take a fly do 
it because they are curious and not be- 
cause they want to eat. 

Nobody up there ever found a single 
speck of food in a salmon’s stomach. Per- 
haps this is because they digest it in the 
gullet as it slowly goes down, but nobody 
ever saw even a partially digested fish in 
one’s gullet, as is frequently the case with 
trout. Do they eat? The old-timers say 
they do not. Not while on their spawning 
migrations. After they have spawned and 
return downstream to the sea, they are 
lean and lanky. 

Jack Leslie, who has lived in Sher- 
brooke, boy and man, for thirty-odd years, 
told me he took a salmon more than three 
feet long that weighed but nine pounds. 
She was on her way back to deep water, 
after spawning. They call these “slinkers” 
and throw them back. They are skin and 
skeleton only. 

Captain Critchley, a retired British 
army officer and a famous fisherman, who 
has a preserve on the Restigouche and a 
bungalow near Sherbrooke, has a theory 
that no food is ever found in the stomach 
of a roe-filled salmon because the diges- 
tion is remarkably rapid. It occurred to 
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me, however, that occasionally one would 
be taken before digestion of other food 
had been completed. But this is, in turn, 
controverted by the argument that the 
fish will take nothing at all until the 
stomach is entirely empty. 

At any rate, there are the facts, which 
lead me, a novice with salmon, to believe 
they take an artificial fly only in curiosity 
or play—a personal theory that would be 
berne out by the fact that a salmon angler, 
even in the famed Margaree, who gets 
three strikes a day among thousands of 
fishes, is considered in luck. If he gaffs 
one out of three hooked, he is a master 
hand, which applies to fish upward of 
twenty pounds’ weight. 

Three days of salmon fishing in the 
St. Mary’s was quite enough for a man 
with extremely limited time. In that pe- 
riod I fished six hours every morning and 
nearly as many every afternoon, disre- 
garding the theory of some that nobody 
ever took any salmon during the heat of 
the day, and again every evening after 
supper, until it was too dark to see the fly. 

I used every manner of fly suggested 
by others, as well as several of my own 
selection. My eleven-foot-six split-bamboo 
rod dropped the lure forty feet away with 
ease. I trolled as I saw experienced 
salmon fishermen handle the fly, and I 
also worked exactly as I had formerly done 
with success for trout in the famous fish- 


Three nice ones taken at Sherbrooke 











ing waters of the Rockies and Adirondacks. 

Salmon leaped all around me and 
struggled upstream through the shoals, 
where the water no more than half cov- 
ered the backs of the big ones. I used a 
punt, with Jack Leslie as friend, guide and 
poleman, and cast in magnificent pools, 
where, if ever on the face of the earth, 
salmon ought to have taken a fly. I didn’t 
get a single rise, much less a strike. 


Lv looked the disgust and disap- 
pointment he felt, for it had been his 
letters to me in New York that had taken 
me those hundreds of miles over sea and 
land to try my luck for the big fellows. 
I think one six-pounder did at one time 
come up aid slap at my fly with her tail, 
disdainfully, it seemed to me, and with 
cutting sarcasm. She made no essay to 
open her mouth. I say “she.” They are 
all females, flirtatious—eternal feminine. 

But if the salmon didn’t strike, the trout 
did. Not in the stream where the salmon 
were running, but in a few pools, out from 
the main channel and in every little brook 
that flowed into the St. Mary’s. The 
smaller the stream, of course, the smaller 
the trout. At Stillwater, three miles above 
Sherbrooke, on the highway to Antigonish, 
forty miles away and the nearest railroad 
point, was one of those big pools and my 
enthusiastic young father, with fifty or 
sixty years of Rocky Mountain trout 
angling behind him, got the urge for the 
“red spots” and we decided to abandon 
the leaping salmon. 

With the volunteer aid of a self-consti- 
tuted guide, a flivver was acquired, the 
owner driving us to Stillwater in the early 
morning and contracting to come back for 
us at noon. Our “guide” was a graduate 
of a reform school who, we afterward 
learned, bore the reputation, unique for 
that locality, of being constitutionally dis- 
honest, with the added distinction of a 
disinclination to do any sort of manual 
labor, save fish or pole a punt. He had 
no rod of his own but borrowed them, in- 
discriminately and permanently, when the 
owners were not looking. He was sixteen 
years old, lanky and taciturn, with a 
Scotch name and mixed Scotch and Irish 
blood, as the majority of the natives of 
Guysborough County are. 

At Stillwater he got a punt and poled 
us to the reputed vantage point. A 
dozen flashing rises from sizable trout, 
but no direct strikes—save from three or 
four half-pounders, which we _ killed— 
came from a swirling pool, through which, 
too, the salmon were running. This was 
our only reward there; so our boy took us 
overland, past Captain Critchley’s bunga- 
low two hundred yards, to a body of 
glassy water above the rapids and into 
another punt, which he casually detached 
from its moorings. 


HE shore was willow-lined and forty 

feet out was a smail, low-lying island, 
covered with willows and fringed with 
marsh grass and with deep water just off 
its shore opposite us. It seemed more like 
a pickerel or bass resort than one of trout. 
but the boy said it was a famous spot and 
we took his word for it. 

My fly was a Parmacheene Belle, which 
had hit the water but two or three times 
when I got a rise from.a good-sized trout, 
but his eye miscalculated the source of 
the light waves that radiated from the 
tripping fly and he missed the target. The 
fish were sluggish. They didn’t come much 
for that fly, or for any others. But they 
did flirt around some and it looked prom- 
ising, giving us a bit of encouragement 
after the disappointing experiences of the 
salmon pools. One pretty good sized one 























Salmon Fishing and Trout 


= 
ge 


ae 


i 


Catching 





One of the beautiful pools in Trout River, Cape Breton Island 


came for my fly several times and I was 
hoping to get a solid strike, when—some- 
thing happened. 

General Bisbee was sitting comfort- 
ably on the end of the punt offshore, I 
amidships, the boy standing at the other 
end, when the boat tipped suddenly 
sidewise and like a flash spilled the old 
soldier flat on his back in the stream. He 
went down up to his ears, but hung on to 
the boat with his right hand, never letting 
go of his rod, while I reached for him 
with my right, holding my rod in my left. 


OF course, with a grip like that and his 
hand wet and slippery, the grip broke 
and back he went, up to his ears again. 
Unless he let go of that rod he couldn't get 
back in the boat again unassisted. He was 
clad in a full suit of clothing and wore 
heavy rubber wading boots, and the expres- 
sion on his face as he went back the second 
time into the water was very funny. But 
I was too angry to appreciate the full 
humor of it, for I realized that that fool 
boy had done the trick by deliberately 
stepping on to the gunwale of the boat, 
without giving the slightest notice of his 
intention, 

My second grip was effective and the 
General was pulled back into the boat. 
In his pockets, besides his money, railroad 
and steamship tickets and other papers, he 
carried a beautiful gold watch that had 
belonged to his father and was at least one 
hundred years old and a wonderful time 
keeper. This was what had been worry- 
ing him for the few seconds he had been 
under water, his facial expression reflect- 
ing his emotions. He believed that the 
watch would be ruined. He drew it forth 
and his face reddened with anger. It had 
stopped at exactly 11:15, 

He held that watch in one hand and his 
rod in the other and he looked at that boy 
with a gleam in his eye that didn’t encour- 
age the young man to attempt an explana- 
tion. I ordered the punt ashore and my 
amphibian father “peeled” and dried his 


clothing and papers in the sunny shelter 
ot a willow glade, incidentally losing a 
ticket back to Boston, which never did 
turn up. 

When he reclothed himself, he took an- 
other look at his watch and a happy smile 
came over his face. The thing was run- 
ning. It had stopped for just fifteen min- 
utes and begun again. And it is running 
yet. Whatever stopped it wasn’t water. 
Maybe it was shock, 

Later, we discovered that the punt did 
not belong to this reformatory school 
graduate but was the property of Captain 
Critchley, who understood and told us all 
about the young man, brushing aside our 
apologies and explanations and insisting 
that we use his boats and waters for as 
long as we cared to try our luck there. 

When the car came for us, that boy had 
vanished and only once after that did we 
see him and even then he kept at a dis- 
creet distance, not looking for any old 
soldier’s sharp blue eyes and accusing 
manner. He had ruined that day’s sport, 
whatever it may have given from that 
likely pool. Later, Captain Critchley took 
a dozen from it in two hours. About a 
pound and a half each. All real brook 
trout. 

So we went to Cape Breton, bound for 
the famed Margaree. Going to “C’Bret’n” 
from Sherbrooke means .forty miles by 
auto to Antigonish, thence by train to 
Iona and then a sail on a nice little steam- 
boat for fourteen miles over the Bras 
d’Or Lakes to Baddeck, where you may 
look on the mountain side at “Bein 
Breaugh,” the magnificent home and 
burial place of the inventor of the tele- 
phone—Alexander Graham Bell. It’s a 
twelve-hour trip, but it’s worth taking. 
The trains are slow but splendidly 
equipped and the scenery is charming. It’s 
so different. 

Stopping at Baddeck, where Jack Mac- 
kenzie, a famous host, made us more than 
comfortable, we early next morning mo- 
tored over to Lake Ainslee by way of the 


lake shore and Whycocomaugh—Micmac 
Indian for “Head of the Waters”—and 
brought up at Dan McLean’s, on Trout 
River, the Margaree still fifteen miles 
away. 

While at Baddeck my few flies were 
looked over by Dr. Johnson, of Brookline, 
Massachusetts, a neighbor there of my 
father, but, until at Baddeck, unacquaint- 
ed. Many years of successful trout and 
salmon fishing on Cape Breton—now that 
we're there, however, let’s call it what the 
natives do, “C’Bret’n’—had brought Dr. 
Johnson the well-merited title of expert 
and his critical eye told him at once that 
the Parmacheene was the only one in my 
collection worth using. It happened to be 
a relic of a month on Moosehead Lake ten 
years before. 

“But,” he warned, “it must be the 
‘Beau,’ not the ‘Belle.’ The ‘Beau,’ with 
the jungle feathers. I’ve found it the best 


fly I ever used.” 
I WAS fortunate in finding that fly in 
the apothecary’s shop at Baddeck and 
took along a few to Ainslee. My success 
was such that I heartily endorse Dr. John- 
son and hereby thank him for the friendly 
tip. The trout took the “Beau” with the 
jungle feather, when they ignored the jun- 
gleless “Belle” and everything else. Dr. 
Johnson took seventy-three at the bridge at 
Trout River in ten hours’ fishing on three 
successive days. 

My record there shows my personal 
catch of brook trout to have been sixty, 
each from one-half to two pounds each, 
with, perhaps, two hundred below sport- 
ing size and returned to the water without 
harm. One morning’s catch was thirty- 
two trout, but twenty-eight were small. 
Of the four retained, two weighed one 
pound each and two weighed one half 
pound each. 

Trout River is a purling mountain brook 
that empties into Lake Ainslee on its 


eastern side about eight miles from its 


(Continued on page 64) 








“Bummers mit shootguns” 


T was dark in that dog-gone cajion, 

and the flivver sedan stood on its 

head at times. Cold, too. And me 

and Bob in the rear seat, along with 
four shotguns, a couple of gallon can- 
teens, some vacuum bottles and lunch boxes 
Bob is six feet, six inches tall and weighs 
240 on the hoof. 

Every time Bob wanted leg-room he 
bumped Elmer’s nose on the wheel. 
Elmer was the driver. Johnson sat be- 
side Elmer. Johnson and Elmer knew 
where the mountain quail were—last year. 

As I mentioned before, it was dark in 
Texas Cafion, and every time the head- 
lights of the car picked up a sycamore 
tree the two Nimrods in the front seat 
started an argument something like this: 

“That’s where we parked last year, 
Elmer.” 

“Na-a-w, it ain’t.” 

“It is so. There’s that pile of brush 
and—” 

And the flivver ground on to the next 
sycamore, where the argument started 
anew. Anyway, we finally 
found a place where they 
both agreed that this was it. 
Don’t never let anybody tell 
you that it doesn’t get cold 
in the California hills. 

We huddled up in that car 
and waited for dawn. My 
three companions were ma- 
chinery salesmen—they still 
are—and after an hour in 
that closed car with them, 
I’m qualified to sell ma- 
chinery. 

The dawn came in its 
usual way, showing perpen- 
dicular hills, covered with 
the regular desert hill vege- 
tation, which, like the porcu- 
pine, was built entirely for 
defense. There seemed to 
be but one ridge climbable, 
if I may use that word, and 
it was at this ridge that 
Elmer pointed as he said: 
“Johnson and me will go 
up this way, see? You two 
go back about two hundred 
yards and you'll find a way - 
up your ridge.” 

It was nice of him to give 
us a ridge. It was also nice 
of him to tell us where to 
climb it. We went back 


about two hundred yards, 
14 
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All who have pursued the elusive mountain quail will 


appreciate the humor in this story 


took his word for it, and began climbing. 
My eyebrows are sore yet from using 
them to grip the side of that hill. Feet 
were of no use whatever, except to sort 
of wag behind us. 

Bob’s weight was a handicap to me, be- 
cause I was behind him most of the way. 
We couldn’t go back—didn’t even dare to 
look back; so we wiggled over the top and 
sprawled, exhausted, in a cactus patch. 
We weren't exhausted long. 

We were surrounded by a barrier of 
cactus, manzanita and every known device 
of the desert hills, but we folded our arms 
about our faces and crashed the gate. A 
hundred yards of this and we broke into a 
clearing, fifty feet long. We were on the 
top of our ridge at last. 

Far across on the opposite ridge we 
could see Johnson. Between us was the 


deep cafion, as impregnable as barbed-wire, 
sheer of sides. 

And then we heard Johnson calling us: 
“Come over here, you fellers; there’s a 
covey in the next cafion, hurry up. 


” 





The idea seemed to 
be to outrun them 


We did not reply. A reply was useless. 
We didn’t even swear at Johnson. There 
are times when even profanity does not 
express sufficiently. 

“This is our ridge,” says I to Bob. “It 
ain’t what I’d pick out, but they gave it 
to us; so we might as well use it.” 

We carried on. At times we carried on 
somethin’ awful, but we kept going. John- 
son had told us that we would have to keep 
going if we wanted to kill mountain quail. 
I don’t know just why that advice was 
given to us. And he also said: “When 
you see a covey—get around them. Get 
up above them and start ’em down the 
hill.” 

I reminded Bob of this advice. 

“When you see them,” nodded Bob. 
“But how in can you ever see one in 
this tangle?” 

After awhile I lost Bob—or Bob lost 
me. I heard a quail calling. Mountain 
quail haven’t the seductive voice of the 
bob-white nor of the valley quail; they 
make a noise like a baby learning to blow 
a police-whistle. 

It was the first one I had 
ever heard, and quite natu- 
rally I desired it greatly. 
So I started tearing my way 
in its general direction. 
Across, on the other side of 
the cafion, I caught a 
glimpse of Johnson and 
Elmer, also tearing up con- 
siderable of California’s un- 
natural forests. They, also, 

nust have desired a crack 
at that quail. 





OW, I am no Nurmi, but 
I can hurry. I found a 
sort of a trail down through 
that tangle, and started on 
a lope. I had made up my 
mind to be high-gun for the 
day,or know the reason why. 
I remembered Johnson’s 
advice—to get above the 
quail and start ’em down the 
hill. The idea seemed to be 
to outrun ’em. I’m going 
along the side of that hill, 
running like a scared coyote, 
when my foot caught in a 
cat-claw bush, and I did a 
hoolihan into a big clump of 
sage. 
Whir-r-r-r-r! A big quail 
buzzed out of the bush, 




















heading straight for the spot where 
Johnson and Elmer were tearing through 
the brush. ‘I listened with bated breath 
for the roar of a shotgun, announcing 
the first casualty. But no report came. 
I sat up in the bush, disgusted with them. 

“Why don’t you fellers get a sign and 
a tin cup?” I yelled across at em. 
ae do yuh think this is—blind-man’s 
b ” 


O answer. I got to my feet and 
squinted across the cafion. There, in an 
open space, looking inquiringly at me, 
were two full-grown deer. And then it 
dawned upon me that—well, anyway, I 
demonstrated to myself that I had speed. 
I recovered my gun and went bravely 
on. It was closed season on deer—and, 
anyway, I didn’t have anything bigger 
than number seven shot. I could hear 
more quail calling now. The woods 
were full of them. My wild race had 
carried me close to the bottom of the 
cafion, and the quail were all above me. 
Remembering Johnson’s advice, I 
started up the hill again. And right here 
I want to say that Johnson’s advice was 
all right theoretically—but the bunk, 
practically. As long as there is any hill 
above you, you can’t get above a moun- 
tain quail—and when the quail runs out 
oi climbing country, it immediately finds 
another. 

I chased this covey to what I thought 
was the top of the 
hill. It was the top, 
so far as I was con- 
cerned. But it was 
only a pinnacle, with 
at least a mile of 
mountain stretching 
upward beyond it. I 
fell down in the shade 
of a manzanita and 
consigned all moun- 
tain quail to posterity. 

Then I heard John- 
son yelling at me from 
across the cafion. 
“You’ve got to get 
above ’em!” 

I saved my breath. 
Anyway, I’m free, 
white and twenty-one, 
and nobody can tell 
me what I’ve “got” to 
do. I sat there for a 
while and watched 
Elmer and Johnson, 
fighting their way out 
of a tangle, and sud- 
denly I saw a quail 
—below me. 

It was my first 
mountain quail—to be. 
I gripped my _ shot- 
gun and began a slow 
descent. According to 
Johnson’s idea, I had 
a cinch. The quail 
chirped softly and 
headed down the hill. 
Johnson could see the 
impending. drama; so 
he coached me from 
his eminence. 

“Stay above him!” 
him get away.” 

“Whose quail is this?” I paused to de- 
mand. “Go and get one fer yourself. If 
I kill this one, you'll claim all the glory ; 
so let me kill it in my own sweet way. 

The quail dropped into a little gorge 
and I hurried to the edge. I could hear 
its gentle chirping; so I picked up a rock 
and threw it in the gorge. No more chirps. 

“Are you trying to make it fly?” de- 
manded Johnson. 


“Don't let 





“No, you didn’t shoot me” 
he yelled. 
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“I’m no murderer,” I told him. 


“You're no mountain quail hunter 
either. Ground-sluice ’em, or you'll never 
get ’em.” 


During the exchange of pleasantries the 
quail abandoned its cover in the gorge 
and ran up in the brush, where it stopped 
to look things over. Taking Johnson’s ad- 
vice, I cut loose a charge of number sev- 
ens, and had the satisfaction of seeing my 
bird go sprawling. 

“Did you hit him?” 

“Him, her or it,” says I. 
nothing to me.” 

And then my quail got up, ducked be- 
hind a bush and chirped. Any bird that 
can withstand a load of sevens at twenty 
yards, and still chirp, is some bird. I sent 
another load into the bush, and out came 
my quail, running like a rabbit. 

I held on an opening just ahead of it, 
and when the quail came into view I sent 
it sprawling with another shot. This time 
I was very sure of my bird. 

“Did yuh get all three of ’em?” yells 
Johnson. 

But I paid no attention. I backed up 
and moved to the right, trying to mark 
the spot where the body fell. I realized 
that it would take considerable engineer- 
ing to find that dead bird; so I acted ac- 
cordingly. Lining up the little opening in 
the brush with a twisted manzanita and a 
yucca stalk, I slid into the gorge and 
clawed my way up the other side. 

It took me about fif- 
teen minutes to nego- 
tiate the far side of 
the gorge, and when 

got over there I 
could see neither the 
manzanita nor the 
yucca stalk. And 
while I’m trying to 
recognize landmarks 
somebody started 
shooting as fast as a 
pump gun would 
function. After twelve 
shots had been fired, 
I heard Johnson’s 
voice. 


LMER, how 
many did you 
get?” 

“How in the blank- 
ety, blink, blink, 
blankety, blink can 
you expect to hit any- 
thing in this brush?” 
demanded Elmer. 

Kerwham! _ Ker- 
whoom!  Johnson’s 
two-barreled gun 
shattered the echoes. 

“Hit him twice and 
he’s still goin’!” 
wailed Johnson. “Hey! 
They’re goin’ up the 
other side, fellers! 
Come on with me. 
We've got to get 
above ’em.” 

They started smash- 
ing down the brush 
again; so I gave up 
the search and followed them. I slid 
back into the gorge and went back to the 
spot where I had fired my last shot. It 
was easy enough to see the spot where 
my quail had died, but the quail was not 
there. 

I could see Johnson and Elmer, climb- 
ing up the hill, and every once in a while 
I could hear them shooting. I was- too 
much of a gentleman to wish them any- 
thing but the best of luck. After a while 


yells Johnson. 
“Sex means 


I found Bob, half asleep in the shade of - 





We didn’t ever swear at Johnson 


a big bush, almost on the top of a hill. 
I asked him what he was doing and he 
said he was waiting for the quail to come 
up to him. 

“But,” I told him, “you’ve got to start 
‘em going and then run around ’em.’ 

“How many have you got?” he asked. 

I told him and he agreed that my sys- 
tem must be good 

The old sun was doing its stuff in a 
straightforward manner by this time, and 
we began to feel thirsty. One of the nice 
features of the California hills is the fact 
that there is so little water you can always 
keep your feet dry. Down in the bottom 
of Texas Cafion was a big vacuum-jug of 
ice water, and I began to hanker for it. 
Bob was doing a little hankering, too. 

“Well,” said Bob, after due reflection, 
“T’d advise that we go back to the ma- 
chine and get a fresh start. We've got to 
get below the birds in order to beat ’em 
to the top—and they must all be below 
us just now.” 

We went back to the machine. It wasn’t 
so hard to get back, as about all you had 
to do was to let loose. We wore the 
heels off our shoes and the seats off our 
pants, but we didn’t mind because we were 
getting below the birds again. 

“My Gawd!” groaned Bob, as we came 
in sight of the flivver. “Elmer locked the 
doors of that darned tin can, and the water 
is inside.” 

That was real sweet. Somewhere, high 
up in the hills, was Elmer, with the keys 
to our water in his pocket. We could 
look through the window and see that jug. 
Bob, being a born mechanic, cut a crooked 
stick, took off the engine hood, punched 
out the foot-board, and by clever manipu- 
lation managed to let one end of this 
crooked stick fall against the inside lock. 


A seeing Bob do all this with a 
stick, I am not at all mystified over 
the performance of Moses, who used a 
stick on a rock to get water. It still is a 
modern miracle to Elmer, because the car 
was all locked up tight when he got back. 

After a quart or so of cold water, we 
stretched out in the shade and dozed. Pos- 
sibly an hour later we heard three shots, 
echoing back in the hills. A few mo- 
ments later we heard three shots away 
down the cafion. 

“Somebody’s getting something,” ob- 
served Bob, yawning. 

(Continued on page 66) 
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EDELTORIAL 
The Game Refuge Bill 


a national policy as the Monroe Doctrine. It is the 
supreme law of the land, fixed by international 
treaty, Federal statute and Supreme Court decision. Dis- 
cussion of this question in connection with the pending 
Federal Migratory Bird Refuge Bill is idle persiflage. 
The United States by solemn treaty has assumed cer- 
tain obligations mutually with Canada for the care and 
perpetuation of all species of valuable migratory birds, 
including waterfowl. That the United States should 
meet its obligation, both legal and moral, to the fullest 
extent is obvious. 

This obligation has been partially met by the enact- 
ment of the Migratory Bird Treaty Act, which provides 
for fixing seasons for shooting, bag limits, non-sale regu- 
lations and other provisions concerned directly with the 
administration of the bird life as an international asset, 
but only goes half the way necessary to insure complete 
and permanent preservation. Insurance of adequate fa- 
cilities for breeding and food supply, a fundamental ne- 
cessity, remains yet to be accomplished. 

For four years the far-seeing men of the country have 
been trying to induce Congress to establish a system 
of sanctuaries for waterfowl to serve as permanent 
summer nesting grounds for them in the North, winter 
feeding areas in the South and resting places along their 
lines of flight, also to insure to the American sportsmen 
something:like equal opportunity for participating in the 
sport of shooting and to prevent monopoly of shooting 
privileges in this country. It would not seem necessary to 
repeat at length the arguments for such a course of action. 

The facts as to the progressive erasing of marshlands 
by reclamation and drainage have been told over and 
over again. That waterfowl have been crowded and con- 
centrated into smaller and smaller space is well under- 
stood, and it is known that the consequent over- 
population of available waterfowl areas has already 
actually resulted in starvation and other losses of birds 
from such congestion. 


PH sation control of migratory birds is as settled 


| Fa has developed that much marsh area, being fed 
barren by overcrowding, has been abandoned, causing 


greater concentration elsewhere, and it is known that 


whenever birds are driven by necessity from their accus- 
tomed feeding ground or nesting homes they pass out 
of existence and that the total supply of birds is reduced 
accordingly. 

This is what is going on at the present time. Con- 
tinuation to its ultimate end means disaster to the water- 
fowl supply of the continent and, eventually, disappear- 
ance of opportunity for waterfowl shooting. 

All this has been discussed at length in the public 
press, and is generally understood, admitted and de- 
plored ; but there is a remedy which no one doubts would 
be effectual and which ought to be applied nationally 
and by the several states as rapidly as can possibly be 
done. It has been applied in some instances in the 
United States, and to a large extent in Canada, where 
breeding areas only are affected. 

As the entire waterfowl supply winters in the United 
States and farther south, the great responsibility of this 
country in this connection is apparent. Though efforts 
have been made for a number of years to secure Federal 
action to remedy this defect in our system of waterfowl 


conservation as a national enterprise, it has not yet been 
accomplished. 

Since the introduction and discussion of the first bill 
in Congress to establish Federal waterfowl refuges, the 
measure has passed each Congressional body but not in 
the same Congress. The most thorough consideration 
has been had in committees, in debate, in the press and 
among the sportsmen and conservationists of the coun- 
try. Every objection, valid or otherwise, has been met. 

The bill has been revised and refined in every particu- 
lar in which it was possible to improve it or to remove 
real shortcomings. All elements and groups of the 
entire country honestly desiring to accomplish the things 
intended in the bill have, after full and exhaustive study 
and conference with one another, agreed upon the 
measure as now pending in Congress. 

The present bill, which is fundamentally the same as 
the original measure, has passed through all its prelimi- 
nary stages. It has been reported favorably by both 
House and Senate Committees and is now on the calen- 
dar of each body awaiting passage. 

Now is the time for action. The bill will become a 
law if voted upon at this session. The job of the sports- 
men of America and all others who realize the situation 
is to see that the measure has its chance, is brought to a 
vote and passed. 


HAT such action as is contemplated in this measure 

is vital not only to the preservation of waterfowl as 
a national asset but to the perpetuation of opportunity 
for shooting by the ordinary American citizen is certain, 
and in this connection the American sportsman has his 
responsibility as well as a tremendous interest. He must 
make that interest manifest in order that his rights may 
be respected. 

A comparatively few men have borne the brunt of this 
long fight. Had they faltered at any stage of the game, 
nothing would ever have been done until, possibly, too 
late. Now is the time to come to their support and give 
this great movement the necessary impetus to make its 
object an accomplished fact. 

The bill I am talking about is officially entitled “The 
Federal Migratory Bird Refuge and Marshland Con- 
servation Bill” (H.R. 7479—S. 2607). In writing the 
members of Congress, reference should be made to the 
official title and numbers to avoid any misunderstanding. 

The wishes of every sportsmen’s and game protective 
club in this country should be registered with their Con- 
gressional delegations and it should be done now. Even 
if it has been done in previous sessions, it should be 
done again, as the present bill is a new bill and there are 
many new members of Congress. The question will 
come on the bill now pending, which has the support 
of all important national conservation organizations, 
nearly all officials concerned in the administration of 
game in this country and a great majority of all -inter- 
ested in wild life conservation from any standpoint. 

Congress should know this sentiment of the country, 
which is the only thing that will effect the result. Inac- 
tion may be costly. Delay, and the procession will 


pass by. 
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T was late afternoon in the Okanagon 

country. The December sun, sinking 

behind the purple Cascades miles to 

the west, stained the tops of the buttes 
deep rose. On the lower hills the shadows 
of the pines were steel blue. The silence 
of midwinter hung like a benediction over 
the frozen forest. 

In the valley, a ranch house sent a 
slender thread of smoke straight and high 
into the crystalline air. From the house 
a cow trail wound like a serpent up a 
ravine, past hills studded with pine that 
were black against the virginal snow, then 
crossed a ridge and dipped into a shallow 
cove beyond. Following the path the 
rancher’s son, in quest of his father’s cows, 
whistled through his teeth boy fashion and 
kicked the snow into smoky puffs. 

Up the ravine, across the ridge he went 
and paused when the cove lay like a saucer 
at his feet, listening for the tinkle of the 
familiar bells. Far off the faint sound 
reached his ears and he plunged cheerily 
into the gathering evening shadows. 

A true son of the Northwest was 
this thirteen-year-old Jimmie Fehlhaber ; 
rugged, clean-limbed and 
accustomed to the rough 
life of the Okanagon 


His trained eye noted 
where a coyote’ had 
trotted along the trail, 


where it had left 
the trail and crouched, 


belly dragging, the 
three great bounds and 
the scattered rabbit 
fur and blood staining 


the snow in bright crim- 
son splotches. The small 
tragedy of the previous 
night was plain enough 
to the ranch boy—a 
tragedy so common when 
winter famine stalks in 
the frozen forest of the 
Okanagon. 


f he neared the head 
of the small canyon 
that- ran like a_ crack 
through the saucer’s bot- 
tom, he passed a large 
boulder perched on the 
gentle slope, its steep, 
weather-beaten sides clean 
of snow. Near its base, 
he caught from the tail 
of his eye a slight move- 
ment—a _ faint, illusive 
movement in the half 
light, like a_ shifting 
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By Carr. Matcotm C. Grow 


Cougar 
Lore 


The mountain lion, which has 


long been the enemy of game 


and live stock, will also prey upon human beings 


shadow. He paused and peered intently 
toward the sinister thing that advanced so 
silently—creeping, creeping over the snow. 
Nearer it came with sinuous writhings, 
and then he saw the lean tawny form, the 
hard, cold, topaz eyes. 

Fear smote his breast and instinctively 
he fumbled in his pocket with his numbed 
fingers and drew forth a battered pen 
knife. He opened the blade and, realizing 
the impotency of the poor little weapon 
against that hunger-maddened, creeping 
thing, he turned and ran with panting 
breaths. The shadow crouched, gathered 
itself together and with three mighty 
bounds was upon him, bearing him to the 
ground. Low, bestial growls and all was 
silent in the forest save the far-off tinkle 
of cow bells. 

The windows of the ranch house in the 
valley cast yellow squares upon the snow; 
within the air-tight stove was cherry red, 
supper steamed on the range, the homely 
table was spread for three and the clock 
on .the mantle ticked on. The mother 
flung wide the kitchen door and, sil- 
houetted against the light, stood gazing 


Forest rangers aid in the killing of the big cats 








anxiously into the blackness of the winter 
night. Many times both she and the 
rancher stood thus, listening for the tinkle 
of cow bells and the sound of a boy whist- 
ling through his teeth—many times and 
in vain. 

A lantern bobbing up the cow trail, the 
long legs of the rancher casting weird 
shadows on the snow. Up the ravine, over 
the ridge, down into the blackness of the 
cove the little point of light wavered and 
flickered under the brooding pines. 


ts following morning, December 18, 
1924, the countryside was aroused as 
never before. Men, boys and dogs scoured 
the forest of the Okanagon. Newspapers 
of Washington, Oregon and Idaho were 
ablaze with head-lines describing the kill- 
ing of Jimmie Fehlhaber. Automobiles 
rumbled along the rough roads of the 
Okanagon country, bringing famed cougar 
hunters from far and wide. One ex- 
perienced killer of big cats was rushed 
from Canada, arriving within twelve hours 
of the tragedy. 

The cougar’s trail was plainly written 
on the snow; the long 
strides of those powerful 
legs, the paw marks as 
big as saucers, told plainly 
of his hurried flight on 
the arrival of Mr. Fehl- 
haber. A week of de- 
termined hunting and the 
crafty killer was still at 
large. 

The Government sent 
two of its best profes- 
sional hunters, Charles 
Stoner and Pete Peterson, 
from the region of the 
Rainier National Forest. 
They were handicapped 
by their late arrival, by 
the obliterating trails of 
other hunters and because 
of hundreds of poisoned 
baits cast about which 
made it extremely haz- 
ardous for their valuable 


dogs. 

Over a month later 
this cougar was trapped 
and killed within five 
miles of the scene of 
Jimmie Fehlhaber’s 
death. He proved to be 


a very young, lean, ill- 
fed cat, owing to the fact 
that there are practically 
no deer in this vicinity. 
Famine and inexperience 
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probably drove him to man- 
killing. Comparison of his 
paws to measurements of 
the tracks of the killer in 
the snow _ corresponded. 

His stomach contents, ex- 
amined by experts at 
Olympia, Washington, con- 
tained human hair, the 
same in color and texture 
as that of Jimmie. 

Later the stomach and 
contents were sent to the 
Biological Survey at Wash- 
ington for further exami- 
nation. In tearing apart the 
mass of felted hair found 
in the lion’s stomach, they 
discovered also two small 
pieces of blue denim cloth, 
one piece of white cloth 
similar to trouser pocket 
material, and a discharged 
.38-caliber bullet which the 
boy had been carrying in 
his pocket as a_ trinket. 
The hair was compared 
carefully with that picked 
up where he was killed 
and found to be identical, 
leaving no doubt that this 
cougar was the one that 
killed Jimmie Fehlhaber. 


MUCH mooted ques- 

tion has been settled— 
the cougar, unprovoked, 
will attack, kill and eat a 
human being. 

Volumes have been writ- 
ten in books, magazines and 
newspapers concerning the 
cougar, panther, mountain 
lion or puma, as this, the 
largest feline in North 
America, is variously 
called. Much of this lit- 
erature has been the prod- 
uct of fertile imagination, 
time-honored tradition and 
pure supposition. Some 
writers describe him as an 
arrant coward, others as 
a dangerous beast lying in 
wait for his prey in tall 
trees and screaming loudly 
on all occasions. Formerly 
ranging from the Atlantic to the Pacific 
and from Canada to Mexico, hard hunt- 
ing has limited him to the Rocky Moun- 
tain States, the Pacific slope and the great 
Southwest. 

In October, 1924, the writer had an ex- 
perience with a cougar while deer hunting 
in western Washington. The locality was 
densely wooded with towering firs, cedars 
and spruce. A rank growth of huckle- 
berry and salal converted the forest into 
a veritable jungle. Perpetual twilight 
gloom prevailed even on a bright day, so 
thickly interlaced were the great ever- 
greens. 

Near my camp, on the shores of a lake, 
a small creek flowed through a ravine. 
Here were many gnarled maples, moss- 
grown and hoary, and lush grass, beloved 
by the deer, grew in little natural clearings 
a few rods across. 


O*XE evening I was seated on a fallen 
log, commanding a good view of a 
grass-carpeted opening encroached on by 
the tangled thickets. Long pendants of 
moss, suspended from the tree limbs, 
swung softly in the light breeze like gray 
funeral shrouds. A tiny owlet flitted si- 
lently to an alder and stared at me with 
wide yellow eyes. 

Suddenly _ the 


absolute silence was 


Cougar Lore 


broken by a faint crackle of a breaking 
twig; the owl jerked his head with me- 
chanical quickness and gazed in the di- 
rection of the sound. I waited, scarce 
daring to breathe. Then without further 
noise a doe glided into the clearing and 
in her tracks, walking with dainty, minc- 
ing steps, was a little fawn. They paused, 
their large ears moving this way and that. 
An instant later they passed like ghosts 
into the thicket beyond. 

I waited motionless for the buck that 
so often follows the doe at this time of 
the year. The minutes passed, the dark- 
ness increased, the little owl flew away to 
his mouse hunt, and absolute silence hung 
over the wilderness. When I could no 
longer see the giant boles of the firs, I 
arose to my feet. 

Instantly from the thicket on my right 
came a purring growl, low and soft, but 
reverberating with power. I ‘stood per- 
fectly still, striving to pierce the darkness, 
for I knew that some large beast was 
close at hand. Again came the elusive 
sound, apparently right at my elbow. I 
felt my hair raise on my head as I real- 
ized that a cougar crouched in the thicket 
not thirty feet away! 

The rumbling snarl continued, growing 
more angry in tone, but strive as I might 
I could see absolutely nothing in the Sty- 





Charles Stoner and his famous lion dogs which trailed this outlaw cougar for nineteen days 


gian darkness. I have heard the growl of 
the Bengal tiger, and that sound was not 
one wit more ferocious than this. 

The situation was tense. With my rifle 
at hip I walked directly toward the thicket. 
Instantly the snarling ceased and I stopped 
there, listening. Not another sound did I 
hear, although I waited for at least ten 
minutes. I turned and, following the 
creek, stumbling over windfalls and roots, 
made my way back to camp. 


HE next morning I returned to the 
ravine, now dappled with sunlight, 
and in the soft ground under the alders 
found the tracks of a large cougar. He 
had been following the deer and, scenting 
me, crouched in the brush, fearing to cross 
the clearing. When I moved toward him, 
he lost his nerve and fled without a sound. 
That he remained so long, growling sav- 
agely, surprised me. I must confess the 
beast gave me a thrill that will last for 
life, for had he leaped on me, which he 
could have done in one bound, I am cer- 
tain in that darkness a mortal shot would 
have been impossible. 
My interest aroused, I determined to 
learn all I could concerning the big cats. 


_It has since been my privilege to hunt 


cougar and wildcats on several occasions 
with Charles Stoner, Government hunter, 
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who has accounted for fifty-five of the 
former and over five hundred of the latter 
animals. Men of Stoner’s type do not talk 
readily; they are shy of publicity and dis- 
like anything that savors of “horn-blowing.” 

For twenty-five years Stoner has 
tramped the woods of the Northwest, 
timber cruising, surveying and hunting. 
Silent, tireless, alert to every sign and 
sound of the forest, he is,the most ex- 
perienced woodsman I have ever encoun- 
tered in years of hunting in many sec- 
tions of the world. Not a claw mark on 
a log, nor an overturned leaf, nor a delicate 
imprint on the moss escapes his keen 
brown eyes. He reads the signs of the 
trail as you read an open book. 


NE night by a camp fire high up in 

the Cascades I was fortunate enough to 
get him to open up on cougar lore. The 
stately columns of the firs shone red in the 
camp fire, the stars fairly crackled in the 
cold black heavens, and far below us we 
could faintly hear the roar of the river 
in the cafion. 

“Some years ago,” Stoner commenced, 
“IT was called to the Chelan country in 
north-central Washington to hunt an out- 
law cougar that had been killing deer. 
He had been hunted many times with 
good dogs, but would not tree. When I 
got there, the thermometer was ranging 
from six to twenty below and the snow 
was from two to six feet 
deep on the hills. The moun- 
tains go sheer up from the 
lake, thousands of feet; ledge 
after ledge and rim rock on 
rim rock, coated with ice and 
snow. 

“In the coves near the lake 
there was very little snow and 
in one of these places I found 
a band of mule deer. I was 
not long in locating the 
cougar, for he had just killed 
a large buck and his tracks 
were but a few hours old. 
With three good dogs I 
started after him, expecting to 
make a killing in a_ short 
time. 

“He was a wise one, that 
boy. Instead of treeing when 
jumped, he would fly up 
the steep mountains, leaping 
from ledge to ledge, over 
places the dogs could not fol- 
low. I trailed him for days, 
sleeping in the open and living 
on what little game I could 
find. 


ss] HAVE never seen such 

rough country. I recall 
one place where I spent two 
hours going one quarter of a 
mile, crawling over icy cliffs 
most of the way. On one occa- 
sion he went up into deep snow, 
and I had left my snow-shoes 
behind and had to crawl on 
my hands and knees for three 
miles. Every day or so I’d 
come on a fresh-killed mule 
deer from which he had made a 
feast. I think he killed for the sheer 
love of killing, for he never returned to 
the carcass. I saw where he had dragged 
a large buck weighing at least three hun- 
dred pounds a quarter of a mile into a 
cafion. 

“One day the dogs bayed him in some 
rocks, high up across a cafion. I waded 
a swift stream, up to my neck in 
icy water, but could not climb the cafion 
wall on account of the ice. I camped 
for two days on the opposite side, waiting 
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for him to come out, but in some manner 
he managed to scale the cliff and get 
away. 

“I again picked up his trail and followed, 
and finally on the nineteenth day the dogs 
cornered him in the head of a cafion in a 
crevasse where I could not see him. One 
of the dogs went in and I heard the cougar 
snarl and roar. They came tumbling out 
and slid and fell eighty feet to the floor 
of the cafion, locked in what looked like 
a death grip. The fall broke them apart 
and I got a snap shot at him as he raced 
down the cafion, the dog after him. 

“T coasted down a chute on the hard crust 
and ran down the cafion. There were lots 
of blood and some pieces of intestine on 
the snow, and I knew he was hard hit in 
the belly. He treed on a small spruce not 
thirty feet up, and was growling and full 
of fight when I came up. He kept turn- 
ing so as to face me all the time and 
showed his teeth in a wicked manner. I 
shot him again and he tumbled out, stone 
dead. 

“During the nineteen days I followed 
him I found eleven deer he had killed, 
six bucks and five does. He weighed 160 
pounds and was seven feet long—an aver- 
age-sized cougar. The largest I ever 
killed was eight feet two inches and 
weighed 200 pounds. I’ve heard of nine- 
foot cougar, but must say I’ve never seen 
one and doubt if they grow that large.” 





Jay Bruce, California State Lion Hunter, and an enormous cougar 


Stoner stroked the sleek head of a hound 
that lay with muzzle in his lap, basking in 
the fire’s warmth. 

“People have some queer ideas about 
cougar,” he continued. “I have been sent 
for on seventy-four occasions to hunt a 
cougar that someone has ‘heard scream.’ 
I never have found the slightest indica- 
tion of cougar on these wild-goose chases. 
Usually they have heard a coyote or an 
owl. Personally I never heard a cougar 
make any sound save a deep-toned growl 
like a tiger, only not so loud” 


“From what I can gather,” I remarked, 
“cougar do not run true to form; that is, 
they often do the most unexpected thing. 
I remember a sheep herder I talked with 
one day last summer while out with a 
topographical party south of Mount 
Rainier, close to the Goat Rocks. 


“— was an extremely hot day and I had 
crawled a very high and steep ridge 
whose side had been burnt over some 
years before. The white skeletons of the 
trees with their tortured, twisted limbs 
projecting at all angles afforded not one 
bit of shade. When I reached the knife- 
like back-bone of the mountain, I threw 
myself to the ground, panting for breath. 

“A cool, perfumed breeze fanned my 
cheek and in astonishment I gazed on a 
perfect fairyland. Spread out before me 
was a great alpine meadow—a cup of 
green velvet with black edges where the 
evergreen forest hemmed it, dotted with 
thousands of cotton puffs—sheep—an 
enormous herd. 

“When I had rested, I hastened down- 
ward, like one seeking a promised land, 
for I was parched with thirst. I came to 
a little cold stream that wound through 
the meadow and there found the shepherd, 
seated in the shade of a great fir. I drank 
gulps of the icy water and sat beside him 
on the flower-dotted banks of the stream. 

“He had not seen a white man for three 
months and was eager to talk. 
We discussed many things and 
then he told me what he con- 
sidered a great joke on him- 
self, 

“A cougar had been killing 
his sheep at night in the 
temporary corral he _ had 
built. He determined to put 
an end to the business and se- 
lected a bright, clear day that 
gave promise of brilliant 
moonlight that night. A tall 
fir tree grew in the middle 
of the corral and this was to 
be the theater of operations. 

“All day long he worked, 
cutting saplings and hauling 
them up the tree with a rope. 
He built an elaborate scaf- 
fold and platform, hoisted 
bushels of sweet fern for a 
bed, and finally his blankets 
and rifle. When he _ had 
cooked his supper and herded 
the sheep in to the corral, he 
tied up his dogs and climbed 
into his observation post. Seat- 
ing himself, he scanned with 
satisfaction the open space of 
the corral and even sighted 
here and there with his rifle, 
drawing a fine bead on imag- 
inary cougars. 


oe sun was sinking in 
the west when he heard 
a slight scratching sound far 
above him in the thick foli- 
age of the fir—a red squirrel, 
he thought. The sound was 
repeated and some bark fell 
on his head. He looked up, scaning 
his neck and there, outstretched on a limb 
fifty feet above, was the cougar that had 
been killing his sheep. ‘I could hardly get a 
bead on him for laughing,’ he chuckled. 
‘All that work in the hot sun and the old 
rascal right in the same tree with me.’” 
Stoner smiled and nodded his head. 
“You're right, you can’t tell what a cougar 
will do. Another mistake people make is 
in thinking cougars climb a tree and wait 
for deer to pass underneath and then jump 
(Continued on page 88) 
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The native fishermen with long bamboo poles were certainly machines for extracting steelheads from the water 
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By 


ANE 
GREY 


SYNOPSIS 

The party consisted of Zane Grey; his 
brother, R. C.; Ed and Ken, fishing chauf- 
feurs, and little George, the Japanese cook. 
All reports had pointed to wonderful fish- 
ing, but on the first attempt everyone failed 
miserably. Then two friends, expert steel- 
head fishermen, visited the camp and dis- 
played two wonderful steelheads in the 
10-pound class. All was excitement again. 
R. C., becoming disgusted with the fly, took 
the first steelhead on a spinner and later, 
returning to the fly rod, he landed a six 
pounder. 


HILE R. C. and I relished our 

sandwiches and argued about the 

unknown and alluring qualities 

of this steelhead trout, the other 
boys made their way back to us. “By 
Golly, I had a big one on!” announced 
Ken, and then for a space he raved about 
the fish, giving a remarkably different 
angle from that reported by R. C. 

Ed was not wanting in weird narrative 
as to his piscatorial adventures during the 
morning. From it all I gathered that he 
had several strikes and had left a fly stick- 
ing in the jaw of a fish or on the willows, 
he was not certain which. 

George Takahashi was the last to ar- 
rive, and he had a broad grin and non- 
committal air. “I show you some day,” 
he said. 

While we were talking, a car hummed 
out of the willows behind us and bumped 
down the rocky slope to the gravel bar. 
Several immensely long bamboo fishing 
poles waved and wagged from the side cf 
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cANP still our party fails to take steelhead with the floating 


fly while native fishermen with heavy tackle haul them in 


PART III 


the car. Three native fishermen piled out, 
to grasp the poles and come striding down 
toward the river. 

In my interest I quite missed the 
loquacious remarks of my comrades. If 
ever I saw assurance, certainty, in the de- 
meanor of fishermen, I saw it in them. 
They advanced as if they meant to stride 
straight across the river. But they halted 
at the edge. Not one of them was clad 
for wading. They shouted gay badinage 
from one to the other anent the immediate 
catching of fish. 

These bamboo fishing poles fascinated 
me. They recalled boyhood days. I had 
learned to fish with one, though indeed 
not one so enormously long. That of the 
tallest native was fully twenty feet in 
length and quite limber. It had a small 
reel some two feet from the butt, and 
guides for the line. What a formidable 
tackle! When that lanky native fisherman 
clambered upon the highest rock along 
the bank and waved that huge pole, I was 
stunned with the certainty that he would 
do terrible execution with it. 

He grasped the end of the butt in the 
hollow of his left hand and with his right 
held the pole above the reel. His lure 
was a small brass spinner, not the smallest 
made but about the second in size. It bore 
a fairly large gang of three hooks. I noted 
that he used a six-foot leader, but whether 
it was wire or gut I could not tell. 

Then he began to wave the long pole. 
The line hissed out; the spinner whistled. 
He cast to get out line, not letting his 
spinner down to the water. His action ap- 
peared to be a powerful jerk with right 


arm, both forward and back. His left 
hand furnished only a fulcrum. The pole 
was limber, as I said, and it bent almost 
double. 

In a surprisingly few waves of it he 
had that spinner shooting out over the 
river, back over the bar, out again, farther 
and farther until I calculated over a hun- 
dred feet of line was out. It was an 
amazing performance. Then he dropped 
the spinner precisely alongside a dark 
ledge of rock, a place that I had so slaved 
to reach with fly and failed, and he let it 
float down with the current. When the 
line straightened out, he jerked back with 
powerful sweep and made another cast. 
This time there was a swirl on the water. 
Then we all exclaimed simultaneously as 
he hooked a fish. 


EF swung downstream, pulling hard, but 
did not leap. The fisherman drew back 
upon the bent rod while his comrades 
yelled at him. Then stepping down from 
his perch, he walked backward and down- 
stream a little, drawing the fish toward 
shore. It swept up and down, lunged and 
threshed on the surface, fighting desper- 
ately hard. But it could not break the 
tackle or get away. 

Without winding in the line, the fisher- 
man walked backward on the bar and 
dragged the fish out on the sand. It 
flopped with tremendous energy until all 
its silver and rose sheen was covered with 
dirty sand. Then the fisherman hit it on 
the head with a rock. 

Naturally we all had something to say 
amongst ourselves and most of it was un- 
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Zane Grey and his first Rogue River steelhead 


printable. Then a lusty shout from another 
of the native anglers wheeled us to see that 
he had hooked a fish. He stood some 
fifty feet above our position, in quite swift 
water. Did he walk downstream and let 
the steelhead have some line? He did not. 
He yelled as if at the fish, holding hard 
on the pole. 

The steelhead made a magnificent leap 
and threw the spinner. Then it was our 
turn to yell. We were far from good- 
natured about it, but the fellow took it 
good-naturedly. 

“Aw, I'll snag another in a minnit,” he 
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called, cheerfully, as he retrieved his line. 


My attention reverted to the tallest 
native, whom I instinctively recognized as 
a master of this kind of fishing. Pre- 
cisely upon his third cast he raised- and 
hooked another fish. It made a deep, 
stubborn fight of about two minutes, and 
when dragged forth from its element 
proved to be a jack-salmon, a_bronze- 
colored black-spotted fish of about nine 
pounds. 

Next the third native, fishing below, 
caught a small steelhead which he un- 
ceremoniously hauled out. We sat there 


then, spellbound, and saw these natives 
catch eight more steelhead, five of which 
were taken by the tall fellow. He cer- 
tainly was a machine for extracting steel- 
head from under the dark, submerged 
rocks. He could pick them out of the 
farthest edge of the channel, a hundred 
and twenty-five feet across the river. He 
could hit any spot he aimed at. He never 
missed a strike. A steelhead, no matter 
how big, had no chance with him. The 
largest he took, which I estimated to 
weigh between eight and nine pounds, was 
literally jerked out before it had gotten 
its head. 

Then the steelhead ceased rising. The 
native fishermen, laughing and joking, 
threw their catch into the car, tied on their 
wagging rods, and with loud and raucous 
guffaw, probably meant for us city fisher- 
men, they rode away. They had been 
with us about one-half hour. 


OR me the incident was tragic. It hurt 

me deeply to see these magnificent trout 
treated like German carp. 

“I be damn! Just like Jap fishermenz,” 
said George Takahashi. “No monkey! 
Pull ’em out quick.” 

“Bingo! what do you know about that?” 
exclaimed Ed, with fire in his eye. 

“Seems all right to me,” added the prac- 
tical Ken. “It’s their river. They catch 
fish to eat and salt for winter. It’s none 
of our business. And we needn’t be sore 
because they showed us how to catch 
steelhead.” 

“Ken, you’ve got the wrong idea, com- 
mon to most Americans,” spoke up R. C. 
“If you ever have a son, he will never 
know the thrill of catching a steelhead, let 
alone having one to eat. . Because the 
steelhead will be gone! You've just seen 
one of the reasons.” 

I had little to say, but I was thinking 
hard. I wondered what was Burnham's 
opinion of this sort of thing. For the 
time being, that slaughter absolutely sick- 
ened me. It was almost as bad as seeing 
four 500-pound tuna murdered with mat- 
tocks in a net in Nova Scotia. It brought 
to mind the bugbear of all thoughtful 
anglers, compelling them to dwell on 
queries and facts that were disagreeable 
and disheartening. 

Our wild life, our forests and fish were 
vanishing. What was a broad point of 
view and what a narrow? It seemed to 
me that in this particular case if the fish 
were eaten there was no room for argu- 
ment. But I had traveled to many places, 
remote and otherwise, and had collected 


a vast fund of information relative to this: 


vanishing America, and I was skeptical 
about the legitimate cutting of forests and 
their adequate protection from fire, and 
the regard for fish and game laws, and 
the interest of the great public in pre- 
serving anything. 

That time, however, did not appear to 
be the right one for me to dwell on con- 
servation; so forthwith I set off whistling 
to whip my stretch of water again. R. C. 
called after me, as in the old baseball days. 

“Hey, you’ve got a game leg and a bum 
arm. Let’s go back to camp and rest.” 

But I was bound to have my last fling, 
which really was a defiance of the native 
fishermen and my morbid reflections. So 
I began to cast, while the boys looked on 
and waited. Remarkable to see, even with 
the kind of arm R. C. said I had, I could 
cast farther and better. I had learned 
while I rested. It encouraged me. 

Turning a deaf ear to my lazy and 
facetious comrades, I waded in deeper and 
essayed to make more of those casts which 
had astonished and pleased me. They im- 
proved, even though my arm gave aching 
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Rocky Riffle on the Rogue River 





A curling wave appeared behind my floating fly. A sharp splash followed. “Oh! what a strike!” I cried 


premonitions of weakening. But I waded 
and cast on. It was practice and persever- 
ance. Steelhead I had forgotten! I 
wanted to see how far out I could cast 
that Golden Pheasant and how deftly I 
could make it alight. So I gradually drew 
away from the others, on down toward 
the middle and best part of that riffle. 


T length I made such a splendid cast, 

for me, that I uttered an admiring 
exclamation. “Oh, pretty poor, I don’t 
think—eh, what?” 

Then something remarkable happened. 
A curling wave appeared behind my float- 
ing fly. A sharp splash followed. The 
slack line I was holding in my left hand 
flipped quick as a flash out of my grasp. 
It twanged tight on the rod. Then a 
powerful, violent jerk all but took the rod 
away from me. 

Too late I realized and pulled. But the 
steelhead had let go and gone. “Oh! 
what a strike!” I cried, tingling all over. 
Next disappointment assailed me, then 
fury, at my absent-mindedness, and lastly 
dismay at what seemed more bad luck. 
Still I went on casting until I was so tired 
I could not cast any longer. Thereupon I 
wearily waded out and trudged back over 
the boulders to where the others waited. 

“Say, didn’t you get a strike?” queried 
the keen-eyed R. C. 

“Me? Oh, that! Guess maybe it was,’ 
I replied, casually. 

“Humph! Thought I saw a wave and a 
smash. You acted funny, too,” he re- 
plied, dubiously. 

“Well, Brother,” I replied resignedly, 
“if you keep strict tab on me, you're liable 
to see lots that’s funny.” 

Tramping back to camp over boulders 
and through dragging sand and up 
brushy trails, burdened by wet waders 
and heavy brogans, was tedious and weari- 
some toil. The sun shone hot. There was 
a drowsy hum of insects. This afternoon 
I appeared to be pretty much all in when 
I reached camp. Yet as soon as I changed 
to dry, comfortable clothes and _ had 
stretched out in the shade, the sense of 
rest and ease was so delightful that I 





rejoiced in the pangs which had made 
possible the contrast. 

A low, soft sigh of wind stirred the 
lofty firs and pines; colored leaves floated 
down from the oaks and maples; the 
black slopes of the mountains heaved to- 
ward the sky; white columnar clouds 
sailed across the blue; and always the 
river murmured: and babbled and roared 
down its stony bed. 

After supper the hour was still early, 
with the sun topping the high mountain. 
R. C. amazed me by appearing in waders 
and with a very determined expression. 
He went up river, to disappear in the 
thick brush along the bank. The other 
boys likewise went off fishing. 

For a while I deliberated as to whether 
I should follow suit or not, and came to 
the conclusion that not always to be doing 
my darnedest—of which I had been ac- 
cused—might be a welcome change. It 
even might change my bad luck. My 
arm was almost as sore as it used to get 
after pitching a hard game of baseball. I 
rubbed it with liniment. 

That done, I went down through the 
trees to the bank where the great 
fallen fir overhung the river. Climbing to 
the trunk, I found my way carefully 
down to the thick foliage of vines that 
enveloped its branches, and there I sat 
hidden. My intention was to spy upon 
the innocent fishing evolutions of the boys. 
But no one was in sight. 

My position appeared to be about twenty 
feet above the river, at a point where the 
water ran a few inches deep over flat, 
dark rock. Suddenly, as luck would have 
it, a bird came flitting down the shaded 
shore under the foliage and alighted right 
under me. 

It was a water-ousel, one of the few of 
that species I had ever seen, and this 
was very close to me. To me birds had 
always been beautiful, mystical, exqui- 
site creatures to be loved. A water-ousel 
is the rarest and wildest of birds, exceed- 
ingly shy and almost impossible to ap- 
proach. It haunts the lonely, swift moun- 
tain streams, and is very seldom seen. 

This water-ousel was unaware of me. 


Yet its every motion was indicative of 
its wild nature. It was about the size and 
color of a catbird, except that it might 
have been a little heavier and shorter, 
and also minus the long tail. The color 
was a dark slate, unrelieved by lighter 
touch. It had a sleek, small, fine head 
with small dark eyes and bill. Its legs 
and feet were dark, too, and though I 
could see the toes I was unable to make 
sure whether or not they were webbed. 
I thought not. 

Now this water-ousel had the strangest 
actions of any bird I ever watched. In 
the first place, he was most vitally and 
keenly alert. Every second he looked 
here, there, up and down—everywhere. 
I could see him turn his head and peer 
up into the foliage as if he suspected 
an enemy hidden there. 

All the time he bobbed up and down. 
It was a singular, springy action, and 
seemed to be a constant precursor of 
flight. In fact, he teetered on his tiny 
feet, quick, nervous, intense. At the same 
time he waded the shallow places search- 
ing for food. Often when he pecked at 
something, his head went under water. At 
others, when he got in a little deep, he 
breasted the current like a duck. Then, 
most strange to see, he went wholly under. 
He dipped rather than dove. I could 
not be sure, but I thought he walked under 
water. He did not swim. 


HILE craning my neck the better to 
follow the movements of the bird, I 
rustled the foliage. This alarmed him. 
He stood in one place and bobbed up and 
down, uttering the sweetest, wildest bird 
notes it had ever been my fortune to hear. 
On the moment I thought of Hudson, the 
English naturalist, and how beautifully 
he could describe the music made by birds. 
How impossible for me to give an ade- 
quate sense of the actual sounds I caught! 
I heard the bird utter his sweet, sharp, 
delicate note many times, and thought I 
would never forget it. 
Suddenly the bird flitted away as 


‘swiftly as he had come. And I found 
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STRUCK Hazelton somewhere about 
midnight — Hazelton, that northern- 
most point on the government-owned 
railway in Canada, way up above 
the fifty-fifth parallel and nowadays the 
starting off point of the Yukon Telegraph 


Trail in British Columbia. No one ever 
gets off at Hazelton, for there is nowhere 
to stay; so it is left to dream on in all its 
lonely loveliness of past romance and wild 
history, even by the Indians half forgotten. 

George met me, as arranged, in the 
same old car that he had last time. It 
was the first that Henry ever made, that 
car, minus hood and bonnet, no floor, 
steering gear tied up with wire, cracked 
wind-shield held in place with string and 
half a shingle, “innards” that groaned 
and rattled like half a dozen castanets. 

But there was George’s beaming honest 
face to greet me! He looked taller than 
ever in the half light of the station lamp, 
which showed up the kindly wrinkles of 
his face like a searchlight. And I’ll swear 
it was the same battered old straw hat 
pushed back on his fair head and the 
same disgracefully old pair of overalls 
that he had on. ; 

So we rattled and bounded down the 
hill, through sleeping Hazelton, and took 
the familiar trail, the Yukon Telegraph 
Trail, that leads to George’s ranch, 
twenty-two miles north. Charging a hill, 
he changed gear and the car shivered till 
part of the remaining glass in the wind- 
shield dropped out and crashed down in 
front. Then, going round that rocky 
corner where there is nothing but luck 
between you and the racing Skeena whirl- 
ing madly far below, the wire round the 
steering rod gave, audibly. 

“Gosh darn it!” laughed George. “I did 
really intend to fix that before I started 
out, but you know a fellow hasn’t time—” 
And so we rattled along faster than ever, 
north alongside the hurrying Skeena. 

We passed by Kispiox as the moon rose 
late, that silent Indian village with the 
weird totem poles growing in its center, 
and pack-dogs of every size and breed 
came out to bark at us. Then on along 
the Telegraph Trail, which is the only 
road there is, quite navigable if you hit 
the high spots—and George never worries 
about the low. 

We followed along the Kispiox River, 
past the 17-mile bridge, past the ranch be- 
longing to Davison the Icelander, and on 
till at last we came to George’s ranch—a 
great clearing of green meadows, skirted 
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By H. Grynn-Warp 


IG GAME in British Columbia. 


Caribou, bear, 


moose and all that goes along with such a hunt 


with light groves of poplar, birch and cot- 
tonwood ; where you look west toward the 
peaks of the Kitwancools and east toward 
the Kiskagaas Range; where the river 
winds through and the speckled trout 
and glistening grayling dart unmolested 
through its waters. 

Up on a hillock are the various log build- 
ings of the ranch and, roaming far and near, 
the big herd of pack-horses that George 
uses every midsummer for the pack train 
that supplies the nine cabins along the 200 
miles of telegraph line north of here. 

That hospitable kitchen is known far and 
wide. The Indians look in for a meal 
on their way out to their trap-lines and 
their hunting grounds in the winter; you 
may see them on snow-shoes, muffled to 
the eyes in fur, with their dog teams. And 
they stop at the ranch on their way out 
again in the spring, just to say “Howdy” 
and tell what sort of a catch they have 
made that season. 

The Indians have learned to put faith 
in the straight blue eyes of George; they 
set great store by his word. If you say 
you are a friend of his, you have a wel- 
come to many a house, many a cabin and 
many a far teepee between the Yukon and 
the line of the railway, between the coast 
and the far side of the Omineca country. 

Random prospectors stop at the ranch, 
looking upon it as the last outpost of 


The Indian, Peter Haimadam, and the caribou 


civilization. John met us there next day; 
he was obsessed with a fervent desire for 
a record moose head, while I wanted cari- 
bou. However, George said he could 
oblige us both; so on the morrow we set 
off with the pack-horses and the cook, 
and we took along with us Peter Haima- 
dam, one of George’s favorite Indians— 
he who was outlawed for years on end, 
along with Simon Gun-a-noot, for a kill- 
ing, and they knew the country so well 
that not all the king’s horses nor all the 
king’s men could catch either of them. 

George was to take us due north along 
the Telegraph Trail, into the Groundhog 
country and up into the Klappan Moun- 
tains, then across the South Stikine River 
and east across the headwaters of the 
mighty Finlay River, coming home by 
Tacla Lake and the great Babine Lake. 
This was to take from five to eight weeks, 
being about 490 miles in all. 


AY after day we rode in single file 
through the forest, out among those 
unmapped mountains, camping at night by 
virgin lakes alive with trout, the peace 
of whose waters has never been broken 
by rod or line, and trotting through moun- 
tain meadows thousands of feet high. The 
air went to our head like wine, fresh with 
the scent of moss and fading bracken. 
Even now, in mid-September, there were 
































patches of flaming red and orange-yellow 
among the darker green. The early morn- 
ing was chill with the tang of frost, and 
at dawn there was a crisp whiteness out- 
lining every leaf and blade of grass that 
turned by breakfast time into myriads of 
diamonds glistening in the sunshine. 


T times where the trail was soft it 

was pitted with deer-tracks and every 
once in a while we came on the tracks of 
black bear or grizzly. John was desirous 
of getting a black bear for a rug, and he 
used to go out with Haimadam at un- 
earthly hours of the morning and again 
uncomfortably late at night. But though 
they actually came within gunshot of one 
down by the river on a dark evening, John 
got buck fever and missed his shot. 

That bear must have been laughing up 

his paws and become overbold, for the 
very next night the 
cook, sleeping under. - 
a tree, woke up to 
hear a scrambling and 
a scurrying among 
the pile of provision 
boxes and_ supplies, 
He ran there, only to 
run away again still 
quicker and waken us 
all by a shout of “Hyu 
skookum bear eat up 
alla bacon!” 

So when the huge 
coal-black marauder 
looked up to see what 
was happening, he 
found three guns 
pointed dead at him, 
and it was John, after 
all, who got him in 
the heart. 

George and [ killed 
a couple of deer soon 
after that, chiefly for 
meat, as we were after 
bigger heads than those of the common 
deer. But the Indians were glad of the 
meat, both being of the Hagwelgits—the 
Interior Indians, who from time immemo- 
rial have lived by meat. They imbibe 
meat as a schoolboy gulps cream-puffs. 
Having done themselves well at the eve- 
ning meal, they always considered it neces- 
sary to partake of a “titbit” before they 
turned in for the night, and we used to 
watch how they cut themselves a three or 
four-pound steak of deer-meat and roast 
it on the end of a stick over the glowing 
embers, just by way of a “nightcap.” 

Through the Groundhog country we 
came and out again along by the head- 
waters of the Skeena, mounting higher and 
higher up into those lovely open meadows 
that verge on Summit Lake, and now we 
were right up on the height of land 
where the mighty rivers have their birth. 
We camped on the lower slopes of the 
Klappan Mountains and knew we were in 
the land of the caribou. 

“I will take you tomorrow,” said George 
to me the last thing that night, “to 
where you will see them ranging hundreds 
strong.” 

And we set off on foot next morning at 
daybreak and climbed far up and around 
those vast slopes, then down into a valley, 
across and up among the rocks again, 
high above timber-line. All at once 
George, who was leading, turned his head 
and motioned me to come on without a 
sound. Soft-footed, we climbed up a bluff 
on our hands and knees and it was only 
then that I heard what he had heard long 
before me—a sudden clicking and a clash- 
ing, followed by dead silence. 

“Bulls—fighting!” whispered George, and 
eagerly we worked our way to the top of 


A-hunting with George 


the bluff to a point where we could look 
over it between the rocks. There, in a 
little green glade perhaps a quarter of a 
mile square, we saw an _ unforgettable 
sight. Two caribou bulls with their antlers 
locked in deadly combat! Was it by acci- 
dent they had met and charged? Or had 
they come there, away from the herd, to 
fight their age-old battle for supremacy ? 

As we watched them, breathless with 
excitement, one of them shook his head 
free of the other with a dexterous jerk 
and both of them stepped backward, a 
slow step, measured and ominous. From 
where we were we could see the red light 
in their eyes, fixed and unblinking as they 
were; and we could see their sandy white 
ruffs standing up around their necks and 
along their spines. 

Again they charged, with a terrible rush 
and a crash of horns that you'd think 





A superb game country large enough for all 


could have been heard for miles in the 
silent mountains. They were _ evenly 
matched, those two, and in grim, dead 
earnest; a battle to the death. 

I was so interested in the fight that I 
had long since forgotten all about my gun 
and purpose, but George brought me to 
myself with “Shoot now or never! The 
nearest one; ye’ll never get a better head 
or a dandier shot!” 

I’ll have it on my conscience all my life 
that I dared to interfere with Nature so 
as to kill a magnificent beast like that 
caribou bull in one of the proudest mo- 
ments of his existence. He fell there at 
the feet of his rival foe, and that other 
was so taken aback by the happening that 
he stood for a moment, unable to take the 
thing in. Then he looked up, and, scent- 
ing danger, plunged sidewise and galloped 
off, up over the top of the bluff, with a 
rattle of loose stones and rock, and was 
lost to sight forever. 


E went down hastily to examine our 

victim and admire the sleek, mottled 
hide of him and the grand spread of the 
branching antlers. Some of the points 
had been broken off in the mortal combat 
just before, but of this I was glad, as it 
was an evidence and a memory of the won- 
der I had seen. 

Late that night we returned with a 
pack-horse and camped there while we 
skinned the game and cut up the meat 
into convenient portions to carry away. 
The day after, George took me away 
again to a vantage point from where we 
could see, far on*the opposite slopes, cer- 
tain black, moving specks that. were of the 
main herd. We watched them for hours; 
but though we counted up to fifty and 


later, in another place, double that num- 
ber, the thrill of my first sight prevented 
me from taking any further advantage of 
them. 

Twice we crossed the forks of the 
South Stikine and struck due east, making 
for the Tatlatui and Thutade Lakes, where 
the Finlay River takes its birth. The nights 
were very chill and we snuggled deep into 
our sleeping bags. There were red ber- 
ries on the rowan trees and we saw second 
blooms on the dogwoods. “The winter 
will be hard,” predicted the Indians at 
these signs. 

Many a time we came on the big splay- 
foot spoor of a moose and once, fording a 
stream with a sand-bar in the middle of 
it, George stopped and pointed to a moose- 
track so fresh that the water was seeping 
still into the bottom of it. 

“That there’s a big fellow,” George 
said; “we'll see more 
signs of him before 
we go much further.” 
And he looked across 
to the opposite banks. 
“There you are, see 
that?” he said, point- 
ing, but I could see 
nothing until he led 
me closer and showed 
me a birch tree that 
had been stripped of 
bark and branches the 
whole of its length. 


UST be a big 
chap; look at 
the reach he has,” said 
George, looking up- 
ward to the tuft of 
branches left on top. 
Farther on we saw 
bushes smashed flat to 
the ground, branches 
stripped of their fo- 
liage high above our heads and fresh 
moose sign. “If he’s got our scent,” said 
George, “he’ll be miles away by now, but 
the wind’s in our favor if anything and I 
guess we'll go right after him now and 
chance it.” 

So we left our horses to follow the 
pack train in another direction and we 
started off on foot to track our quarry. 
There is neither space nor time to give 
the story of our day, of how we followed 
false scents, redoubled on our tracks to 
pick the true one up again, of how we 
never came up with that moose because 
we came instead face to face with a griz- 
zly when we least expected him! 

He looked to me as big as the Wool- 
worth Building, that grizzly, and twice as 
big when he slowly stood up on his hind 
legs to do business with us. We fired 
simultaneously and George apologized 
afterward: “But, you see,” he said, “we 
couldn’t wait to make arrangements with 
the likes of him!” 

John was mighty jealous when he saw 
the hide of that huge silver-tip. It made 
two of his black bear which we had 
thought large before. But it was John 
after all who got the moose, not the one 
we had tracked but another a week after- 
ward, down by a lake as the beast went 
to water one evening at sundown. It stood 
seven feet at the shoulders, they said, and 
had a thirty-two point head on him with 
a double shovel left and right. Being an 
old one, he had no bell. 

The moose in British Columbia do not 
yard up as regularly as do their brothers 
in the East, but in winter time they go in 
mortal fear of the big, hungry timber- 
wolves just the same. Over the camp- 

(Continued on page 93) 
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It’s not what you get that counts, but it 
does count if you get it 


BELONG tto that overwhelmingly 

large class of sportsmen who, while 

primarily fly fishermen for brook 

trout, are yet not too proud to use 
the humble angleworm or the striped- 
sided minnow if conditions seem to call 
for such lure. 

It has been my experience that, during 
the first six weeks of fishing in the spring, 
he who will deign to use nothing but the 
fly will have to forego many a day’s 
sport; for at that time of the year the 
waters are more than likely to be high and 
cloudy, the days windy and uncertain, and 
the insect life, before settled weather ar- 
rives, is liable to be rained or blown or 
chilled out of existence. 

In view of these things, I should like to 
be permitted to say a few: words on one 
of the less pretentious methods of taking 
trout; that is, concerning fishing for brook 
trout with minnows. 

Probably the readiest way to get the at- 
tention of my reader hooked is to tell 
what happened one drizzly Saturday 
morning. Friday I had watched the sun 
set with some misgivings. It was late in 
April; and that means the time of year 
when the sky will weep if you say a word. 
This sunset said, “Rain tomorrow for 
sure.” 

It was for that reason that, as dusk was 
setting in, I repaired to a small stream 
near town. There, after an hour’s strenu- 
ous work, I managed to catch about a 
dozen minnows of the kind that trout 
don’t seem able to resist. These I carried 
home and kept under a cold spigot all 
night. 

Daybreak saw me hiking through a 
misty drizzle three miles to the trout run. 
There had been considerable rain during 
the night, and the stream would be full 
and cloudy. I made up my mind to fish 
from the mouth up. The brook flowed 
into a sluggish creek near the railroad 
bridge; and the deep holes at the brook’s 
terminus always accommodated the big- 
gest trout in the stream. 

I had caught them there before; and 
when the stream had been very clear and 
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MINNOW 


Some practical bait fishing methods that may 
help you to take that big one 


By ArcuipatD RUTLEDGE 


low, I had seen certain old leviathans 
lying in their watery lairs. Though that 
sight had been afforded nine months be- 
fore, I felt sure that the old rascals would 
be there now, believing as I do in a 
trout’s haunting one favorite locality in a 
stream. 

Stopping fifty yards away from the 
mouth, I rigged my line. Then I stole 
cautiously forward. A brook trout is as- 
suredly the wild turkey of fishes, being 
sensible to the slightest sound or motion. 
I stopped under the huge, gnarled limbs of 
an old willow, which gave a little shelter 
from the rain. My eyes searched the 
cloudy stream for the psychological place 
for my minnow. 

The stream ran under a wire fence, and 
then made a bend around the willow’s 
enormous roots. Just clear of the current 
was a back-eddy, caused by the roots. I 
knew this to be a deep place yet sufficiently 
close to the tide of affairs to make it ideal 
for feeding trout. 

Hooking a minnow through the gills, I 
dropped him softly in the current above 
the pool, letting him drift naturally into 
it. He had hardly entered the sacred 
domain when a grim creature took a slow 
grip on him. For a moment the line lay 
slack, and you may be sure that I let the 
trout take his time. 

In fishing with minnows, it is best not 
to pull until the fish has actually hooked 
himself. He gives certain evidence of this 
by moving slowly at first, and then with 
increasing swiftness upstream. So it was 
with this trout. I let the fish get almost 
under the fence before I attempted to 
check him. This was done lightly; not 
because my spirit was kindly, but because 
I was fishing with a very light fly-rod, and 
caution was the word. 

My friend changed his tactics and dart- 
ed downstream. I gave him line, as the 
coast was clear in that direction. For 
four or five minutes he was played. Then 
the fish was brought ashore. I have 
spoken of the trout as “he,” but it was a 


female. It measured sixteen inches, and 
weighed a few ounces more than two 
pounds. As it lay on the rain-wet grass, 


I knew that my morning’s long hike had 
been rewarded. 


UT there were other trout there. I 
fished for exactly an hour, in the man- 
ner described, at no time going more than 
a hundred yards from the stream’s mouth. 
Then my creel held seven, all of them big 
fish. The smallest was twelve inches 
long; the largest was g gaunt old male, 
just short of eighteen inches. He gave me 
more fight than any other. 
By this time all my minnows were gone. 
It was nearly time for the train to pass; 


so I called it a morning. And it was not 
one soon to be forgotten. 

As has been said, a trout fly rod was 
used. This affords much more sport than 
a bait rod can give. The line was also a 
fly line. The hook was a large one for 
trout; this was because a savage old trout 
can manage a small hook. Of course the 
hook was snelled, and a long leader (six 
foot) was used. Given such an equip- 
ment, a careful fisherman can readily ob- 
tain the sport he desires if he fishes in- 
telligently, always remembering the wari- 
ness of trout-nature, and always handling 
his lure as if it were accidental rather 
than designed food. 


HE best minnows for brook trout are 

striped-sided, and they should be not 
less than an inch and a half long. A shorter 
minnow is liable to be too tender. So- 
called silversides are good; but it is use- 
less to bait a line with pouts or “doggies.” 
A live minnow is best; but when big trout 
are feeding, few fish are more ravenous. 
Repeatedly I have taken trout on dead 
minnows after they had exhausted my 
supply of live minnows. In this they differ 
decidedly from black bass, which have a 
fashion of turning up their noses at any- 
thing in the bait line that is not pristine in 
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health and strength and very much alive. 

One day I took a two-pound trout on a 
minnow that had been cut in half because 
it was too large. At another time, a trout 
snapped at a minnow and bit off about 
half his body. I simply let the rest drift 
back into the hole where the old boy was 
feeding, and he naturally took the head- 
end also. 

There seems to be no doubt (and this I 
report with some reluctance) that the best 
time for taking big trout on minnows is at 
daybreak. A man simply has to stir him- 
self to bring home this kind of bacon. 
The large trout seem willing then to take 
almost anything. Perhaps, being almost 
ready to slink under banks and stumps for 
the day, they are taking “last chances” on 
all food. 

In any event, the time to catch them is 
from earliest dawn until an hour after 
sunrise. If the day is rainy or heavily 
clouded over, they may feed with greater 
or less avidity through all the daylight 
hours. 

But what hardship is it to walk out to a 
trout stream? It does a man’s soul good 
to be out at that hour on a spring morn- 
ing. I remember starting out one morning 
—twas the year that Brother Halley’s 
comet was paying us a visit. Long shall I 
recall the great spectacle of the comet 
streaming over the eastern sky, dimming 
the cold beauty of the morning star. 

Later that same morning I flushed a 
flock of migrating mallards that had spent 
the night on a flooded meadow near the 
trout brook. If all sportsmen are like 
me, such a sight of wild life is worth any 
loss of sleep and many miles of walking. 
It was on that very morning that a hap- 
pening with a trout occurred that seems 
to merit recording. 


Brook Trout on Minnows 


~ 





The stream was narrow. It flowed 
through a swampy meadow, and was over- 
hung by long, lustrous grass that waved 
in the current. Though in no place more 
than three feet wide, this odd stream was 
nowhere in this particular stretch less than 
three feet deep. Where it curves, this 
depth is greatly increased. And where it 
does curve is the place to fish. 

I had let my minnow drift down under 
the waving grass, when something took it 
in a vise-like grip and sank with it slowly 
to the bottom. By the weight of the pull 
I knew that I had no ordinary fish. My 
eagerness was greater than my caution. I 
waited but a moment; then, when he did 
not start upstream, I began to lift him. 
Not being hooked and not having swal- 
lowed the minnow, the great trout came 
to the surface amiably. 


hd was as yet very early morning, and 
the mist on the stream partly concealed 
me. The lordly old fellow lay near the 
surface, fanning his tail and chewing at 
the minnow. I know that this sounds 
ridiculous; but the thing happened as it is 
here told 

Finally he got the minnow off; then 
he sank from sight. Kneeling down in 
the grass I quickly baited the hook; and it 
no sooner had slipped out of sight under 
the floating grass than my old friend gave 
him the proper welcome. 

“Take your time,” I muttered. “I’m 
going to wait for you to give the high 
sign this trip.” 

Wait I did; but the trout, although 
hooked, did not leave the big hole under 
the bank. At last I determined to have 
him out. I reeled in slowly. He came up 
with sullen and heavy darts back and 
forth. At last he was on the surface. 


There is many a big fish in streams so heavily wooded that fly-fishing is next to impossible 


Then for the first time he exerted his 
strength. Either the hook began to give 
him pain or else he was pained at sight of 
me. In any event, he showed his finest 
mettle. 

I struggled with him, but in vain. At 
length, with a savage jerk of his head, he 
tore the hook out of his mouth. A moment 
later he was gone. When I reeled in the 
light line, he had broken nearly all the 
tying on the hook. It hung to the snell 
by a mere thread. 

All such stories should have sequels. 
Mine has one. That great trout was 
caught a week later by a farmer’s boy, 
fishing with an old pole and an angle- 
worm. He brought the fish to town and 
sold it to a friend of mine. This was 
against the law; but sometimes those 
things happen. I saw the fish. And I 
knew it for mine. 

It was the largest brook trout ever 
taken in this region (southern Pennsyl- 
vania). It measured twenty-five inches, 
and its weight was a fraction under four 
pounds. When people talk to me now 
about that big fish, looking to me for 
proof as to his size and weight, I am 
sometimes embarrassed by their skepti- 
cism. However, I can always fall back on 
this explanation: “That occurred when 
Halley’s comet was coming our way. And 
you know that some prodigious things take 
place at such times.” 

This satisfies the superstitious ; and most 
good fishermen are superstitious. 

This minnow fishing, then, appeals to 
me; and I should like to have it appeal to 
an increasingly large number of sports- 
men. The greatest thing in its favor is 
the undeniable fact that the largest trout, 
and only the largest, are taken in this 

(Continued on page 94) 
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OU begin thinking about them 

when the first sweet chill of Sep- 

tember comes with those windy 

rains that yellow the sidewalks with 
maple leaves. Very likely you buy a few 
boxes of number nines so as to make sure 
of having them when needed; of course, 
you ask your shooting comrades whether 
they have word as yet of any being in, 
and perhaps you slip out a time or two to 
some nearby bog. 

And yet, in spite of all your watchful- 
ness, you slip up nine times in ten on that 
first flight and overhear, on Monday, the 
filling station man tell someone of seeing 
lots of jacks when on his Sunday duck 
hunt—most likely a poaching expedition 
on the leased grounds of one of his cus- 
tomers. Then, if you are wise, you can- 
cel your engagements and dash for the wet 
lands at once. If you are merely consci- 
entious, you wait till the next week-end, 
and maybe you find them and maybe you 
do not. 

The obvious way is to have a half- 
dozen farmer boys here and there about 
the country subsidized to send you warn- 
ing of the first arrivals, but this isn’t cer- 
tain. Few country folk take snipe se- 
riously, and fewer can be depended on 
for prompt reporting. 

Another way is to have some nearby key 
bog, however small, where there are usu- 
ally two or three snipe if there are any 
in the country at all, and to run out to 
this every few days. If a stroll along the 
edge of this some evening is greeted by 
the thrilling call of a tiny, updarting gray- 
brown ghost—nay, if even the telltale bor- 
ings and white washings are discovered 
down where the cattle have trampled the 
black mud, then head for the shooting 
grounds the next morning. And even then 
you may be wrong. 

It is a game of hide-and-seek, with 
much futile running about to no purpose, 
for they are elusive and unpredictable, 
these little brown darters. But when the 
birds are really down and you get into 
them on the right kind of day—neither too 
warm nor too cold; the birds alert and 
fast but not too wild and restless—then 
are you repaid tenfold for all the wasted 
hours and miles of fruitless questing. It 
is of such a time that I would tell. 

We had had a wet season, which with 
us usually means a good season, and we 
were hopefully watching long before there 
was much chance of there being anything 
save the handful of birds which, with a 
few teal and mallards, nest in the local 
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The 4 


By 


RayMonp]. 
Roark 


rst 
IGHT 


A story of darting, twisting jack-snipe—the 


first birds of 


marshes. At last we heard rumors of 
many snipe—the place a secret—and took 
a day off, determined to find them if it 
meant scouring the whole country and 
visiting every bog within thirty miles that 
we knew—and we knew most of them. If 
necessary, we might scour the whole state 
of Wisconsin. 

We went first to a large stretch of low- 
lying prairie which had been ditched. In 
rainy seasons this section still held surface 
water in places and had many spring-holes 
that kept soft, wet places here and there, 
always favorite feeding spots. We had 
never found very many birds there, but 
had always found some. It was an accus- 
tomed shooting ground, and we drove into 
the farmyard of the owner and hailed him 
as an old friend, demanding to know if 
there were any snipe. 

“Boys,” he answered genially, “you're 
two weeks ahead of time. I ain’t been on 
the marsh yet, but there can’t be any snipe 
down or I'd have seen them in the barn- 
yard.” 

This was probably true, for the trampled 
mud about the barnyard spring-hole nearly 
always yielded one or two birds when there 
were any at all about. But we decided to 
at least look the grounds over, and so for 
an hour we tramped from spring-hole to 
spring-hole and waded through the lower 
flooded meadows. We found nothing, not 
even borings; giving it up, we started for 
another well-known spot a few miles 
away. Our luck was the same. Still an- 
other bog, one which in seasons past had 
yielded rare sport, was 
searched in vain. 

Miles to the south, over 
roads we knew would be 
heavy from the rains, was 
a great marsh we _ had 
never visited, though we 
had often planned to, and 
we decided that now was 
the time. We floundered 
through bottomless mud, 
but finally made it, and 
drew up at a bridge where 
a little run from the upper 
marsh crossed the road. 


[? was a great expanse of 
wet ground, too reedy 
in the middle portions but 
passing into “nigger-head” 
pasture along the edges, 
with surface water and 
muddy strips that seemed 
to promise much. 
Surely, we thought, 
there will be birds here 
if there are any in the 
country. But there were 
none. We tramped the 
edges of the marsh and 


the fall flight 


the open spaces of the center. While it 
would have taken a half day to cover it, 
we knew that there was nothing, for we 
had worked the best of it without seeing 
anything save a stray prairie chicken and 
a flock of mallards that got up from some 
distant pot-hole and flew beyond our ken. 

Disheartened, we returned to the car, 
ready to give it up and convinced that 
the reports which sent us forth had been 
malicious fabrications. It was too late to 
visit other known grounds, all many miles 
distant, with any hope of shooting; the 
only thing to do was to go home. But 
with lively recollections of the mud we 
had struggled through on the way out, we 
decided to follow another road back, cir- 
cling clear around the big marsh and cut- 
ting back to the main road some miles to 
the north. It was new country, and we 
watched it closely for signs of likely bog 
or meadow, but it showed little promise. 


ND then, as we drove along a stretch 
of newly worked road through flat, 
rich, farming country, a single snipe 
flushed from the ditch at the roadside. He 
darted across in front of us and pitched 
in a pasture where a few rushes marked 
a bog-hole. Now where there is one snipe 
there are often two, and where there-are 
two there are sometimes many; and so the 
thrill given us by that one little stray ras- 
cal was out of all proportion to his indi- 
vidual importance. 
Indeed, we put on the brakes and 
climbed out of the car with a celerity that 


Each picked up his first bird— 
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to the uninitiated would have seemed 
ridiculous in light of the apparent cause. 
Boots were already on, and I slipped 
through the fence and walked toward the 
spot where the bird had pitched through 
rich wet mud that showed everywhere tell- 
tale white splotches. I had hardly taken 
a dozen steps when there was a startled 
scaipe scaipe to my right, and then to my 
left, and the next minute the air seemed 
full of snipe. They were in that little bog 

- like mosquitos, and I could see, ’way off 
across in the meadow, others get up, and 
in the cornfields beyond still others, 
alarmed by the outcry of the first birds 
flushed. 

- You who have been there can guess with 
what unholy joy we hastened back to the 
car to set up guns, don shell vests, open 
extra boxes against the promise of much 
shooting. The next step was the ever 
delicate one of getting permission to shoot, 
and it was a mission on which all happi- 
ness seemed precariously to hang. There 
was a small yellow farmhouse down the 
road a bit, which we took to be the home 
of the owner of the land, and this we ap- 
proached. Judge if this approach was tact- 
ful; if any detail of address likely to 
appeal to an honest yeoman was omitted ; 
if any likely to offend was retained. 

Our fears were groundless. The farmer, 
a great bluff, jolly chap, was doing chores 
about the yard and seemed delighted to 
have someone to talk to. Shoot snipe? 
Lord, yes. What were snipe—those little 
dinky birds that sort of squealed and 
flew crooked? First time he ever heard 
of shooting them; but go ahead, help 
yourselves. Would he like a few? No; 
thanks just the same, but he guessed not; 
he had shot a mess of doves once and his 
wife had made him throw them all out, 
said he couldn’t come messing up her 
kitchen with such truck. Did we have 
wives? No? Well, women were funny 
about things. 





E leaned comfortably against the 
fence; launched affably into the con- 
versation his heart desired. We chafed 
with impatience while he discoursed on 
women. Not for the world would we have 
offended him, nor for the world would 
we have delayed an unnecessary minute 
getting into that pasture full of snipe. 
There must be scores of them. 
He changed to a posture yet more re- 
poseful and started on crops. What, he 
wished to know, was a man to do when 


—with a compliment to the other 





The First Flight 


it rained as it had all fall? How was. he 
to get his fall plowing done? We damned 
the rain aloud and the fall plowing men- 
tally. Only a couple of hours till sunset, 
and there must be hundreds of snipe in 
that meadow—and the cornfields. 


He became confidential. The _ real 
trouble was that crowd down at the 
capital We groaned despairingly, for 


once started on that tack he 
would last out the after- 
noon, and we listening to 

this with thousands of 
snipe—the whole 

country swarming 

with them — just 

over the fence. 


ND then 

the front 
door of the 
house opened 
and a figure, 
feminine but 
stalwart, ap- 
peared. The 
door opened 
suddenly, and 
there was about 
the figure, ap- 
parent even at 
some distance, an 
aspect of authority 
and firmness. Firm- 
ness was, indeed, the 
prevailing note. Our 
friend swallowed hard 
in the middle of a 
sentence. “Well, 
boys,” he said, “guess Tu have to be going. 
Hope you get lots of snipes.’ 

We thanked him heartily and, blessing 
his wife, started for the pasture gate as he 
started for the house. We slipped through 
the bars and, ten yards apart, slowly 
walked toward the little bog. Where the 
first wisps of tall grass marked the edge 
of soft ground, two birds darted up simul- 
taneously. They were fast, and they were 
the first of the season, and one-is privi- 
leged to miss a fast snipe sometimes and 
to miss the first snipe of the season any 
time. 

But we did not miss;gloriously we did 
not miss, and each picked up his first bird 
with a compliment to the other. It was a 
good beginning to the best two hours of 
marsh shooting either of us had ever had. 

There was, as I have said, a little bog, 
and this was in the middle of a large 
pasture. Beyond was a wide, 
close-mown meadow, and to 
either side cornfields, the 
corn cut and stacked. It 
was all low ground and flat; 
water stood in pools here 
and there in the pasture, the 
meadow was sodden, and 
the black soil of the corn- 
fields was semi-liquid. 

And every snipe in the 
country must have been 
there. The bog was full of 
them; they were scattered 
all over the meadow; in the 
cornfields they literally got 
in the way. When we put 
them up in one place, they 
pitched in another, and we 
made the rounds again and 
again without seeing a single 
bird leave the general neigh- 
borhood. 

They had not been mo- 
lested and so lay well, but 
it was cool and windy 
enough to give them speed 
and dash, and they provided 












We counted them over to make sure 


wonderful sport. Those first ° 


two clean kills were followed by some hu- 
miliating misses, as is likely to be the 
case with the first day’s shooting, but we 
soon struck our stride and held to a fair 
average. 

One may hear much argument as to the 
relative difficulty of shooting one bird and 
another, and find radical disagreement 
among experienced gunners. The whole 
point is that in this respect most 

gaine birds vary greatly ac- 

cording to conditions— 

cover, weather, sophis- 

tication—and perhaps 

none vary more 

than snipe. You 

may read _ that 

he is the hard- 

est bird to hit 

that flies, and 

you may read 

that he is the 

easiest. He 

is, indeed, 
both. 


I can re- 
member a day 
in a bog where 
one alternately 
went in over the 
tops of hip boots 
and struggled clear 
out on matted grass, 
with a bitter Novem- 
ber gale driving from 
the north, when the 
birds, wild as hawks 
and quick as light- 
ning, veering and 
twisting in a wind that kept eyes stream- 
ing and hands numb, were almost unhit- 
table. I recall missing ten in succession 
with both barrels, and being furious but 
not surprised. And I can also remember 
halcyon Indian-summer days when the 
snipe, fat and lazy, fluttered up with pen- 
dant bill and legs, as easy to bag as rails. 
Taking it by and large, a first-class shot 
ought to average two birds to three shells. 
But that sort of thing—counting shells— 
isn’t worth while. To reduce shooting to 
statistics spoils the spirit of the sport. 
And it also makes for over-caution, for 
an unwillingness to accept the hard shots 
that after all provide the thrills of 
shooting. 

For the most part, the shooting we had 
this day was typical snipe shooting of the 
better sort—clean, open work at fast, 
corkscrewing targets in straightaway or 
quartering flight—but so reluctant were 
the birds to leave this choice feeding 
ground that over and over again we had 
high-overhead and crossing shots at snipe 
which, after circling about with plaintive 
protests, came speeding back to drop again 
into the very spot from which put up. 
Of course, these could have been walked 
up again and shot more easily, but there 
is a fascination about these occasional long 
shots at crossing snipe that makes one 
take them when they offer. 


NDEED,, it is better to take all shooting 
as it comes—up-wind or down-wind, in- 
coming or outgoing, overhead or crossing 
—rather than to make an effort to get the 
easiest possible opportunities. The atti- 
tude expressed by “If I can’t hit him, let 
him go” may not always make for a full 
bag, but it does make for good sport. I 
know that on this occasion the shooting we 
enjoyed most was that in the cornfields, 
where the closely spaced shocks, against 
which our shot rattled like sleet, shielded 
the low-flying birds and made it necessary 
to pick one’s shot, and pick it quickly. 
Our limit on snipe is fifteen to the gun, 
(Continued on page 89) 
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Game cannot survive the winter months in sections where every sprig of green has been destroyed by sheep 
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| hg ERY citizen of this country has a proprietary interest in our National 


Forests. 


Read this article and write your Congressmen that you are 


opposed to donating these lands to a small group of stockmen 


NCLE SAM has hung a pay-as- 

you-enter sign on the forest 

cafeteria where thrashing hoofs 

pound up the underbrush into easy 
bites, and nibbling teeth search out choice 
bits. Old stockmen have lined up with 
weapons and lariats, ready to turn in the 
direction of the national capital, in a 
campaign to regain the freedom of the 
range for their “critters.” Restriction and 
the great open spaces do not go kindly 
hand in hand, and this freedom calls for 
a total loosing of the curb that has been 
put upon them by conservation and a re- 
turn to things “as they were” and as the 
cowmen think they should be. 

These old-timers were pioneers of the 
first order, and as such were given privi- 
leges which cannot be continued. Time 
was when almost any man in this country 
ot ours, if possessed of ordinary skill and 
ambition, could walk out and chop him- 
self the material for a house; with a few 
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well placed strokes of the ax he could 
furnish it comfortably, if not luxuriously, 
from forest materials. He might top off 
his day’s labors by a hearty meal of what, 
if it wasn’t manna lying about in the 
wilderness, was nevertheless right there to 
be picked or clubbed into edible form. 

The first thought of the pioneer was to 
use his undeveloped land for pasture. Good 
enough! Live stock were potent allies in 
clearing land of undergrowth, in prepara- 
tion for the removal of trees. But a 
woodland pasture is not forest. 

In a nutshell, the issue between the 
embattled stockmen and the Government is 
twofold. First, shall the privilege of graz- 
ing stock on the National Forests continue 
to be a privilege, having its proper place 
in the great conservation scheme of the 

nation, or shall it become an unassailable 
right, regardless of consequences to the rest 
of the public resources? Second, shall the 
fees paid for grazing continue to be based 


upon value received, or shall the stockmen 
be subsidized to the extent of paying only 
the cost of administration? The answer 
involves a revenue of a few million dol- 
lars in the Federal Treasury and the 
authority of the Secretary of Agriculture 
to administer the National Forests for the 
public welfare. 

The background to all this is rather 
illuminating. 

In 1906 the Department of Agriculture 
announced that a small charge would be 
imposed upon live-stock grazing upon the 
National Forests. Long use of the public 
range by the stockmen had even then de- 
veloped such a sense of proprietorship that 
it was necessary for the Supreme Court to 
announce, in a decision in favor of the 
Government, that a “collection would be 
taken” before this procedure became a 
routine part of the lariat litany. 

Then, adding fuel to the slumbering 
flames, in 1920 the Agricultural Committee 

















of the House of Representatives awoke to 
the fact that a sure enough forest product 
was causing the dollar bills to crackle in 
the chaps of the stockmen rather than in 
the none too bulging pockets of Uncle 
Sam, and made an effort to have the graz- 
ing fees greatly increased. The Forest 
Service opposed this, and offered to 
appraise these ranges and put into effect a 
fair schedule of compensation. 

When this appraisal was finished, it in- 
dicated that fees for both cattle and sheep 
should be increased about 75 per cent. 
The four-year period spent in appraising 
range values included a careful study of 
more than 2,000 separate land leases, 
covering private lands close to the Na- 
tional Forests which might reasonably be 
compared with the grazing lands on the 
Forests. These lands, aggregating some 
20,000,000 acres of cattle food served on 
the American plan—pay as you eat—re- 
turned their absentee owners a nice little 
businesslike profit of approximately 100 
per cent more than Uncle Sam was getting, 
though the line of applicants for cheap 
grass at United States expense never grew 
shorter. 


S° cattle have been eating economically 
on the National Forests at eleven and 
eleven and one-half cents a head per 
month, while their neighbors on the ad- 
jacent privately owned fodder spots pay 
approximately 20 cents a head for the 
same period—in many instances for less 
satisfying fodder. The average fee for 
sheep is 6 cents a month on the private 
lands as against 3 cents a month on the 
National Forests. Cattle sold after a feed- 
ing period on the National Forests bring 
exactly the same figure as do those less 
fortunate quadrupeds which are turned 
out to feed‘on paid-for forage. Uncle 
Sam is thus conniving to line the pockets 
of the very steer owners who are using 
his supplies. 

“My forest preserves have received an 
annual intensive cropping by assorted stock 
at no fair rate of compensation. Lumber- 
men are not given timber at cost,” argues 
our Uncle, “so why should stockmen have 
forage at cost, when both make private 
profits on these forest products?” 

It promises to be a heated argument. 
Stockmen are determined that those cattle 
which feed upon the thousand hills of the 
National Forests shall do so at an expense 
incident to administration only. They go 


Lariats and Lunch 


further, and propose to rope and hog-tie 
the present grazing management policy 
and drag it right up on the front steps of 
the Capitol for examination, proposing 


that legislation should establish definite 
recognition of grazing rights, and that 
such rights shall be based upon established 
priority and preference at the time of the 
enactment of the law. 

Under the present regulated grazing, 
every man who rates a permit is allotted 
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the forests will have to be subordinated to 


that use. In other words, it will make the 
rights of the individual paramount to the 
best public interests, thereby opposing the 
whole idea of conservation. Uncle Sam, 
speaking very loud and clear through his 
high hat, has pronounced his views on the 
management of the public domain to be 
“not unrestrained use but regulated use 
which will serve permanently and without 
impairment of principal the greatest num- 





Under proper administration there is room for both game and live stock 


a sizable patch of land for the grazing 
season. Unfair competition between big 
and little concerns is thus done away with, 
and the forests are checker-boarded with 
thriving assignments of forest land which 
continue to sprout forth suitable herbage 
from year to year, instead of being run 
down or denuded, as holds true in the 
case of many overgrazed privately-owned 
lands. 

Too, by far the greater part of the Na- 
tional Forests constitutes rugged, inacces- 
sible mountain lands upon which nothing 
could profitably enter upon a period of 
grazing, except a herd of Alpine crag- 
leaping goats or a flock of berry-seeking 
feathered folk. This back country will 
not soon yield, from its uses and by- 
products, a revenue to the government 
over and above the cost of administration. 

If stockmen succeed in obtaining un- 
restricted grazing rights on the National 
Forests, it will mean that all other uses of 


When overgrazing has denuded an area of all forage, neither game nor stock can exist 
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ber of people and the best welfare of the 
nation.” 

The real alarm is not the natural enough 
desire of the stockmen for lower grazing 
fees but the political agitation on foot to 
take the administration of the grazing 
lands from the Forest Service. Where 
seedling trees are at stake and must be 
protected, forestry is necessary. In a 
natural tree country, where trees have 
figured by and large in the minds of the 
stockmen as convenient accessories to nail 
a drift fence to, or as a hitching post for 
a wandering horse, it irks them to have to 
subordinate their vital interests to the wel- 
fare of some pillars of bark topped by 
foliage. 

The old Forest Service bugaboo—trans- 
fer to the Interior Department—is again 
stalking, because exploitive interests re- 
member they had free reign back when the 
National Forests were under the ad- 
ministration of that department, which 
conveniently held that it was without 
authority to impose a charge for the use 
of the forest ranges. 

Admittedly, there are great areas within 
the confines of the National Forests which 
are better suited to grazing than to any 
other public use. In the spaces between 
the Rockies, trees often stand one hundred 
feet apart or in little defiant groups, 
huddled in long stretches of grass. There 
is no reasonable objection to grazing these 
open spaces, so long as the trees, there, 
are protected and allowed to reproduce 
and the area not overgrazed. 


BEEF-BENT consumer can raise a 
noble scion of the bovine line, on the 
hoof, in a two-by-four back yard, but it 
takes God one hundred years to make a 
truly noble tree, where all nature’s light, 
nourishment and kindliness are turned to 
its creation. 
Six million 


Si: sheep and goats and two 
million cattle, 


horses, and swine feed an- 
nually on the shad asses of the Na- 
tional Forests. If the six million young 
of all kinds, which are not’ counted or 
charged for, are added, the total is about 


fourteen million. 


(Continued on page 90) 
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One of the first lessons a tenderfoot scout learns is forest protection 


Sportsmen 
"TOGETHER 


The boys of today are the sportsmen of tomorrow. The future of 
conservation work started today rests with them 


F you are a real sportsman, you like 

boys. There is no keener sportsman 

than a boy. In the finest sense, I be- 

lieve there is no better sportsman. So 
we are glad to give him a lift on the road, 
advise him about bait, or swap yarns 
around the camp fire. 

But did it occur to you that the boy you 
helped Jast summer may be able to do you 
a good turn this spring? Did you know 
that he is helping us in one of our biggest 
problems, and saves Uncle Sam literally 
thousands of dollars every year? 

Everyone who spends much time out of 
doors is deeply concerned over the wanton 
destruction of our forests. We dre cut- 
ting down and burning up our heritage six 
times as fast as it can be replaced. An 
army of destruction is at work — blight, 
pestilence, forest fires, human negligence 
and indifference. Against it we are set- 
ting an awakening public conscience, and 
the boys of America. 

It is my privilege to serve as Chairman 
of the National Camp Committee of the 
Boy Scouts of America, so that I know 
somewhat intimately what these boys are 
doing. I can assure you that the story is 
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not only worth while but that it has a 
thrill in it for every red - blooded man. 
How about this incident, for instance, that 
was reported to me by a District Forester 
in Utah: 

One day last summer, the forest ranger 
on the Fishlaké National Forest in Utah 
spotted a fire on the east side of the big 
lake that gives the forest its name. The 
smoke was increasing and it lookéd to the 
ranger as though the fire would escape 
beyond control before he and his fire- 
fighting crew could reach the scene of 
action, as it was necessary for them to 
travel two miles, partly by land and partly 
by rowboats. While they were crossing 
the lake they noticed that the smoke had 
begun to diminish, and by the time they 
had reached the shore the smoke had al- 
most disappeared. Much mystified, they 
rushed on, knowing that if the fire did 
get beyond control much excellent timber 
and a splendid recreational area would be 
destroyed by the flames. 

When they arrived on the scene they 
found that three scouts, loyal to their 
duties, had attacked the fire with water 
they carried from the lake in a coffee pot 


By Grorce D. Pratr 


Chairman, National Camp Committee, 
Boy Scouts of America 


and bucket which they happened to have 
with them. By hard work they had con- 
quered the fire, holding the damage down 
to a very small area. It was evident that 
the scouts had attacked the fire in the 
nick of time. 

Forty-two Maryland scouts now boast 
membership in the Maryland State For- 
estry Association because they gave up 
baseball one recent holiday to put out a 
forest fire. The scouts were due to play 
ball at High Rock for the championship 
of western Maryland. They found a 
forest fire raging. Baseball bats were 
turned into fire-fighting apparatus and the 
afternoon was spent in putting out the 
fire. 

I have picked these two instances at 
random. Remember, they are being dupli- 
cated more times than we can know, in 
every state. There are half a million Boy 
Scouts eager to save our forests, and 
trained to do it. 

They are also planting young trees, to 
replace those that have been ruthlessly 
destroyed. Little scout forests are dotting 
barren landscapes in almost every state. 
An extensive planting of the municipal 














a 
§ 


* 










































forest planned by Albany, New York, was 
made last May by local scouts. 

Braving a chilly wind, at times a near 
gale, 100 scouts put into the ground 1,500 
Scotch firs. They completed the entire 
planting in one day. The entire plan calls 
for planting 600,000 trees, covering sixty 
acres. 

I want to urge any reader who has a 
chance, in May, to attend the Tree Day 
ceremonies at East Aurora, New York. 
The whole community turns out for an 
event of unique interest. One hundred 
Boy Scouts, under the general supervision 
of the local fish and game club, set out 
thousands of young evergreens and other 
trees. 


HE boys are divided into squads, and 

receive their packages of seedlings. 
Then they march to the open pastures and 
wood-lots, and set to work on a scientific 
basis to plant new groves that will be a joy 
to you and to me and to our children’s chil- 
dren in years to come. One scout goes 
ahead and prepares the hole. Another 
follows with the seedlings; he spreads the 
roots, fills in the earth and presses it down 
firmly. It is the third boy’s job to rustle 
the water for the seedlings. 

Working steadily in this fashion, Boy 
Scouts planted 30,000 baby trees one day 
last spring. Over 100,000 were planted in 
all. A large crowd watched the planting 
and ceremonies were concluded by a 
parade, a band concert, scout demonstra- 
tions and a real camp-fire supper. 

Boy Scouts plant annually half a mil- 
lion trees—about one for each scout. Some 
people consider figures a bore, but these 
are such interesting evidence that I hope 
you will give them a thought. 

In New York State alone, scouts of 
nineteen localities have reforested 126 
acres. The boys have planted 126,000 
trees, states a report of the Conservation 
Commission. Many of the troops plan to 
continue work yearly on their own camp 
sites or in municipal forests. 

The Buffalo Boy Scouts led with 33,000 
trees planted between 1920 und 1925; 
Albany scouts came next with 19,000 and 
Rome was third with 18,000. Following 


Sportsmen Together 


were Canandaigua with 12,500; Wamps- 
ville 10,000; Amsterdam 2,500; Arcade 
1,000; Auburn 500; DeRuyter 1,000; 
Haverstraw 1,000; Jamestown 2,000; 
Lockport 2,000; Manchester 500; Roches- 
ter 1,000; Binghamton 6,000; Syracuse 
5,000 ; Utica 2,000; White 
Plains 3,000, and Hornell 
6,000. 

That Government officials 
realize what this organized 
service means is shown by 
a recent appeal that ap- 
peared in American Forests: 
“Wanted—10,000 Boy Scout 
Forests.” This idea origin- 
ated with Troop’ 19 of 
Madison, Wisconsin. The 
boys wanted a forest they 
could call their own, where 
they could build up, know- 
ing their labors would 
endure, and where they 
could practice their wood- 
craft in true scout style. 

So they laid their plan 
before the Regents of the 
University of Wisconsin, 
who were prompt to accede 
to the boys’ request. The 
Regents set apart and dedi- 
cated to the Boy Scouts a 
tract of wooded university 
land known as_ Eagle 
Heights, which slopes down 
to the beautiful shore of 
Lake Mendota. The tract 
is only a short distance 
from the city. 

Then a ten-year plan for 
the use and development of 
the forest was drawn up. 
The construction of trails, 
fire lines, picnic and camp grounds, signal 
towers and rustic bridges, reforestation, 
improvement thinnings of the forest and 
studies of tree growth are features of the 
outline. The work, of course, is to be 
done by the Boy Scouts year by year, thus 
eventually bringing the forest to the ideal 
state of Boy Scout use and productive 
service. 

Queens Council, 


Long Island, is also 


Los Angeles Boy Scouts trout fishing 5,600 feet above the sea in the Sierra 
Madra Mountains 















active in the work. Good results are ex- 
pected from its troops, which passed the 
following resolution: 

“Whereas God gave us trees as an 
assurance of awakening life in the spring- 
time, for comforting shade in the sum- 


Scouts winter-feeding song birds 


mer, for beauty in the fall, for warmth 
in winter’s chill, for shelter from the in- 
clemency of weather, for ordinary neces- 
sities of life, for more than we can now 
or ever hope to account for, and; 
“Whereas we feel that all of this has 
been placed in our hands in trust—to love, 
to guard, to conserve: therefore be it 
“Resolved, that we members of Troop — 
of Queen’s Council, Boy Scouts of 
America, pledge ourselves not to use our 
axes on living trees while on hikes, either 
individually or collectively; that we will 
extinguish, in approved scout manner, our 
fires before leaving them; that we will 
constitute ourselves protectors and con- 
servators of this form of life and use our 
influence in having all others do likewise.” 


I SHOULD like to see every man who 
camps or hikes through our forests take 
that pledge. 

Nor are scouts backward in the Far 
West. The United States Forest Service 
and the Boy Scout Regional Executive 
Committee have made a_ co-operative 
agreement by which National Forest land 
is to be leased to scouts who want to camp 
there, and instructors from the Forest 
Service are to give talks in camp and at 
troop meetings to scouts. The scouts 
agree to practice and preach careful fire- 
making and extinguishing, to help in dis- 
tributing literature, and in fire prevention 
campaigns. The scouts have also promised 
to set out seedlings; older scouts, properly 
supervised of course, are to serve as 
patrols on fire lines, and report conditions 
to the Forest Service. 

One of the first camping lessons a 
tenderfoot scout learns is forest protec- 
tion. As he progresses he becomes skilful 
with his ax, and when he is a first class 
scout he may win honors in a number of 


subjects closely connected with woodcraft. 


(Continued on page 94) 
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(CHICKEN FISHIN 


A tale of albacore fishing among the channel islands off southern California 


OCULARLY speaking, chasing chick- 
ens is an expensive means of recrea- 
tion, whether it be taken from the 
point of view of the colored gentle- 

man who stalks them by the dark o’ the 
moon or from the angle of—er—the Great 
White Lights, et cetera. 

But my story has naught to do with 
either of the above. Rather does it relate 
of a chase that is agog with excitement, 
and has much fun thereunto attached. 

I am referring to the fishing for albacore 
—sometimes known as the long-finned tuna 
—off the coast of southern California, 
among the channel islands—Santa Catalina, 
Santa Cruz, Santa Barbara, San Miguel 
and San Clemente. 

These splendid fish are of the tuna fam- 
ily (Thunnus alalunga), and run from 12 
to 60 pounds in weight. They are nick- 
named the “chicken of the sea” because 
their flesh is a pure white and, when prop- 
erly prepared from cans, is very often 
mistaken for the flesh of the barnyard va- 
riety, in salads and so forth. 

The two methods by which albacore are 
taken are: by the use of live bait, carried 
in tanks on board fishing craft for the pur- 
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pose (the Japanese market fishermen use 
this method almost entirely) ; and by troll- 
ing, using all manner of jigs and other 
lures. It is of the latter method that I 
shall write. 

It has been my experience that the 
“crazier” the jig—the more grotesque its 
actions in the water—the more keen are 
the albacore for it! Jigs of white bone, of 
feathers, of slashed leather; the common 
or garden cedar jig, so useful for blue- 
fish off Montauk Point; jigs of lead, with 
a fin to make them cavort when trolled; 
a bare hook with streamers of red and 
white rags—in short, almost anything that 
moves swiftly and has any kind of a 
“wiggly” motion attracts albacore with sat- 
isfying results. 

The jig fisherman rigs his boats with 
from five to nine lines, thus: from an 18- 
foot outrigger on either side of his craft 
he trails three lines, 6 feet apart. These 
are usually 75 feet long. From his mast- 
head he runs a 150-foot line, and from the 
stern a short one, about 20 feet. A speed 
of from four to ten miles per hour is 
maintained, dependent on how the fish are 
taking. I have found that on some days 


they would not look at the lures unless one 
was traveling fast. On others, a speed of 
four to five miles was ample. 

In fact, the albacore is a veritable crank. 
There are days when the calm surfaces of 
the channels are a-boil with feeding fish, 
but not a lure of any kind will they take. 
Again, on blustery, high-wind days—days 
when one has to exercise caution not to be 
tossed from the cockpit—albacore strike 
fast and savagely. 

Come with me, now, on my boat the 
Mable for a morning with the chickens 
of the sea! 


IME: 2 a.m. As we pass through 

them the streets of Avalon are strangely 
quiet, after the fun and laughter, the 
sounds of pianos, of phonographs and of 
radio loud-speakers of but some three 
hours before. For be it known that Ava- 
lon, in summer, is full to the brim with 
“cottagers” and hosts of visitors. 

I tuck my “breakfast-lunch” in the skiff 
and pull out over the star-mirroring wa- 
ters of the charming bay to the Mable. 
It is the work of but a few minutes to 
start the engine, cast off the mooring cable 
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and go, with motor softly purring, out into 
the night on the Great Spaces of Waters. 

Early as it is, I am by no means “first 
man out.” Twinkles of light ahead, yel- 
lowly pin-pointing the darkness, mark the 
course of craft already on their way to the 
grounds. This for the reason that the al- 
bacore, as a usual thing, loves deep water 
and is best found from five to twenty-five 
miles out in the channels. 

Hundreds of riding lights gleam 
from Fish Row, marking the albacore 
“fleet.” And, as fragments thrown from 
the main body, masthead, port and star- 
board lights slip away from the mass, one 
by one and in little clusters, all making for 
the open sea. A veritable kaleidoscope of 
interlacing, colored rays and the tuff-tuff- 
tuff of numberless engines. 

Some head east. The hunch of others 
takes them south; still others have a feel- 
ing that the fish will be in the Clemente 
Channel today. My faith is pinned on the 
San Diego Banks, an old prime favorite 
tuna spot o’ mine, by the way. 


OI set Mable on her course and turn 

to, getting my lines in readiness. A 
searchlight is so rigged on board that I can 
turn it in the cockpit, greatly facilitating 
the bending on of lines to the outriggers. 
I fish but six lines, and have found them 
to be all that I cared to handle, at times, 
as will be shown. 

Between the line and the outrigger-ends, 
as well as between the in-board lines and 
Mable’s side, and inserted in the mast- 
head line, are strips of automobile tire 
inner tubing. These are for the purpose of 
easing the first savage strike of the alba- 
core, whose mouths are tender and tear 
easily. Medium-weight springs are some- 
times used, but these rust, and I have 
found the inner tube sections to be much 
more satisfactory. 

My lines, when not in use, I carry, all 
carefully coiled, in a big lard tub. As 
the kind of line used is hard-laid, it does 
not tangle’easily, once it has been wet and 
thoroughly stretched. Fifteen minutes’ 
work finds outriggers set, lashed in place, 
and all lines overboard. 

Then a draft of piping-hot coffee from 
the vacuum bottle, a cigarette in the warm, 
soft dark, and I begin to watch the east 
for dawning, while the black waters slip 
rapidly beneath me and a long, straight 
line of phosphorescence stretches away 
astern. Lights dot the pre-dawn gloom, 
everywhere, as elfin lanterns, bobbing mys- 
teriously over the long, slow ground-swells 
—and always the throbbing of many motors. 


Chicken Fishing 


Oh, the vastness of 
the infinite! Overhead 
the blue-black skies 
threaten to pour stars by 
the showers upon one. 
Myriads of them above 
and, looking into the 
waters, myriads below. 
Fascinating ! 

I am idly dreaming 
along, unconsciously 
watching the swirling 
phosphorus trail, when 
the snapping crackle of 
rubber galvanizes me to 
action. Blessed if I can 
find which line the fish 
is on, in the dark. I feel 
them all, getting the right 
one last, of course. He 
has taken the masthead 
line. I have it fixed to 
my swordfish lookout 
ladder. Slowing Mable 
a bit, I switch on the 
searchlight and begin to 
haul. 

“Twenty 
sure !” 

And while I haul I 
hear another rubber snap- 
ping! Awkward work, 
gafhing the lusty, untired 
fish in the black shadows 
over-side, but I manage 
it and while the fine, fat 
fish beats a lusty tattoo 
on the cockpit deck I 
busy myself with the 
other line, bringing in 
that fish successfully also. 
Two twenty pounders be- 
fore dawn! Not so bad! Not so bad! 

I should explain that albacore run in 
schools. To strike one almost always 
means that others will be in evidence at 
the lines. I go back over the approximate 
spot. Bang! He has again taken the 
long line, and while I am busy with him 
another takes the 20-foot line at the stern! 
He shows wonderfully in the bright phos- 
phorescence. 


pounder — 


Frour fish—all good ones—and dawn 
just timidly breaking. I swab up 
pools of gore, as the albacore are justly 
known by their other nickname of “pigs.” 
You have doubtless heard the expression, 
“bleeds like a stuck pig.” Yes? Hence 
tke nickname for the fish. 

Once more headed out on the Pacific. 
Graceful tendrils of cloud are daintily 


A morning catch from dawn till 8 A. M. 








A 23-pound albacore. Note the long fin; hence 


“long-finned tuna” 


tinted mauve, gray-gold, pale green and 
amber as the sun nears the jumping-up 
place at the rim of my sea world. Ocean 
fowl are on the wing, close-skimming the 
undulating surfaces. And as the light 
grows, shapes of other craft appear with 
startling suddenness all about me, all on 
the trail of the albacore. 

Nothing happens for a half hour; so 
I increase speed a bit. One needs must try 
varying speeds in this fishing. Seems to 
be effective, for a big chap takes my star- 
board outrigger lure, another takes the 
long line and ere I could boat the first one 
a third grabs the port side line. Again I 
slow down and set the wheel for a long 
swing round the spot. To stop would 
mean a certain fouling of all the lines, as 
the fish very often manage to shake the 
hook if they get the least slack. So it is 
imperative, especially when fishing alone, 
to keep moving, the speed of the boat 
holding the fish on taut lines until they 
can be attended to, 

I get two of the three, one of them 
tearing out. But one of those I got was @ 
thirty pounder. Very good results—be- 
fore sun-up. 

On we go, still outward bound. ; 

Just ahead I note a swarm of a species 
of small waterfowl, not unlike a swallow 
in appearance, that I have never seen in 
any but Pacific waters. These are hover- 
ing about a certain spot, and a curious, 
shimmery effect on the calm surface spells 
fish of some kind beneath. I head in that 
direction. 


N° more than reach the place when an 
albacore throws itself water-clear in 
its rush for the short line jig, and gets it! 
Just as I safely gaff, five more are on, 
one to each of the other lines! But this 
time I am a bit out of luck, as the fish 
on the long line so manages to tangle with 
the others that they get straight pulls at 
: (Continued on page 69) 
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N any sort of outdoor recreation the 

cook’s warning shout is a mighty 

welcome sound, but believe me it hits 

the spot when I’m following the auto 
trail. Man, that’s the hungriest work I 
do! 

For the first couple of weeks it’s im- 
possible for me to hold enough to satisfy 
my appetite. When my plate is empty and 
my belt strains and creaks with pressure, 
there is still something inside me that 
clamors for food. Evidently the dodo 
who wrote that wheeze in our school 
physiology about the human stomach hav- 
ing a capacity of one quart with a dis- 
tension limit of three pints never went 
auto-camping! My wife says trying to 
fill me up is harder than pumping eighty 
pounds of air into a six-inch balloon tire. 

After a hard day’s drive, nothing hits 
the spot like a good hot drink. The coffee 
trust hasn’t made a nickel off me yet and 
I doubt very much if they ever will. I’ve 
never found anything equal to cocoa for 
all kinds of outdoor life. It soothes and 
stimulates tired and -jaded nerves and 
muscles with no bad after effects. If I 
drank a quart of coffee before retiring, 
even my air mattress couldn’t woo me to 
sleep. But on a cocoa diet it would take 
three alarm clocks and a shotgun to arouse 
me fifteen minutes after I settle down be- 
tween the blankets. 

I've taken a lot of pleasure in convert- 
ing some pretty hard-boiled coffee cranks 
over to my way of thinking. Doesn’t take 
much argument either. A few years ago 
I drove up north out of the Arkansas 
Ozarks with one in a flivver. We started 
early in the morning, but experienced a 
lot of car trouble. 

First, we ran aground the road trying 
to straddle two deep ruts. This meant 
considerable shovel work. We always 
carried a full grown shovel and double- 
bit ax when we toured the Ozarks. Then 
the motor overheated and we stopped 
every mile to cool off. This meant hop- 
ping out to crank up five times an hour. 

When we drove off the ferry boat at 
the Big North Fork of White River, we 
scraped off an oil petcock. Finally when 
night came we both were pretty well tuck- 
ered out. We ran off the road beside a 
spring that gushed out from a limestone 
cliff and pitched the tent under a huge 
s¥camore. 

My coffee friend unslung: his quart to- 
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mato can with wire bail and proceeded to 
boil up his grounds. set my gallon 
kettle over the wire cooking grate and 
made cocoa—nice, fragrant, steaming 
cocoa with bubbles on top. In those days 
I used canned milk entirely. We could 
buy the brands that substituted coconut 
oil for the cream content and they made a 
wonderful beverage, rich and foamy, with 
no canned milk taste whatever. 

I split a quail in halves, fried it with 
bacon and half a dozen eggs, opened a 
bale of sandwiches and cake brought from 
home, and with the raisin pie and half- 
pound of cheese purchased at the last 
village we proceeded to make a meal. 

My friend sniffed the air appraisingly. 
“That cocoa smells awful good,” he re- 
marked. 

I passed the kettle over. He set his 
coffee can down and forgot to pick it up 
again. Next morning it was packed ard 
stayed so. Another convert had seen the 
light! 

I mix up cocoa and sugar about half 
and half before I start. Then it’s no 
trouble to stir up a smooth paste before 
adding to the boiling water. Sometimes 
we buy fresh milk, sometimes we use it 
canned, and at times we fall back on the 
powdered variety. 

Recently I read about hot dogs, the 
article stating they should be peeled, as the 
skins were very indigestible. That made 
me smile. I don’t believe I’ve got a di- 
gestion system on the auto trail. At least 
it never makes itself known, and I suspect 
sometimes we must have forgotten to pack 
it along with the other essentials left be- 
hind at the last minute. 


T= broiled hundreds of hot dogs on my 
trips. We impale them on slender sticks 
or string them on a thin wire, like Mexi- 
can red peppers, and hold them over a bed 
of coals until they burst open like ripe 
papaws. My wife always peels hers, not 
because she thinks them indigestible but 
from certain fastidious reasons of her own 
that concern the origin of these outer cas- 
ings. But the rest of us haven’t any time 
to waste this way. We are too busy start- 
ing the second course to roast. 

In two- or three-day camps we simply 
have to: have flapjacks. No form or va- 
riety ‘of camp life is complete without 
them. If we happen to be near some 
farmhouse where buttermilk is obtainable, 
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Some worth-while suggestions for the camp cook 


we stretch the two or three days into a 
week. It makes my mouth water now to 
muse over those puffy brown cakes, fried 
in bacon fat, made with buttermilk and 
soda, using one-third cornmeal and two- 
thirds flour! 

I'll never forget the first time my wife 
accompanied me on a camping trip. When 
I started to bake up the “flaps,” she came 
to me with tears in her eyes and declared 
“We've forgotten the pancake turner.” 


I RESTRAINED with difficulty from 
breaking into boisterous laughter. Her 
mistake wasn’t so glaring either, for I know 
a real trail man who packs an aluminum 
turner with short handle on hiking trips, 
where every item in his pack sack is figured 
down to the least possible weight and bulk. 

I calmed her fears and poured in the 
batter. Flapjack batter must be thin 
enough so it pours readily. When the 
edges showed brown and little eruptions 
began to appear in the top surface, I loos- 
ened the outer rim with my hunting knife 
and deftly “flopped” the cake up and over, 
batter side down. 

But once I had a mean trick played on 
me by some touring friends who evidently 
thought they were humorists. I elected 
myself cook and I guess I must have 
bragged a little on my cake-turning ability. 
Anyway, they punched a couple of dents 
in the fry pan, and when I tried to turn 
the cake it stuck. Giving a stronger heave 
to the pan, I loosened it sooner than ex- 
pected, and the hot cake struck me squarely 
in the face, soft side first. And from the 
way those birds laughed and took on, you’d 
think they had done something funny! 

When we have the time, nothing suits 
our appetites more than a big pot of meat 
and vegetable stew—squirrel, rabbit or 
even plain beef cooked up with potatoes, 
carrots, Onions, a sweet pepper and a few 
apples. I even dump in a can of corn and 
one of peas if we wish a wider variety. 
When we travel hurriedly, we consume 
much canned soup. This is quickly pre- 
pared and fills us up without producing 
the heavy feeling resulting from an equal 
consumption of. solid f , 

Some evenings when I feel mean enough 
to encourage my camping neighbors to 
break two of the Ten Commandments, I 
mix up two pounds of fresh hamburger 
and‘a couple of bunches of green onions, 
cut into small pieces, tops and all. We 





r 


Pur 


ey 


: 
fe 
% 
































stop at a first-class meat shop and have our 
own round steak ground up with a little 
suet. Then my wife pats the mixture into 
cute little cakes and we fry them in bacon 
fat. When that tantalizing aroma per- 
meates the camp ground, I stand guard 
with my short ax. Murders have been 
committed with less provocation, but I’ve 
got away with it so far. 

I’ve eaten’ so many eggs on some of my 
short trips it was hard to keep from crow- 
ing when the sun rose in early morning. 
Mostly fried, too, in the old days before 
my wife introduced salad and mayonnaise 
dressings to the menu. Now when we get 
egg hungry or find some locality where 
they are the cheapest article of food, as in 
Wyoming last summer at twelve cents a 
dozen, we boil a dozen at night and have 
them deviled for lunch next day. Or while 
still warm and soft we mince them with a 
fork and add mayonnaise for sandwiches. 


E make most of our noon meals on 

sandwiches. It saves time and we 
find two hot meals each day sufficient. Just 
because you are auto-camping is no reason 
you can’t enjoy a wide variety. We al- 
ways carry a large jar of salad dressing 
and a head of lettuce in the iceless refrig- 
erator as a base for sandwiches. Here 
are some of our favorites: 

Sardines and mayonnaise on graham 
bread. 

Raisins, dates and salad dressing on 
graham. 

Thin-sliced Bermuda onion, sprinkled 
with sugar and salted with prepared mus- 
tard, on white bread. 

Crisp bacon with sliced tomato or a 
lettuce leaf on any sort of bread. 

Cream cheese with fine minced onion. 
M-m-m-m-m! There’s never enough of 
this last to go around! 

I remember four years ago we drove 
across Arizona and Texas and somehow 
we started buying canned dill pickles. I'll 
never forget how tasty they were and how 
they seemed to satisfy some inward desire 
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Come and Get It or I’ll Throw It Out! 





of ours. It was warm, spring weather and 
the myriads of spring flowers were bloom- 
ing on every rocky mountainside and the 
birds sat around the tent on low bushes 
and sang half the moonlight night. Even 
now, when the first warm, balmy days 
come in spring, my memory and taste turn 
to canned dills, 


SELDOM eat rye bread now. It revives 

such sad memories of the good old pret- 
zel days I can’t look a loaf of it in the face. 
However, I meet many tourists who lay 
particular stress on a bologna and rye 
bread and cheese supper. Sounds pretty 
dry, though, to me. 

We always buy sliced bacon. I can get 
enough grease over me cooking it without 
trying to slice a slippery square. Poor 
bacon is worthless, as it usually contains 
too much salt; so we select the very best. 

Of course, we eat many beans, but we 
don’t confine ourselves to the “pork an’” 
variety. We divide up among the lima, 
pinto and navy kinds. 

We used to have our most trouble in 
packing the edibles. Supplies were thrown 
haphazard into the car as fast as pur- 
chased, and when meal time arrived there 
was a general scramble to assemble the 
components for a feed. Now we have a 
definite system. 

The perishables are packed in our water- 
cooled refrigerator. We use as many 
fresh vegetables as we can. These pro- 
mote health and furnish variety. Milk, 
eggs, lettuce, butter, tomatoes, salad dress- 
ings, etc., are carried in this iceless re- 
frigerator bolted to the running board. 

The other foods, canned stuff and dry 
products pack with most of the cooking 
outfit and gas stove in our folding suit- 
case table. This is a steel suit-case with 
folding lid and legs which transform it 
into an excellent camp table. Then, at 
meal time, I lift out this combination, set 
it up near the refrigerator and the cook 
has everything handy to start work. No 
more do we pull a loaf of bread out from 


You don’t have to be uncomfortable while motor camping. And you must have good food because you're always hungry 
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under somebody’s feet or find we’ve been 
sitting on the butter or sack of eggs since 
leaving the last town. 

Although you'll find sources of supply 
regularly along most every road, accidents 
do happen and it’s wise to have a few 
items of food laid aside as a reserve for 
emergencies. I broke down one time, six 
miles from a village, but there were two 
unbridged, swollen rivers between and it 
was six days before we crossed over to 
stock up. 

On one trip over the Santa Fe Trail we 
found a big sedan with broken axle setting 
in the middle of the muddy, washed road 
between Quemoda and Springerville. They 
had been there all afternoon and all night 
without food. We left them a few sup- 
plies and drove on to send back a tow car. 
Five miles before we had passed another 
car with broken hub, but this man was 
well stocked with provisions. He had been 
camping there a week, waiting for the ga- 
rage to receive and bring out his new part, 
and we found him squatting beside the 
road in the misty rain cooking ham and 
eggs over a tiny blaze. 


WE carry just for such events a couple 
of cans of pork and beans, a can of 
corned beef, a pound of sweet chocolate, 
two of rice and a package of raisins. If 
the emergency is of short duration, we eat 
the beans and go on. In case we are held up 
longer, the rice made into pudding with 
the raisins furnishes the most food for its 
bulk and weight. These reserves, aug- 
mented with what else we have, will 
stretch over several days without discom- 
fort and even longer if we’re in any sort 
of game country. And if the population 
is too thin to find supplies, there’s pretty 
sure to be game or fish. 

I used to carry a can or two of tomatoes 
and when I crossed desert country we 
drank the juice at such times as water 
didn’t satisfy our thirst. Now, water is 
better distributed along the trail, although 

(Continued on page 94) 


stumbling 


into a 


By T. O. Hooker 


~BEAR’S DE 


*“[ NSTANTLY a terrible commotion started, and from 
that black hole in the tree base was thrust the snarling 


my trap line, trying to collect a few 

more pelts, as the fur season was 

rapidly coming to a close. I was 
going as light as possible, having left my 
gun at home and taking with me only the 
traps I thought necessary and a small 
belt ax. 

Breaking trail through three feet of 
spring snow, sun softened and clingy so 
that one’s snow-shoes sink nearly to 
ground grade, is a man’s job at best. Each 
shoe will often lift twenty 
to twenty-five pounds of the 
“beautiful stuff,” and in 
down timber you run the 
toes of your shoes under 
hidden logs and brush. Hook 
your runners under some 
snags a few times and you 
will take enough muscle 
strains in a few hours to 
tell on pretty much any 
man, no matter how fit. 

I was plodding along, 
puffing and blowing like a 
snow hog, stopping often to 
get up new steam pressure. 
Just ahead of me lay a fire- 
burned area filled with dead- 
falls or “blow downs,” the 
snow - hidden fallen trees 
making the going something 
fierce. I cut and trimmed 
a small sapling for a walk- 
ing stick with which to 
steady myself in clambering 
over the drifts. 

I had made only a short 
distance with it, when in 
dropping down off a high 
log next to a big tree I 
noticed a good-sized hole in 
the roots or bole of the dead 
tree hull. It was perhaps 
two feet across. Just as my 
snow-shoes hit the level, the 
impact threw a big lob of 
soft snow rolling down into this hole. 

Instantly a terrible commotion started 
inside the tree and out from that black hole 
in the tree base was thrust the snarling 
muzzle of a big black bear. Instinctively 
I raised my walking pole with the inten- 
tion of giving the bear as heavy a whack 
across the snout as I could, but better 
judgment prevailed and I held the blow, 
which would have undoubtedly got me 
into serious trouble sure enough. 


UST then, too, I heard other bear 
voices mingling inside that tree, noises 
not issuing from the same bear that still 
fixed me with beady eyes and “lick chops” 
sort of an expression. 
“Here,” thought I, “is a chance for 
about the darnedest bear fight ever staged 
in the Cariboo district!” 
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[: the late spring of 1922 I was out on 


Crowell. 


muzzle of a big black bear!” 


The only weapon of defense I had was 
a pocket knife. The walking stick was 
a handicap, and my keen skinning knife 
was tied down in my pack sack. With 
my feet tied pretty securely to heavy snow- 
shoes and nothing but a pocket knife, I 
figured my chances getting slimmer and 
slimmer. 

By this time, that old bear’s teeth went 
to rattling at the rate of about ten thou- 
sand rattles a second. This brought my 
wits from wool gathering and wised me 


Next Month 


‘SFYITTING CANADA INTO THE 
POCKETBOOK,” by Tracy Hammond 
Lewis. The best of Canada’s bass and pike fish- 


ing enjoyed economically. 


“Where Do Our Ducks Come From?” by 
Van Campen Heilner. A most interesting ar- 
ticle on the migration of. wild waterfowl. 
Illustrated with maps. 


“Fly Fishing Hints,” by Hal Denning. The 
practical article for May. 


“Wolves! Wolves! Wolves!” by Norman H. 


A little humor helps, and at some 
place in this story you will laugh out loud. 


up to the seriousness of my position. As 
a matter of record, my own teeth went 
to rattling all of a sudden, maybe in 
sympathy with the bear’s; but anyhow it 
had the moral effect of changing my plans 
from “battle” to “beat it!” 

I abandoned immediately, if not sooner, 
the idea of standing at attention not more 
than two feet from that bear’s nozzle and 
debating a passage at arms involving 
mortal combat. I forthwith and there- 
with set out from there! I’ve often 
wondered since those few tense seconds 
why that old bear didn’t stretch out a 
bit, grab me by the leg and yank me into 
the apartment as victuals for the first 
spring feed. No one would ever have 
known what became of me, as I was out 
to stay until spring trapping was over. 

But don’t get the idea that I was stand- 


ing there reflecting on all this meanwhile. 
I wasn’t. I was making time! A few 
seconds would cover the whole episode, 
and then I just seemed to wake up a 
hundred yards from that rolling red 
tongue and those gnashing teeth and the 
voices inside that hollow bole. 

This interruption to my flight was 
caused, strange as it may seem, not alone 
by lack of breath but because in my first 
mad rush to safety I actually had torn 
myself loose from my snow-shoes and had 
lunged and plunged blindly 
away until I just hit some- 
thing, flopped and “came 
to!” There I lay, too, for 
I hadn’t the strength to get 
up. I was “down for the 
count’’ and wondering 
vaguely if the old bear had 
eased along behind and was 
standing over me, waiting 
to slip in a final “haymaker.” 


WIMALty, I got my head 
out of the snow and 
peered cautiously along the 
back trail, but saw no big 
black form shuffling and 
shambling after the “home 
wrecker.” So I scrambled 
out of my plunge and took 
inventory. Barring the 
snow-shoes I was fairly in- 
tact, minus only one cap, 
one mitt, pack sack, belt ax 
and walking cane. I had 
picked up quite a few 
scratches and some optical 
illusions, including new 
planets mixed up with 
snatches of prose and poetry 
from strange new worlds. 

Sort of knocked “cuckoo” 
I was, but rather proud at 
that of the tremendous burst 
of speed necessary to tear 
me loose not only from 
danger but so many trappings. There 
was no sound of pursuit, only the derisive 
chatter of some pine squirrels that had 
obviously enjoyed the race and were kid- 
ding me openly. 

Judgment told me at once that I 
couldn’t make the eight miles back to 
shelter camp without snow-shoes. It 
simply couldn’t be done. It was up to me 
to recover those two snow-shoes some- 
where twixt me and the “bar!” Gingerly 
I started along my back track, amazed at 
the prodigous leaps I had taken in separat- 
ing myself from the bear tree. At times 
the route looked as though something had 
been dragged along it, where I had fallen 
and rolled and then gone to leaping again. 
I wasn’t stalking the bear; I was slipping 
up on those precious snow-shoes. 

(Continucd on page 97) 
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Tales of 


Record Fish and Fishing 


Edited by LADD PLUMLEY 


You will enjoy these stories of the taking of prize-winning fish 
which appear in this position in the magazine each month 


AINE! Land of forest, river and 
lake! Land of the small-mouth 
black bass, square-tailed trout, 


landlocked salmon, and indeed 
so packed with fish for the angler, to say 
nothing of its moose and deer for hunters, 
that were it as inaccessible as the North 
Pole there would still be those who would 
attempt to make the trip. But all you 
have to do, if you’ve got the stuff in your 
pocket, is to squat in a Pullman and let 
the engine driver do the rest, that is un- 
less at the end of the rail journey you 
take to the delights of canoe and paddle. 
Also, of course, your auto would take you 
there. 

One of the many accessible regions of 
this home of magnificent sport fish is that 
of the Rangeley Lakes. If these glorious 
inland small fresh-water seas were in 
Northern Italy, their scenic fame would be 
world-wide. 

It is rather invidious to say there is one 
trouble about the Rangeleys, but you do 
risk your jaw to mouth some of their 
names. Yet it is worth risking your jaw. 
For the names mean a heap. There must 
be something quite unusual about the mean- 
ing of such a title as Mooselucmaguntic. 
Perhaps some of our Maine readers will 
rise in their seats and tell us. 

Some say Molechunkemuck was the 
locality designation of a certain Indian 
lady, well known to the early lumbermen. 
Molly (Mole) must have been some squaw 
lady to send her full name not exactly 
ringing down through the ages. Tradition 
declares she lived on Lake Chunkemuck; 
hence, being we can suppose a lady of 
rather pronounced characteristics, down 
through the years jaw-dislocates Madam 
Molly’s full name, to worry those who 
examine the fine print on a small map of 
Maine, to say little of printers. 

Now between Mooselucmaguntic, what- 
ever that may mean, and Madam Molly’s 
lake of her home or repute, there once 
was simply a connecting watercourse. Then 
came the lumbermen, and a great dam 
was built at the foot of Mooselucmaguntic 
or Mooselookmaguntic. At one end of 
the dam, lumber shoots were arranged. 
And below the dam one of the very finest 
of trout pools in the entire world has 
yielded to the angler brook trout and 
landlocked salmon that are noted for their 
unusual, really enormous size. 

When the writer was at the Upper Dam 
Pool, it was a place where ordinary speech 
was utterly unknown. Doubtless it is so 
now. Fish and fish only were the proper 
conversation. On the porches of the hotel, 
close to the pool, of an evening, those 
not still-fishing talked not of the world’s 
doings. They only exchanged such re- 
marks as, “What did he rise to? How 
big do you think he was? The Toodle 
Bug is the thing. Give me a Toodle Bug 
and you can have all the Parmachenee 
Belles in the rooms upstairs. Only thirty 
yards on your reel! For the love of Mike, 





Mr. Lou P. Bristol and his 6-pound 10- 


ounce brook trout 


what were you thinking of? No wonder 
he broke you.” 

There is no other place where a certain 
kind of the humor of fishing is more in 
evidence than here. Read Dr. van Dyke’s 
“A Fatal Success.” A new chap from Bos- 
ton has the amazing sand to address a 
dapper little old gentleman, who is using 
an opera glass on the porch, watching the 
pool and the boats out on it. “Mr. Fish- 
ing Great’un,” asks the butter-in, “what 
did you take your four and a half pounder 
on today?” 


SHIVER-BRINGING stare. A stif- 

fened backbone in the lounging chair. 
Hauteur such as you would deserve if you 
asked the Queen of England what brand 
of chewing gum she preferred. For a mo- 
ment silence. Then a 30 degree below 
voice. “Sir! It was a fly, sir. A fly with 
a shaggy body, sir.” 

The opera glasses go up, and the in- 
quirer is hardly likely to ask that sort of 
question again, not of Fishing Great’un, 
anyhow. 

But it is not only in the famous pool 
that great brook trout are taken at the 
Upper Dam. And here follows the story 
of a magnificent brook trout taken away 
down the connecting river between the 
lakes. This trout gained for its captor 
the fourth prize for the class of Brook 
Trout in a recent Fietp AND STREAM 
Fishing Contest. It was caught by Mr. 
Lou P. Bristol. It was taken with a 
Cross rod, an English reel, a Halford line. 


and with a home-made fly. The splendid 
fish was 2334 inches in length, 15% inches 
in girth and weighed 6 pounds, 10 ounces. 


AIN’T THAT SO? 
By Lou P. Bristol 
CENE: Banquet, of the Fairfield 
County Fish and Game Protective 
Association. 

Place: Seaside Club, Bridgeport, Con- 
necticut. 

Entertainment: Moving pictures pro- 
duced by Fietp AND StrEAM—Trout and 
Salmon pictures. 

Present: “Shag” Wheeler, the “Kurnel” 
and about 150 others, all or nearly all 
fishermen and hunters. 

After the show Shag and I (the “Kur- 
nel”) swapped yarns, comparing fishing 
experiences, and I may say so far as I 
was personally concerned I was quite ready 
to start after the real ones right off the 
bat, but I was also honest enough to con- 
fess to Shag that I had never thrown a 
fly in my life, although I have been a 
fairly successful fisherman for fifty years. 

In his matter of fact way Shag replied, 
“Well, old man, your hair is gray, but 
you are not too old to learn.” 

Perhaps it connot be wondered at that 
a little later we found ourselves in the 
same Pullman, and with a fine outfit on 
Shag’s part, but a rather lean one on my 
part, headed for Portland and Upper 
Dam, Maine, and the pool that has made 
Upper Dam famous for its great trout. 
I have made the same trip every year since 
that first, dreaming my dreams of land- 
ing a big ’un; but while I have taken some 
rather remarkable fish, as well as fine 
catches, it was not until May 15, 1924, 
that I finally connected up with my dreams. 

It was on the first trip, the one with 
Shag, that he landed his famous 5 pound, 
14 ounce, square-tailed trout. That is an- 
other story, but it always brings a roar 
whenever or wherever it is told. 

On the beginning of my dream-coming 
trip, six fishermen boarded the train at 
Bridgeport with rods, reels and other 
things many, the weather, I can side-re- 
mark, being very damp. It continued very 
damp until long after we reached Upper 
Dam, at six-thirty the next evening. And 
I can add it did rain and then surely some 
more. 

The spirits of a part of the party at 
least got somewhat dampened, but after 
a hearty supper all felt better. We got 
back into the West Camp with six guides. 
We were soon getting rods and reels into 
shape, and the reels in particular needed 
some oil. 

As we were seated around the big fire- 
place, with pipes going strong, someone 
mentioned that it was about time to 
turn in. 

“What time will you get out?” was 
asked of me. 

Now I consider that I am a human 

(Continued on page 95) 
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Bulletin of the- American Game 
Protective -/ssociation 


THAT “ARMY” OF GAME 
WARDENS 


HE present appropriation by Con- 

gress of $150,000 a year permits the 

employment of only twenty-five 

Federal game wardens for the 
entire United States and Alaska for the 
enforcement of the Migratory Bird Treaty 
Act and the Lacey Act, in addition to 
other necessary expenditures for office 
expenses and equipment. 

The pending Migratory Bird Refuge 
and Marsh Land Conservation Bill pro- 
vides that the revenues from the sale of 
Federal hunting licenses shall be divided, 
not less than 60 per cent for purchase and 
lease of lands and not more than 40 per 
cent for administration, which is to cover 
not only that act but the Migratory Bird 
Treaty Act as well. 

Liberal estimates as to the revenue for 
the first year or two under this act indi- 
cate that the annual receipts may not 
exceed $500,000 and will probably not ex- 
ceed $1,000,000 for several years. Should 
the receipts not exceed $500,000, 40 per 
cent or only $200,000 will be available for 
administration. Of this, $50,000 will be 
absorbed by the Post Office Department 
for handling the licenses and making col- 
lections, leaving $150,000 for administra- 
tive expenses, including salaries, clerk 
hire, field and laboratory investigational 
work and warden service. This is exactly 
the amount now appropriated for this pur- 
pose, so it is obvious that the present 
number of wardens can not be increased 
until the receipts exceed $500,000. 

The present number of Federal wardens 
is everywhere recognized as entirely in- 
adequate even to maintain the skeleton of 
a field force and to co-operate effectively 
with the several state game commissions. 
Complaints of serious violations of the 
Federal regulations find the Bureau help- 
less, due to this scanty warden force, and 
unable to respond to a very great number 
of demands for action. It is an intolerable 
situation. : 


O one could reasonably object to an 

increase of Federal wardens to permit 
the employment of at least one for each 
state. Certainly there should be several in 
some of the larger states, but there must be 
at least $250,000 available for that specific 
purpose before there can be one warden 
for each state and for Alaska and a few 
extra for special localities, as the cost of 
maintenance of each warden, including 
salary, traveling expenses, upkeep of boats 
and automobiles and other necessary ex- 
penses, is at least $4,000 a year. 

Arguments against an “army” of game 
wardens, in the light of the above facts, 
are superfluous. No one wants such a 
condition, least of all the Bureau itself, 
and certainly there is no danger of the 
existence of any fund sufficiently large to 
permit their employment. 

The several states now employ upward 
of 1,800 wardens or game protectors to 
enforce state game and fish laws, an aver- 
age of about 38 to the state, and most 
game commissioners complain of the in- 
adequacy of the number. Most states do 
co-operate in the enforcement of the 
Federal regulations, but at least one 
Fedegal warden should be provided for 
each state in order that the Federal 
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Government may meet its obligations at 
least.in part. The entire burden should 
not rest upon the states. 


TO STOP COMMERCIAL BASS 
SHIPMENTS 


EPRESENTATIVE Harry B. Hawes 
of Missouri has introduced a bill in 
Congress (H. R. 71) which is intended 
to stop commercial shipment of black 
bass. The measure prohibits interstate 
shipment of black bass for sale which 
have been “caught, sold, purchased or pos- 
sessed in violation of the law of the state, 
territory or District of Columbia wherein 
the delivery for transportation is made.” 
Such a law would tend to strengthen 
state laws which prohibit the commercial 
taking of bass. It would not interfere 
with the interstate transportation by sports- 
men of their catch if within legal limits. 
In many parts of the country black bass 
furnish the chief or only sport fishing. 
The bass can not artificially be spawned. 
Hence the need for greater safeguards, 
such as sanctuary, breeding areas, protec- 
tion in spawning season and non-sale laws. 
The Hawes bill would give black bass 
the same Federal protection as is afforded 
game and fur-bearing animals by the 
Lacey law. 


NOT “TOO LATE” TO SAVE GAME 


se’T°HE American Game Protective 

Association is doing a great work in 
educating the voters to the necessity of 
further game protecting laws, but they 
started in too late to save some species.” 

The above is from an editorial appear- 
ing recently in a prominent Eastern news- 
paper and is true, of course, with respect 
to the passenger pigeon, but need not 
necessarily be true of any species of game 
now existing or which did exist when the 
Association was organized. 

The enlightened modern methods of 
game administration, game breeding and 
game preserving, where put into effect, 
have actually increased game in many 
parts of the country during recent years. 
General application of these methods, 
which involve sanctuary, adequate food 
supply, protection to breeding stock, con- 
trol of vermin and propagation, coupled 
with such restrictions on hunting as may 
be necessary, will build up the game supply 
of the country when combined with effec- 
tive game law enforcement. 

It is not necessary to invoke prohibition 
or to sit down with folded hands and 
resign ourselves to fate. But we must 
understand the principles on which suc- 
cessful game administration are founded, 
and we must put them into practice 
generally. It is not enough to merely 
tighten the lines of restriction on hunting. 

There is too much tendency to bemoan 
our past errors and excesses and to look 
hopelessly on the future. Other countries 
much older than ours have game in 
abundance because they have dealt with 
the problem in an intelligent manner. The 
job is more difficult with us because hunt- 
ing is not restricted to a favored class, but 


the same methods will produce cor- 
responding results here. 

Less game preserving by resolution, by 
statute and oratory, and more by scientific 
management will make game plentiful 


wherever suitable conditions exist. 


JACK MINER’S CROW TRAP 


ACK MINER, internationally known 

for his remarkable feats in attracting 
wild geese and ducks to his home at 
Kingsville, Ontario, has turned his atten- 
tion to the eradication of crows. He has 
perfected a trap with which he has caught 
over 500 crows at one time. 

It appears that his attention to the mat- 
ter was directed when observing the in- 
effective methods used -in attempting to 
destroy crows in Western Canada and on 
his return home from a lecture trip he 
set to work to devise a trap which would 
accomplish results. His efforts were suc- 
cessful. “It is only necessary,” says Miner, 
“that you know more than the crows.” 

Miner’s phenomenal success in trapping 
crows has attracted the attention of 
ornithologists and others, some of whom 
condemn him for wholesale killing of 
crows and seek to set up an alibi for the 
crow as a destructive bird. 

The facts are indisputable that under 
modern changed conditions the crow has 
increased out of all proportion to the 
original balance of nature and evidence 
is abundant as to its destructive habits 
when congregated in excessive numbers. 

The balance of testimony is very 
generally conceded to be against the crow 
wherever abundant, both as a menace to 
farmers’ crops and to the eggs and young 
of useful birds, including game birds. No 
one would wish to exterminate the crow, 
of which there is not the slightest danger, 
but that it should be kept within reason- 
able bounds is generally agreed. 

More power to Jack Miner and his trap. 


MEASURING TEMPERATURES 
WITHOUT A THERMOMETER 


How many readers of this department 
know how to approximate very low 
temperatures by natural signs without the 
aid of a thermometer? For example, when 
it is 40 or more below zero, a wood fire in 
the open appears to give off steam rather 
than smoke. Did you ever notice at what 
temperature your pipe froze, or the 
temperature at which ice formed on your 
beard or mustache or eyebrows? 

There are many men who will see this 
note who have been in the far North, and 
doubtless some of them have worked their 
rough and ready ways of approximating 
the degree of cold by methods of this kind. 
Suggestions that will give methods of 
determining the temperatures down to 50 
below would have practical value to 
woodsmen who can not carry a steel spring 
thermometer with them. The mercury and 
spirit thermometers are apt to be very 
unreliable and are worthless for the lowest 
temperatures. 

The editor of this department would like 
to hear from those who have information 
to give along this line. There ought to be 
enough information available to make out 
a practical thermometer scale from 
natural phenomena at times when the wind 
does not make too much complication. 

(Continued on page 42) 
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"Ts Super Elto starts with a 
quarter turn flip of the fly- 
wheel. You can start the Elto 
while sitting down! No need 
of standing or balancing in the 
boat, or kneeling. That’s how 
easy the Elto starts! 

Never a need to spin the fly- 
wheel, or crank over compres- 
sion. The Elto’s flywheel move- 
ment has nothing to do with gen- 
erating the spark—merely draws 
gas into cylinders, and acts as 
a trigger, thrgugh the Atwater 
Kent Unisparker, releasing the 
ever-ready intensely hot spark. 


Because you do not spin or 
“crank” the flywheel over com- 


OF. O. M. Co., 1926 


= 


Easy Startag? 


~Aowkasy. 


pression the flywheel “flip” that 
starts the Elto is merely a move- 
ment of wrist and forearm! Not 
a matter of strength—no man- 
ual labor—actually a finger-tip 
job! Any young girl can do it! 
No cranking devices required! 


Real Marine ignition — Wa- 
ter-proof to the final degree! 


The whole ignition system of the Elto, 
Columbia Hot Shot battery and coil, 
can be submerged in water for days— 
with no effect on motor operation. No 
matter how soaking the rain or spray 
the Elto always starts—runs! 






ores 


Power AND 
Light Weight 


Slightly over 50 Ibs., the 
Super Elto delivers 4 H.P. 
(S.A.E. Rating); from 10 to 
14 miles per hour—accord- 
ing to boat. Its exclusive 
features include safe rud- 
der steering, boat and mo- 
tor control from any part of 
boat, Propello Pump, (Pat- 
ented) Folding Rudder, 
(Patented)— Push button 
reverse. Full equipment— 
Columbia Hot Shot water- 
proof battery, tiller line, 4 
control line guides and 
tool kit furnished without 
extra charge. 

Write for new 1926 Super 

Elto Catalog—A real gui: 

to Outboard Motor Value. 













“Starts with a quarter turn" 


Be sure of this—that the service and pleasure 
from your outboard willbe in direct propor- 
tion to its easy, certain, instant starting! 


Send for the new Elto catalog! 
ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 


OLE EVINRUDE, President 
Dept. D, Manufacturers Home Bldg. 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 




















PHEASANTS IN IOWA 


HE writer saw more pheasants in the 

fields in driving between Charles City 
and Waterloo in northeastern lowa than 
he has ever seen anywhere else in the 
same distance. The birds were in evi- 
ny in April, 1925, in practically every 
eld. 

An indication of their abundance is the 
report of State Game Warden W. E. Al- 
bert, who says that 5,880 live adult 
pheasants were caught in two counties last 
spring and transported for liberation in 
other parts of the state where not so 
abundant, and 63,739 eggs were collected 
from wild nests in the same area for the 
same purpose. 

One of the objects in this work was to 
reduce the number of birds where they had 
become too abundant, without the neces- 
sity of a local open shooting season, and 
to stock other areas. 

It was accomplished by offering $1 a 
bird for uninjured live pheasants and $1 
a dozen for eggs. 

MILD WINTER RETARDED DUCK 
FLIGHT 
A VERY unusual weather phenomenon 
occurred on the west coast of North 
America the past winter and one of the 
mildest Alaska winters on record was 
experienced. Waters on the coastal bays 
and marshes and even inland lakes re- 
mained open in many places nearly all 
winter. 

This condition naturally retarded the 
migration of waterfowl and caused an 
exceptional scarcity of ducks and geese 
on the shooting marshes of California, 
Oregon, Washington and British Columbia 
during most of the season. This is un- 
doubtedly the explanation of the condition 
which caused alarm among sportsmen and 
others interested in the conservation of 
wild life during the recent fall and winter 
flight. At the same time, reports during 
January showed an unprecedented number 
of these birds remaining along the coast 
of Southern Alaska and British Columbia, 
where the winter was without parallel in 
its warm, summer-like weather. 

The conclusion naturally drawn is that 
the scarcity of birds in various parts of 
the West during the fall and winter of 
1925 and 1926 does not necessarily mean 
an actual decrease in the total number of 
the existing wild fowl but that the mild 
fall and winter weather in Southern 
Canada and along the northern border of 
the United States, together with deficient 
rainfall in the West, have caused erratic 
movements among these birds. 

An abundance of ducks and geese has 
been noticed as far north as the flats about 
the mouths of the Copper and Bering 
Rivers and also on the Stikine River flats, 
Alaska, a remarkable occurrence for this 
season of the year. With a return of 
normal winters, therefore, the usual 
abundance of wild fowl will probably 
again be noted in the West. 


INCREASE OF BLACK DUCK 


[N spite of the testimony that many 
species of migratory birds have in- 
creased since the consummation of the 
Migratory Bird Treaty and the passage of 
the United States Federal Migratory Bird 
Treaty Act, there are many skeptics. 
Doubtless the increase that has un- 
doubtedly taken place is not everywhere 
apparent, but in case of some species the 
evidence is unmistakable. For instance, 
the black duck, the distinctive duck of the 
New England coast, is very much more 
abundant today than before Federal in- 
tervention, and when the nature of the 
bird and the reforms which these regula- 
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tions have enforced are considered, the 
increase of the birds is easily explained. 

The Federal law abolished market gun- 
ning and spring shooting, outlawed large- 
bore guns, stopped night shooting and 
ended excesses of all kinds, many of which 
had always been prevalent before the 
imposition of the Federal regulations. 

The black duck (sometimes known as 
the black mallard) is the wariest and 
wisest of the ducks. It is a nocturnal 
feeder and pays little attention to decoys. 
It succeeds admirably in keeping out of 
harm’s way. A well informed and reliable 
gunner of New England is authority for 
the statement that, under present regula- 
tions, the legitimate gunner who obeys the 
law can not average a duck a day so far 
as black ducks are concerned, notwith- 
standing their abundance. 

During the day the birds lie in great 
rafts on the broad bays or in the open 
sea and do not come into the fresh-water 
marshes to feed until after dark, when 
they can not legally be shot. The writer 
has seen these great rafts of black duck 
in the sea south of Long Island during the 
open season the past winter when hunters 
waited in vain for them on the marshes, 
or when Great South Bay was covered 
with ice. They were as safe as if there 
were no gunners within a thousand miles. 

This is the wintering ground of the 
black duck. In the spring it leaves the 
sea coast and goes to the inland lakes and 
ponds of Northern New England and 
Eastern Canada to breed. 

The point is that the present regulations 
have been effective to protect the black 
duck. The mallard, the broadbill, the red- 
head and other ducks which are easily 
decoyed are shot in greater numbers, but 
the black duck has developed and perfected 
a system of self-preservation which gives 
him practical immunity. 


MERIT SYSTEM FOR WARDENS 


N the absence of a civil service law the 

Minnesota Department of Conservation 
is taking steps to apply the merit system to 
the game warden service by basing ap- 
pointment on examination and fitness, 
establishing grades in the service and fix- 
ing compensation according to grades, 
similar to the system in effect in New 
York. 

All wardens in the service were recently 
given an examination test involving their 
knowledge of the life histories of species 
of animals, birds and fish under their 
charge, knowledge of the state laws relat- 
ing to wild animals, means of preserving 
their habitat, control of predatory species, 
knowledge of evidence and court pro- 
cedure, and numerous other subjects per- 
taining to their duties. 

A school of instruction was held, in- 
cluding discussions by the wardens them- 
selves and lectures by experts on various 
phases of their work. 

It is everywhere recognized that the 
game warden service, in order to mect the 
requirements of effective administration, 
must be a specialized expert service and 
that men qualified for the exacting and 
technical duties of such work must be 
trained by study and experience. 

The day of the political game warden 
is past. Eligibility for such service must 
be something more than ability to deliver 
votes and run political errands. It is a 
field of service fully as exacting in its 
requirements as the forest service, game 
breeding or fish propagation, all technical 
employments. To be attractive to intelli- 
gent and ambitious young men it must 
offer reasonable security in tenure of posi- 
tion regardless of political changes, op- 
portunity for promotion and advancement, 


and adequate compensation. Recognition 
of ability and elimination of incompetents 
will raise the standard of the personnel 
and tend to develop a highly trained and 
efficient service. 

Many states are working toward this 
objective and marked improvement in the 
service is apparent. 


GEORGIA ESTABLISHING 
REFUGES 


EALIZING that constructive methods 

are necessary to develop the wild life 
resources of the state, the Georgia State 
Board of Game and Fish has inaugurated 
a plan to establish a large number of game 
refuges in suitable areas. A survey is 
being conducted by Commissioner Peter 
S. Twitty to ascertain what areas are best 
adapted to the purpose and to secure offers 
of lands for refuges. It is not the inten- 
tion to buy land for refuges but to lease 
for periods of five to twenty years with 
privilege of renewal. 

The policy of establishing many small 
refuges, rather than a few large ones, has 
been adopted in order that the entire state 
ay receive the benefit of increased wild 
ife. 

The Commission states that it can never 
be hoped, even with the most efficient law 
enforcement, to increase substantially the 
game of the state until a constructive 
program of propagation is put into effect, 
the surest method being by the establish- 
ment of refuges. Large landowners are 
invited to tender the state the use of their 
lands for refuge purposes, which will not 
interfere with its use for other purposes 
by the owner, such as farming or forestry. 


SETTLEMENT OUT OF COURT 


} is the practice in both Federal pro- 
cedure and many states to permit settle- 
ment of minor cases of violation of law 
by enforcement officers out of court. 
Instances, such as the internal revenue 
law, state pure food laws, and, in some 
cases, game laws, may be cited. 

Pennsylvania adheres to and defends the 
practice as simplifying procedure and 
tending to prompt disposition of cases. 
In Illinois the State Attorney General has 
recently held such practice unauthorized 
and characterizes it as a “usurpation of 
judicial powers.” 

Whether game wardens should be 
authorized to permit defendants to sign 
jury waivers, accept a minimum fine with 
court costs and later make out the regular 
complaint, pay the money collected ‘o the 
court and have the docket show the entire 
proceedings without the appearance in 
court of the defendant in person or by at- 
torney, is a moot Question. The practice has 
its defenders and also its firm opponents. 

Those opposed to the practice point out 
that the authority of law enforcement 
officers is purely executive and they should 
not be permitted to assume the preroga- 
tives of the judicial branch of the govern- 
ment. It is also claimed that much of the 
deterrent effect of prosecutions is lost if 
no court appearance is required and that 
the practice tends to encourage question- 
able actions. While a larger number of 
successful prosecutions may undoubtedly 
be had by such a method of disposal of 
cases, it is claimed that the real purpose 
of prosecutions—the prevention of viola- 
tions—is not served and that violations are 
not discouraged as they are by the publicity 
attending public trials and procedure in 
open court. 

The ideal condition has not been reached 
and will not be until the detection and 
punishment for game law violation is at- 
tended by the same ignominy and disgrace 
as attached to conviction for theft. 
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T is the great human habit for all of us to speculate 
on the actions of a leader in any industry. We watch 
every incident in their history and then strive to fore- 

cast what bearing each event will have on their next 
step toward greatness. Thus are rumors born. 


Since last October 4th, when an 18-foot Evinrude-power- 
ed boat performed the amazing feat of completing a cross- 
ing of the continent by water for the first time in 
American history, the exact significance of this incident 
has been on the minds of thousands of our friends. 

That this 5,280 mile trip would be reflected by engineer- 
ing refinements in 1926 model Evinrudes has been gener- 
ally predicted. But this is not all. Rumors have been 
abroad that Evinrude engineers have discovered several 
revolutionary improvements in outboard motor design. 


We are pleased to confirm these rumors, though until 
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¥ now our developments have been conducted in the 
Fi] strictest secrecy befitting their importance. Twelve new 
Ped improvements have been added to the Evinrude Sport 
May Ist is the Day! Twin for 1926. In our judgment these additions make 
On or about May 1st your dealer will have this greater Evinrude exceed all previous conceptions of 
the new 1926 Champion Evinrupe Sport what an ideal outboard should be. Months of careful 
m| Twin on display. If you do not know testing are completed and the world’s oldest and largest 
“| the Evinrude dealer in your town, write outboard motor plant is geared to care for what now 
us for his name. If there isn’t an Evin- looks to be the greatest year in Evinrude history. 
rude dealer near you, write us for ad- 
vance literature and information at once. EvinruDE Motor Company 
. 490 Evinrude Bldg. Milwaukee, Wis. 


The New1926 Champion 


NRUDE 
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A FEW FLY HINTS 
By Coachman 


"THE ‘purist dry-fly man will perhaps 
maintain that the dry fly takes the 
largest fish of the water; indeed, it is 
not unusual to hear an enthusiast of the 
dry fly declare that the dry-fly method 
will take not only the largest fish of the 
water but that the method will take the 
most fish. But some of us, and I con- 
fess that I am one of the some, believe 
that there is no mode of fly fishing in 
particular that will take the largest trout 
or bring in the heaviest creel. 

Even when trout are taking on the sur- 
face, and a flight of natural insects is on, 
sometimes the wet fly will kill a rising 
fish when the fish has refused the dry 
fly. And when there is no rise of trout, 
and the natural insect is not upon the 
water, sometimes a dry fly will bring a 
good trout to the landing net when the 
wet fly will account for nothing. 

When the use of the dry fly was first 
advocated and practiced in America the 
fact that the fisherman was told to wade 
up the water and present his fly upstream 
and not down was one of the novel char- 
acteristics of the new dry fly mode. Thirty 
years ago, here in America, nearly every 
fly fisherman fished down the water. The 
fly fisherman who waded against the cur- 
rent and presented his flies upstream was 
looked upon as an eccentric and an abso- 
lutely unorthodox angler. Some of us 
who sometimes followed this mode can 
remember how our behavior in this re- 
spect was regarded as open to the criti- 
cism of all the grey-heads we met at the 
streamside. But those of us who practiced 
the upstream mode discovered that in 
well-fished streams this mode would take 
more fish and larger fish than the then 
conventional method of fishing down the 
water. 


D®YFLY fishing is generally done by 
wading up against the current and 
casting up-stream. There are a few who 
at times take fish on the dry by fishing 
down-stream, but this is very unusual. 
When in the water the movements of the 
angler should be extremely quiet and 
gentle, with absolutely no sloshing, where 
that is possible. Fish lie with their heads 
against the current, and with a gentle ap- 
proach one can get very close to a fish 
without disturbing it. The English 
method is to fish for the “rising” fish, but 
generally here in America we fish for 
rising fish when they are near, but keep 
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Edited by Ladd Plumley 





This Department is the Fisherman's Own 
Department for the discussion of everything 
in connection with fresh and salt water 
fishing. New methods of fishing, kinks or 
tips valuable to other fishermen will be wel- 
comed for publication in this department. 
Questions will be answered when accom- 
panied with a stamped addressed envelope. 
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NATIONAL FISHING CONTEST 


N the March Fietp AND STREAM 

the names of all prize winners 
for the 1925 National Fishing Con- 
test, with the details of the winning 
fish and the details of the tackle 
used, were stated except for the class 
of Rainbow or Steelhead Trout. 
With this will be found the names 
of the winners with details of their 
winning fish and tackle employed 
for the latter class. We have be- 
fore called attention that in the last 
contest Rainbow Trout and Steel- 
head Trout are included in one class. 

Also in the March magazine we 
called attention to the fact that in 
the 1925 contest world records for 
fish taken with rod and reel were 
again smashed. Indeed it is quite 
general in FIELD AND StrEAM’s Na- 
tional Fishing Contests that world 
records are made with fish which 
take prizes. There have been a 
large number of world records es- 
tablished in the contests for various 
fish taken with rod and reel. Here 
is the list 1916-1925, which will be 
of great interest to all fishermen: 

World Records (Nichols and 
Heilner); Fietp AND STREAM 
records, including 1925. Contests, 
1916-1925. 

Large-Mouth Black Bass (1923) ; 
20 Ibs., 2 oz.; caught by Fritz J. 
Friebel, near San Antonio, Fla. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass (1925) ; 
9 Ibs., 1 oz.; caught by William 
Muir, near West Rutland, Mass. 

Lake Trout (1924); 42% Ibs.; 
caught by Elling G. Seglem, at Isle 
Royal, Mich. 

(Continued on page 46) 








right on casting the fly, even if we see 
no disturbance on the surface. Perhaps 
this is because here in this country our 
streams are frequently more rapid and 
with more riffs than the typical English 
dry-fly water. 

Try to keep your fly directly up-stream 
from you, unless a fish is rising at your 
side or diagonally in front. Then you 
can try a cast for him, but in doing so try 
to avoid what is called the “drag,” that is, 
an unnatural movement of the fly on the 
surface. Your object is to present your 
fly so that it looks like a natural fly as 
it gently drops upon the water, and so 
that after it drops it floats downward 
with absolutely no motion other than 
what the current gives it. To do this 
you must retrieve your line by pulling 
it through the guides with your left hand. 
But never retrieve the line so that the 
fly is pulled toward you quicker than the 
motion imparted by the water. 

The fly must float and not sink. If it 
sinks, make a series of false casts of the 
fly back and forth in the air so as to 
dry it. At intervals anoint the fly with 
a very little of the dry-fly oil. Have in 
your pocket a few pieces of rag to wipe 
away any surplus oil. Do not oil the 
wings; oil only the body and the hackle 
of the fly. 


Keep your eye on the fly as it floats 
toward you. When a fish rises you must 
strike him with great rapidity. And you 
must strike, that is, lift the rod upward 
and backward sharply, so that you hook 
the fish and yet do not endanger your 
leader. Don’t yank at a trout as if you 
intended to yank his head off; if you do, 
and it’s a big fish, you will simply make 
a present to the trout of your fly, for the 
knot will break, or the leader, and the 
fly be left in the mouth of the trout. 


F you have the good fortune to hook 

a really big trout, try to keep your 
head; keeping your head is the way to 
keep big fish. Remember that very slight 
tackle will land a big trout, if the playing 
be cofrect, and that if not correct even 
a medium fish will make his escape. Try 
to keep below your fish while playing 
him; this cannot always be done, but it’s 
the surest plan. If he does get below 
you in a heavy riff, elevate your rod so 
that its elasticity will save your tackle. 
Let the fish have line, but not too much 
line. A big trout on a slack line will 
sometimes seek bottom and get under a 
big boulder, or perhaps under the roots 
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T’S easy to sell yourself 

a True Temper Fishing 

Rod. Just think of all the 

troubles that beset the user of 
an ordinary rod. 


His reel comes off—tip breaks or 
splits—joints twist around—guide 
windings unravel or the handle slips 
off. It’s one thing or another and 
always when the battle is most 
exciting. 

Don’t wait until summer, with the 
bag packed and the car loaded, to 
wonder if all that is going to happen 
to you again. Go to your sporting 
goods dealer and ask him why none 
of these heart-breaking accidents 
happen to users of True Temper 





Don’t Wait 


Until Summer 

















Rods. They simply can- 
not happen and here are 
the reasons why. 


The reel is locked onto the 
grip by thumb screw, spiral band 
or finger hook—depending upon 
the style of grip selected. Tips are 
made of solid tempered steel and 
will not break—there are no joints 
to twist. Guide mountings are sol- 
dered fast, and long, brass ferrules 
between tip and handle are buffed 
to an individual match. 


True Temper Fishing Rods are made 
in three degrees of stiffness, and with 
five styles of grip. There’s a rod to fit 
every purse. Write for illustrated 
folder that describes the entire series. 


Every True Temper Rod is Guaranteed to Give You Satisfactory Service 


THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE COMPANY 
Sporting Goods Division 


General Offices: 


Cleveland, Ohio 


IRUE TEMPER FISHING Roos 










































Help Save the Fishing 





USE JAMISON 


BARBLESS HOOKS 


For All Kinds of Fishing 





They catch more fish because of better 
penetration and because they do not cut or 
tear. They do no injury to small fish, and 
thus help preserve the fishing. They are 
humane, sportsmanlike and effective. Every 
Sportsman should use them and many thou- 
sands do. We guarantee absolute satisfac- 
tion or money refunded. Do not fail to take 
a supply with you on your vacation. 
Returning small fish uninjured will add 
much pleasure to your trip. 





Shannon and 
Jamison Paten 


The Barbless Hook Shannon Twin Spin- 
ner. The greatest of all casting or trolling 
baits, Weedless but a sure fish getter. Red, 
Yellow or White Feather Fly. Price each 
85 cents. 


Barbless Hook Wet Trout and Bass Flies, 
Highest Quality. 24 “yr No. 4, No. 6, 
No. 8, No. 10 and 12 hook. Five for 
$1.00 or $2.25 per nn 


Barbless Hook Dry Flies, nosnell. Hichest 
Quality. 12 patterns, No. 8, No. 10, No. 12 
and No. 14. Four for $1.00 or $2.50 per 
dozen. 


Barbless Hook Inverted Bass Flies No. 
1/0 Hook, no Snell. Highest Qual- 
ity. patterns. Each 35 cents, $4.20 
per outa! 


Patented in U. i! get Great 
Britain, 


nged Barbless Hooks (cut shows No. 

. Nos. 8 and 6, 20c doz. Nos. 4 and 2, 
2 . No. 1/0, 30c doz. No. 3/0, 35¢ 
doz. No. 4/0, 40c doz. No. 5/0, 50c doz. 
Turned-Down-Eye Barbless Hooks, for 
fly tying, Nos. 8, 10, 12, and 14, 25c¢ doz. 
$1.75 per 100. 


pm yr Gut . “wm Hooks Nos. 4, 6, 8, 10 
and 12—doz. 7 


Double Gut oe Hooks, and 
1/0, doz.85c, No. 3/0, 4/0 and So'dos. a 00. 





OUR FISHING PICTURES 
are the best “movies” ever made. 
Send for full information. 











Catalog of Barbless Flies, and Hooks, Shan- 
non Twin Spinners, Coaxer Baits, Silk Cast- 
ing Lines, etc. Testimonials. 


THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 


Dept. F 
739 S. California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

















Field and Stream—April, 1926 


of a tree. You will then be lucky if 
you save even a portion of your leader. 
When playing a fish remember to let the 
spring of the rod do its work. 

Don’t try to net a big trout until he 
shows that he’s pretty well played out. 
Get the net downstream from the fish, 
so that the current bellies out the meshes, 
and encircle the fish with the rim, but at 
the same time do this quietly and with 
no_ sloshing. 

These are mere hints; the full sub- 
ject of dry-fly fishing cannot be con- 
densed into a short article. The novice 
should study up the matter thoroughly. 

As to flies, experiment in the locality 
where the novice fishes must be his best 
hold. Sizes of flies should be adapted 
to the condition of the water and size of 
stream. Numbers 8, 10, and 12 are gen- 
erally the proper sizes. For heavy water, 
due to rain, number 8, and for very low 
clear water number 12 or even number 
14. The following list of dry flies will 
frequently prove successful over any 
ordinary water.: Cahill, Female Beaver- 
kill, Wirling Dun, Pink Lady, Royal 
Coachman, Wickham’s Fancy, Cowdung, 
Queen of the Water, Catskill, Beaver- 
kill and Soldier Palmer, are some of the 
standard dry flies, but the entire list is a 
very long one. 


FIELD AND STREAM NATIONAL 
FISHING CONTEST 


(Continued from page 44) 


Muskallunge (1919); 51 Ibs., 3 oz.3 
caught by J. A. Knobla, in Lake Viex, 


Great Northern Pike (1925) ; 36% Ibs.; 
caught by Wm. E. Bostwick, in Clearwater 
Lake, Ontario. 

Wall-Eyed Pike (1921) ; 15 Ibs.; caught 
by Ernest L. Burrell at Robins, Wis. 

Channel Bass (1920); 68 Ibs., 4 0oz.; 
caught by Louis M. Silvia. 

Weakfish (1924); 16% Ibs.; caught by 
John P. Wolf, at Fire Island Inlet, N. Y. 

But let no reader get the idea that none 
but whales of the classes of the contests 
have a chance to take prizes. It is not so. 
In a recent contest a Brook Trout less 
than half as big as the record fish of the 
species took a first prize, and in another 
contest a Rainbow Trout of only three 
pounds in weight took a prize. There is 
always a chance when you get a good fish 
for the locality where taken. And, any- 
how, it is only common sense to enter a 
fish that seems a good one. The expense 
is almost nothing, and you have the satis- 
faction of making a definite record of 
your fish, even if you take no prize. There 
is only one way you can get left in these 
contests; by not entering your good fish. 

We here have the pleasure of making a 
preliminary announcement of FIELp AND 
StrEAM’s National Fishing Contest for the 
year 1926, which will be the sixteenth of 
the long series. Watch for the May num- 
ber of the magazine, which will give full 
details of the coming contest, with the 
conditions, the long list of splendid prizes 
and the form of affidavit which must be 
used in entering fish. No fisherman can 
afford to miss the May number of the 
magazine. 

And Fretp anp STREAM congratulates 
the successful anglers whose names here 
follow as winners in the Rainbow (Steel- 
head) Class for the 1925 National Contest: 


Steelhead or Rainbow Trout 


First Prize—C. W. DuBois; 
Weight—15 Ibs. 10 oz.; 

Where Caught—McKenzie River, Ore.; 
Rod—Montague; 

Reel—Wanita; 


Line—Gladding ; 
Lure or Bait—Professor No. 6 Fly. 


Second Prize—L. R. Korth; 

Weight—14 Ibs. 7 0z.; 

Where Caught—Merced River, Calif. ; 

Rod—Winchester ; 

Reel—Martin; 

Line—Kingfisher ; 

Lure or Bait—Brown Hackle Fly No. 8 
Hook. 


Third Prize—Arthur E. Dalton; 

Weight—12 Ibs. 10 oz.; 

Where Caught—Eel River, Calif. 

Rod—Hardy ; 

Reel—Hardy ; 

Line—Hardy ; 

~“— or Bait—No. 8 Improved Governor 
y: 


Fourth Prize—Hugo L. Kerble; 
Weight 12 Ibs. 3 oz.; 

Where Caught—Rogue River, Ore. 
Rod—Thomas ; 

Reel—Hardy ; 

Line—Pioneer ; 

Lure or Bait—Royal Coachman No. 6. 


AN INDIANA PIKE 


NDIANA is not sometimes looked 

upon as a particularly “fishy” state for 
sportsmen. But here is a picture of a 
splendid pike taken at Silver Lake, near 
Angola, Indiana. The fish weighed twenty 
pounds. Within a radius of ten miles 
a Angola, there are very many fishing 
akes. 


THE DRY FLY AND TROUT 
By E. R. Phillips 


Pid flies fishing has become a popular 
form of angling in the United States. 
Ten years ago few and far between indeed 
were the casters of floaters one would 
meet upon the trout stream. Today it is 
quite the reverse, it being a common sight 
to witness fully one-quarter of the fly 
men on some of our trout waters using 
stiff-hackled flies. Since the advent of 
the Dry Fly so has the fly rod manufac- 
turing business gone through a process 
of evolution in so changing the action of 
rods that they will handle a wet fly nicely 
and still be very practical for dry fly 
work. The latter entails using a some- 
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Eveready—the most flashlight that money can buy! 


Eveready has features found nowhere else 


THE first practical flashlight ever 
made was an Eveready. Ever- 
eady Flashlight Batteries were 
the first perfected. The minia- 
ture Mazda lamp for flashlights 
was developed by Eveready. All 
the tried-and-true flashlight fea- 
tures that insure long and trouble- 
proof service were pioneered by 
Eveready. Here are some of the 











Eveready 
Long-lasting 
Unit Cell 


No, 2671— 
Boer eady 2-cell 








Focusing 
Spotlight 





reasons why Eveready is your 
best buy in flashlights: 


1. Safety-lock switch, which prevents 
accidental lighting and wasting of 
current. 


2. Hinged metal ring in end-cap for 
hanging up flashlight when not in 
use. 


3. Focusing device, which gives wide, 
spreading beam or narrow, long- 
range beam at the twist of a wrist. 


4. Ribbed grip, in either nickel or 
ribbon-black finish. 


5. Octagonal lens-ring, which prevents 
rolling when you lay flashlight 
down. 


6. Handsome, beveled, crystal-clear 


lens. 





7. Guarantee of materials and work- 
manship. 

Eveready Flashlights meet 
every need for light—=indoors 
and out. Portable light in its most 
convenient form. There’s a type 
for every purpose and purse, and 
an Eveready dealer nearby. 

Manufactured and guaranteed by 
NaTIoNAL Carson Company, Inc. 


New York San Francisco 
Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. 





FLASHLIGHTS 


& BATTERIES 
-they last longer 
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No. 103 South Bend Steel Rod 
with the Locking Joint 


TRULY superior steel rod of strength, proper 
cA balance and pliability that will withstand the 


severest tests. 


South Bend Steel Rodshaveanexclusive, patented 
locking joint feature making them easy to assemble 
—at the same time absolutely insuring the proper 
alignment of guides. Rod joints cannot creep, slip or 
twist out of alignment or stick when taking down. 

Made of: heavy gauge, special, crucible steel. Bait-casting 
lengths 3% foot to 5% foot. Fly-rods 7 to 9¥% foot. Ask your 
dealer for No. 103 priced at $6.00. 

At side is locking joint feature. Shows how each joint fits and 

locks into proper position. An exclusive South Bend feature. 


The Finest of Split Bamboo Casting 
and Fly Rods 


South Bend Split Bamboo Rods are light and flexible with 
a whip-like action that is resilient, yet which has power to 
carry your bait far with little effort. Throughout in stock, 
design and workmanship, they are the finest which scientific 
engineering and conscientious effort can produce. 

No. 10 shown here is a two-piece rod in 4% to 5% foot 
lengths. Priced at $10.00. Others from. $7 to $25. Fly Rods 
from $12 to $30. 


Write for“Fishing—What Baits and When’’. Shows 
and describes these rods and South Bend Tackle. 
A 120 page book full of fishing information. Gives 
details on our $2000 Fish-Photo contest, open to all. 











Locking Joint 
—feature of 








SOUTH BEND BAIT 


2207 High Street - South Bend, Ind. 
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what heavier, preferably, tapered line that 
will accurately lay the fly either across 
or against the wind, instead of casting 
across and downstream and allowing the 
fuzzy-wuzzy to straighten before lifting 
the entire amount of line out for another 
cast. Dry fly work means wading and 
casting upstream with about from 25 to 
30 feet of line off the reel. As the fly 
lands on the water as light as a mother’s 
kiss the slack line is retrieved by the 
angler as fast but no faster than the cur- 
rent brings it to him. To strip in line too 
quickly causes drag, thus drowning the 
fly and scaring the fish. After the lift 
has been made from two to a dozen times 
casts in the air have to be made if we 
wish to dry the fly properly before again 
laying it out. Thus we likely make three 
or more times as many false casts as 
water casts. 

Probably the same rod for the dry fly 
would be actually worked in one day as 
hard as in six days of wet fly fishing with 
the old down and across stream method. 
Rods to handle this amount of labor and 
stand up have to be the perfection of 
taper, balance and general construction, 
with backbone enough comfortably to 
handle an E.30 yard tapered line or an 
F size level line. The former is, however, 
much more suitable for dry fly work, 
being easier to cast and pick off the water 
without fuss. With such a rod and line 
that fit each other properly we may select 
a variety of single action reels at a price 
to suit the purse, and I believe can be 
heavier than the weight of rod to balance 
it properly. 

The necessity of using good rods and 
lines also holds true of dry flies. If the 
dry flies lack stiff erect hackles then they 
are hard to make float, ofttimes defeating 
the angler in his efforts to take fish on the 
surface. Many so-called dry flies remain 
thus until striking the water, at which time 
they become very wet indeed. Most of us 
are familiar with the fact that there is a 
kind of skin on the water’s surface. The 
stiff tendriis of a dry fly’s hackle rests 
on this skin, making the fly sufficiently 
buoyant to float. Once this skin is broken 
the fly sinks, becomes watersoaked ofttimes, 
necessitating an immediate change to a dry 
one. Poorly tied dry flies make a novice’s 
efforts almost appear futile, while properly 
constructed ones cause the good dry fly 
man to get better results than simply from 
his skill. 


MaAXY an “upstate” native who whips 
nearby streams with his very ordinary 
outfit would put it all over some of the so- 
called experts had he the proper equipment. 
The Dry Fly man usually opens up his 
bag of tricks about May 20th, by which 
time the water and air temperatures are 
sufficiently high to loosen the nymph’s hold 
from twigs and rocks that are on or near 
the stream’s bed. As these embryo flies 
float slowly surfaceward, the trout also 
change from their bottom feeding habits, 
now devoting a portion of the time to diet- 
ing on flies floating downstream at will of 
the current and on the surface. These 
tiny winged dainties have but a few mo- 
ments previous been the selfsame nymphs, 
transformed through a transition of nature 
to small flies with gauze-like wings. To 
imitate the creations of nature is the art 
of the fly tyer, and even though the re- 
semblance being only slight it is easier to 
lure fish with midget-sized flies, say on 
12-14 and 16 hooks, the imitation looking 
more like the real article than when tied 
on larger sized hooks. This is why the 
skilled dry fly man starts in May with 
No. 10 flies, and, as the water drops in 
June, to No. 12 and to No. 14 in July and 
August. Tapered leaders that run to hair- 





New Level | Winding | 
Heddon Reel No. 3-25 | 


Heddon-made quality—with im- 
proved “double steady bar,” re- 
lieving line-carrier and spiral 
gear of all damaging strain and 
wear. Fully hardened materials; 
level-winding mechanism rust | 
proof, A marvelous val- 
ue ata moderate price $25 00 


‘The new quality 


“~. that Heddon 
Pens has put 
into 
Split 


fone “Bamboo 


THIS exclusive process of sea- 
son-tempering adds amazing 
strength, spring-like life and 
back-bone and increases casting 
force without “weave,” kick- 
back or tiresomeness. Rich 
brown tone is not a stain 
but a new character run- 
ning through and _ through 
every fibre of the toughened 
bamboo. In all Heddon Bait 





Casting and Fly Rods from No. 
6 up. See these super-values at 
your dealer’s. Heddon Rods 
all lengths 28.00 to $35.00 


and weights, 


One-Piece Rod 
Detachable Handle 


The ease of automobile carrying has 
rapidly popularized the “‘one sticker” 
type of rod so greatly favored by the 
real bait casting fan. This special Hed- 
don model with convenient detachable 
butt, is a dream of lithe, eager casting 
power and delicacy. In the famous 
Brown Tone Tempered Bamboo. All 


standard weights 00 .00 
and lengths $15 and $25 
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The Box with the Red Edge 
—seen and recognized more 
often than any other feature 
in the fishing tackle world. 


= This Year—Go Right! 


OB me vacations getting any longer 
—or fish more plentiful, or fewer 
people mobbing after them? Can we 
afford any handicap to our chance of 
sport? This year we're going Right! 
Every chance playing in our favor. 
Heddon perfection — Heddon relia- 
bility—in Rod, Reel and Lure. Satis- 
faction—pride—and the confidence 
that we are giving our hours of 
sport every last margin of advan- 
tage that tackle excellence can bring. 


The Year’s Feature— 


Heddon-Stanley 66 ACE E ’? Lur =] 


yy Only Solid 
Metal Body Bait 
Af Fall Wooden 
Minnow Action 


Heap big musky—the prize of 
Mr.Wm. A, Culver of Frank- 
fort, Mich. “Heddon does it”, 
writes Mr. Culver. 


Most amazing combination ever concentrated in a single bait — violent swimming, 
wabbling forward movement besides intense body action emphasizing triple lure of 
polished metal body, brilliant feather fly and flashing spoons. Casts like a bullet with 
any rod—even against the poy Goes deep as you please. Weedless and snag-proof. 
The nearest approach to 100% in every quality 

a bait should oe — without the euebadin pape gine re ed'and rhe velo $]- 00 
Attracts them — hooks them and holds them. or fly; weed 


Ask your dealer to show you the Sees 
new Baby Vamp and Baby Game Fisher. 


HEDDON FISHING BOOK—24 pages 
FREE in wonderful colors — shows fish and 
correct tackle— old reliables and impor- 

tant new items and improvements for 1926. 


w, in . 
14 Years ro) 
Field & Streams \ 
Fishing Contests 
MORE PRIZE BASS 
on Heddon Baits 
than all other 
of wooden lu 

combined 


JAMES HEDDON'S SONS, Dowagiac, Mich. 


Heddon Fishing 


Genuine Dowagiac 


makes 
res 


Fly fishing for Trout and Bass is on the high wave of popularity— and 
as might be expected, Heddon equipment for this sportiest of fishing is 
of topmost excellence—in beauty, practical utility and super-quality. 
Heddon Fly Rods, Reels, Lures described in NEW 1926 FREE BOOK. 





‘Tackle 
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Life-Like and Peppy! 


New Jointed Pikie Minnow | 


Length 414 in. No. 2600 
Weight % oz. Price $1.25 


This new Creek Chub Creation—the Jointed Pikie Minnow—is 
the last word in our True-To-Nature lures. No other lure ever 
made can compare with it in Beauty and peppy action. It looks 
and acts as near like the natural, living, breathing, wiggling 
Pikie Minnow as human skill can make it. 


So smooth, so sensuous is its snaky movement through the water 
that even the large, old, wise Bass, Pickerel, Pike and Muskies 
rush madly after it—and strike to kill! They just can’t leave 
this wicked, wiggling fooler alone. Be sure you get one at your 
dealer’s or direct—so you, too, will Catch More and Bigger Fish 


on that first fishing trip! 
New Fly Rod Lures 
CRIPPLE MINNOW 


Length 24%in. No. F-90 Price $1.00 


Actually represents an injured minnow 
in looks and actions! A very light lure 
with flexible fins and tail! Spinner at 
head! In water it glitters like a natural 
silver side wounded minnow! Made only 
in New Silver Flash finish! A guaranteed 
Killer! 


Length 34% in. No. F-100 Price 75c 


A very light little lure with Cork body, 
buck tail and mallard feathers! Jerking 
makes it pop around on surface—with 
lots of fuss which Bass can’t resist! Fast 
pulling makes it wiggle like minnow 
hustling for its life. We guarantee it 


to be a deadly killer! 
FREE who sends us a first class original fish 

© photo showing a catch made during 
the 1926 fishing season! Also $25 for the best photo 
accepted, $15 for the second best and $10 for the 
third. Get plenty of outdoors in the Photo! We 
will be the judges. Send ’em in! 








GREAT NORTHERN PIKE A Famous Pikie Minnow to every one 


Caught by 
MR. NORMAN MINERS 
of Chicago, 
on the Famous Pikie Minnow, 
last fall. 


The Famous Pikie Minnow Floating Injured Minnow 


ae 
Length 4} in. Weight 3% oz. Price $4.00 


You know you're really “Goin’ Fishin when you've got these two fish foolin’ 
wonders in your kit! Both are deadly killers wherever fish are found! 


See Other Creek Chub Advertisement in 
this Issue—$100 for a name for new 
Wiggling Spoon! 
Get any of these real fish getters from your dealers or direct from us! Every one 
ed! Dealers 


guaranteed to be satisfactory to you in every respect or money refund sell 
i i and we protect them! 


Our New Beautifully Colored Catalogue Sent Free Upon Request! 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 


134S. Randolph Street =— = m= GARRETT, IND. 
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Weight % oz. No. 1500 


Length 3} in. 





like fineness at the lower end are used 
with these small patterns, offering much 
less visibility to wary, alert fish than the 
average size tied on No. 10 and No. 12 
flies during May and early June, when 
waters are high and ofttimes slightly 
colored by frequent rains. 

Probably there is at most four or five 
out of ten fishing hours of the day when 
fairly heavy hatches of flies occur. 
Usually when a large batch of, say 
Whirling Duns, come downstream the 
angler who uses the same pattern dry fly 
will catch his share of fish. This does 
not always hold true, as upon occasion 
the fish will pay no attention to the arti- 
ficial but gorge themselves on the real 
article. After all, the imitation is but a 
poor one at best, so how can we expect 
the fly that shows no other signs of ac- 
tivity than that imparted by the current to 
vie with the fluttering, struggling live in- 
sect? The writer has ofttimes experienced 
this difficulty, usually ending with using 
a totally different pattern, like Royal 
Coachman or Wickham’s Fancy, and killed 
fish after fish. Possibly the different 
colors of the artificial fly formed a de- 
cided contrast that stood out separate and 
apart among the myriad of one-color in- 
sects. The writer’s theory, which may be 
wholly erroneous, is that the fish’s vision 
will naturally center on some object that 
stands out distinctively and clearly from 
a number of aaron ft shaped and hued 
ones. That there appears to be some 
grounds -for the contention is proved by 
the fact that nondescript patterns, such as 
Royal Coachman, Queen of Waters, etc., 
will ofttimes take fish when buggy-looking 
artificials fail to bring a response from the 
temperamental trout. From one end of 
the country to the other there is strong 
sentiment in favor of the Royal Coachman 
in both wet and dry flies. It is possibly 
the most popular single pattern in the 
United States today. 

It is this uncertainty of not knowing 
which fly to use that lends charm to the 
sport, spurring us on to fresh efforts in 
the endeavor to get that eternal big ’un 
we dream about. Changing first to this 
or that fly, and, then, we frequently go 
back to the three or four favorites that 
have usually been successful. Not per- 
haps that these pet flies are any more 
attractive, but merely for the fact that we 
have faith in them, consequently fishing 
with more attention and confidence. It 
is this belief in certain patterns not or- 
dinary perhaps better than many others 
which makes us catch more trout on them. 
If we used other flies with the same faith 
and thoroughness the accruing results 
might be equally great. 


A FEW years ago a fishing pal and the 
writer fished a certain Sullivan County 
stream for six hours without results. 
Each had possibly twenty-five different 
patterns of floaters, which brought noth- 
ing but blanks. After an hour of lunch 
and commiseration, mostly the latter, we 
again separated for one last effort. The 
result was surprising. We both took large 
trout after large trout, until our lust was, 
for the time being, satiated. Upon com- 
paring notes I found that pal was using 
Wickham’s Fancy and March Brown 
against my Royal Coachman and Cahill. 
The fish were evidently at the beginning 
of a rise, and rise they would, no matter 
what the pattern of fly used. 

That this is not by all means the usual 
state of affairs is proved by an experience 
upon a New Jersey stream of renown— 
noted for its fine Rainbow, brown and 
native trout fishing when conditions are 
right. The following morning Old 
Probability was in a jovial mood and so 
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were we as the rods came quickly together 
as if by magic. It had rained considerably 
the night before and the water was about 
two inches above normal, but clear. After 
selecting a three hundred yard stretch that 
had in the past been particularly generous, 
we separated three hundred feet, each at the 
foot of a good pool. My companion, 
Bill, was using his ninety per cent favorite 
Royal Coachman and I a light Cahill. 
First size, ten, then twelves and fourteens. 
Failing to stir a thing my leader grew 
steadily shorter, as Whirling Duns, Ginger 
March Brown, Campbell’s Fancies, Gold 
Ribbed Hare’s Ear and Wickham’s Fancy 
did not assist in weighting down the creel. 
As I unjointed the rod there passed a feel- 
ing of compassion for poor Bill and his 
empty creel. Much to my surprise, he 
showed eight nice fish, all taken on a num- 
ber twelve Royal Coachman. The result 
of three hours’ work was most satisfactory 
to my friend, and my teeth gritted as I 
took long strides back downstream with 
a re-assembled rod and well greased No. 12 
Royal Coachman dangling from the end 
of a fresh leader. Gone were my 
thoughts of the, now due, fried chicken 
and home-made bread dressing. I had 
just one craving, i.e, twelve-inch trout 
rising to a Royal Coachman dry fly. 
Working forward, a step at a time, my 
fly searched out every eddy, swirl and 
pocket where beauties might lie. Suddenly 
a rise and I was into a fair fish that came 
protestingly netward. To make a long 
story short, my creel contained seven good 
Browns and Rainbows at the end of two 
hours’ fishing. All were taken on the 
Royal Coachman. This particular, true 
not imaginary, instance, shows that the 
fish were fussy and wanted a certain fly, 
which when offered them attractively they 
took solidly and without an instant’s hesi- 
tation. Thus it behooves us to take our 
two, four or six reliable patterns, with a 
good variety of other flies to provide for 
the unexpected. 


GREAT deal of our success is know- 

ing a stream, where the barren stretches 
are located and the spots that have gener- 
ally given up fish. There are poor fishing 
patches in all streams, which put the 
stranger on those waters up against it, 
until he has by hard work and study 
familiarized himself with the general local 
conditions. Where the writer works over 
new and consequently strange water he 
fishes a little faster than he would a pet 
stream. On such grounds I lay the fly 
first near one bank, then work straight 
across to the other, allowing three foot 
spacings between each drop of my fly and 
the same distance between each row of 
casts. At the start of work over unfished 
waters the first cast would be no longer 
than 15, second 18, third 21 and fourth 24 
or 25 feet. In this manner practically 
every foot of possible good water is 
covered with a single cast, unless particu- 
larly attractive looking spots presented 
themselves. At such spots there might be 
made ten, twenty or more casts before 
going on. Each location where there had 
occurred a strike or a caught fish would 
be indelibly charted in my mind’s eye, 
enabling me in the future to know just 
what sort of water I was fishing over. The 
angler fishing on familiar waters has a 
fifty per cent advantage over an equally 
skilled stranger. 

It is indeed a wonderfully fine thing to 
be an ultra skilled fly caster. There are 
many times when “finicky” fish only rise 
to an artificial when it is cast lightly and 
accurately. However, there is many a 
relatively fair dry fly caster who possesses 
fish sense that an expert rod wielder lacks. 
Naturally the former will get more fish, 








Wall-eyes don’t come 
much bigger than 13-Ib.! 


T’ll say they don’t! I notice a 13% pounder 
got first prize in Field and Stream’s last 
contest. 


Mr. M. J. Burelbach, of Chattanooga, 
Tenn., sends the above photo, saying. 

“T have an old Dardevle in my tackle box 
—been doing duty since about the Spring 
of 1920, if I remember correctly. 


“One of its big jobs was once on a lake in 
Minnesota. I was fishing for wall-eyes 
and the four shown in the picture fell for 
the Dardevle. Compare the length of the 
fish with the buggy wheel and you can ap- 
preciate their size. The biggest weighed 
13 pounds and would have been a prize 
winner had I entered it in the contest. 


“The Dardevle and your remarkable Os- 
prey line make a wonderful combination.” 


The three most popular sizes in which Dar- 
devle lures come are shown here. There is 
another, the Huskie Devle, for muskies and 
other huskies, but he’s too big to fit in this space. 
These are all illustrated in ten different color 
combinations, in a handsome catalog I’ll be glad 
to send you. 

You'll also find out all about my Notangle Spin- 
ners and Nostealum Insect Hooks, a few of which 
are shown here. They are worth their weight in 
gold when ’live bait is all they’re rising for. 


Osprey Dardevle lures and lines are handled by 
all good dealers. Send for catalog. If your 
dealer can’t supply you, send his name with your 
order and we'll supply you direct, postpaid. 





Osprey Silk Casting Lines are waterproofed so they can’t rot 
—are braided so they shoot thru the guides like greased 
lightning, and even tho they cost no more than inferior lines, 
are guaranteed to last longer and give absolute satisfaction. 
Samples and prices free upon request. 


Canadian Distributors: 
Canada Needle & Fishing ‘Tackle Co., Ltd., 
76 West Wellington Street, Toronto 


+. 
Lou J. Eppinger 
““Outhtters of ‘pping 
Dept. C, 310-312 East Congress Street, Detroit, Mich. 
‘Gateway to Canadian Game Fish and Big Game.”’ 





ostealum 
No, 12. i5e 
Actual 
(Showing uge 
with house fy.) 
NO FISH CAN MONKEY 
Nostealum WITH THIS BUZZ SAW 
yn 7. ant OF THE 
{Showin “hook ‘FISH HOOK FAMILY 
opened for 
baiting.) 
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despite the fact that he cannot lay out 
line with the precision and sweetness of 
the other. The “fish wise” angler seems 
uncanny in his ability to read likely waters 
like the pages of an open book. He in- 
stinctively knows when to strike on the 
rise, in addition to playing his hooked 
quarry with just the proper amount of 
combined firmness and delicacy. This kind 

. of natural born angler will fill his creel 
Shakespee re while the other chap has to be satisfied with 
P oie r 1 a a couple of trout. 

roressiona ; Proper care of one’s line, flies and 

NOW $25.00 ’ m leaders helps the angler considerably in his 

oe effort successfully to handle dry flies. 
Many is the time I have seen anglers try 
to shoot a few feet of line on the forward 
cast only to have it kink at the first guide. 
This was no doubt due to the fact that 
the line was not daily, when in use, allowed 
to run off the reel two or three times, then 
stripped in slowly while tightly pinched 
between thumb and forefinger of the left 
hand. This takes out twist and the afore- 
mentioned kinks. After we have done this 
I think a good line grease should be 
applied to the first ten or twelve feet, for 
the purpose of increasing its already 
buoyant qualities. Needless to say that a 
vacuum dressed tapered waterproof line is 
to date the most desirable. 

Stiff erect hackled dry flies with either 
down or upturned eyes should be kept 
in a pocket-size receptacle that will not 
bend wings or hackles. A fly will not 
cock on the water properly if its wings 
or whisks are all askew. The nearer our 


2 
Shakespeare N S ol floater is made to appear like a winged 
Level Winding O im e insect the more effective it usually becomes 


Winding 
Marhoff Kalamazoo as a lure for denizens of the brook. 















































.00 d lL men ; Some ingenious fly men carry two boxes 
NOW $15 eve Op E N OW_$7.50 for flies. One contains unused patterns; 
the other, flies that have seen service. No 


has contributed MmoVre— used flies are ever put into the “new” box. 








Old flies are entirely agg ery 
i : : : appear ragged. Thus the wielder of the 
Of recent years, no single development in fishing tackle has contrib- willaae quad tne Goten bai peee- 


uted so much to the joy of angling as the level winding feature of lated by bedraggled specimens. 


the Shakespeare Reel. ee 
ilt li : : CURIOUS. FISHING TACKLE 
Built like a watch—accurate to less than a thousandth of an inch in Map apelin Ac epred tr gel 


every dimension—the Shakespeare Level Winding Reel is the high- trained cormorants, which are sent 
est achievement of mechanical perfection. into the water and do the fishing. But it 
: is said by one fishing writer that in 
With a Shakespeare Rod and one of the above Shakespeare Reels England trained otters in 2 few cases 
i H : ave thus relieved the fisherman from 
you are equipped to: experience the fullest measure of enjoyment anv thee of thine 
from the day’s sport. Probably the most ahs Shing oat 
: : . known is that used in New Guinea. is 
Send for the catalog which describes the complete line of Shakes- | ;; ‘the amazingly strong web of a great 
peare Reels and other fine fishing tackle, all of which is priced to | spider. A frame is made and the web 
lish the Shak sdeal of brinai fin Bis fishi stretched over the frame, forming a dip 
accomp 1S t e a espeare ideal O ringing t e est shing tackle net of large size. A traveler records that 


within the reach of every angler. he saw a fish as heavy as a pound dipped 
out with a spider-web net. 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY In some of the islands of the Pacific 
487 Pitcher St. fish are taken by means of stupefying 
KALAMAZOO, MICH. them with the juices of a poisonous plant 
or berry. Although the fish are thus pois- 
oned their flesh is said to be wholesome. 
The American Indian used and still uses 
in the Northwest a fish spear for large 
fish and sometimes shoots smaller fish 
with bow and arrow. As boys some of 
us speared suckers in the spring of the 
. x, year at night with a lantern. The lan- 
yb canst tern the writer familiar with as — 
The Shi was a wooden box with a tin top, and a 
at I N G T A Cc K L E window glass front, illuminated with a 
candle. Worked well, too. 
pool Of course eels are “bobbed” for, the 
“9 . . 

Kalamazoo, Mich. method used in our kid days. You go 
Pl d 1 out of a damp night in summer and gather 
Pee ee ene ae aay SD night walker angleworms with a flashlight 
or lantern. The worms thus got were 
hitched together by means of coarse linen 

thread and a lot tied into a bunch. 
Then the gloom of a dark night, lan- 
tern in the bottom of the boat! You have 


arnt 
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a stout piece of sapling and suspend the 
bunch of nightwalkers into the water, lift- 
ing out the squirmers when their teeth 
get entangled in the thread of the bait. A 
meal-bag is an essential, otherwise the 
bottom of the boat suggests a den of 
black snakes. 

The mountaineer boy has developed two 
rather curious methods of getting bait fish. 
He and a companion leap back and forth 
in the shallows of a stream, driving the 
minnows under the stones. Then a heavy 
stone is crashed downward on a stone 
under which are minnows. The stone is 
then overturned. We have seen a half 


dozen stunned minnows thus got from 
under one stone. 
For catching “darters,’ a wonderful 


bait, one boy dances after a shower in a 
small swollen brook, overturning the 
stones with his bare feet. Another boy 
below the dancer dips out the “darters” 
with a small sapling frame covered with 
mosquito netting. 

While traveling in Spain a traveler saw 
three men going a-fishing, as he was told. 
He followed them, for his curiosity was 
aroused. One carried a large blacksmith’s 
hammer, the second carried a crowbar and 
the third a big basket. 

When the stream was reached the ham- 
mer fisherman smote a small boulder out 
in the stream with a heavy blow of his 
hammer. Then the crowbar fisherman 
overturned the boulder with his crowbar, 
and the man with the basket, a yard or 
so down stream from the others, quickly 
grabbed a stunned trout and put it into 
his basket. 


OUR ENEMY, THE CARP 


WE have in America some undesirable 
immigrants, English sparrows and 
carp among them. 

The carp was first introduced into the 
United States by a gentleman who brought 
the fish from Germany and put them into 
his private pond in Orange County, New 
York, about the middle of the last cen- 
tury. The State of New York thought so 
highly of the new fish that actually they 
were protected for a time by act of the 
legislature. A good many of us wish that 
by legislative act we could now get rid 
of the chap. 

The carp is one of the largest of the 
minnow family, Cyprinide, and one of 
the most undesirable members of that 
family, a kind of blackleg. Many think 
of minnows as small fish, and most of the 
fish are small, but some, like the carp, 
are large fishes. 

Carp are a menace to any water where 
there are Black Bass or indeed any of our 
fine game fishes. Carp roil the water, 
suck up the eggs and are an enemy gen- 
erally to more cleanly and more active 
fishes. It is true, however, that Carp have 
become a valuable commercial fish and 
are sold in our markets and command a 
fair price. Most of us fishermen wish 
everybody would eat Carp all the time and 
would eat them all up. 

But a Carp, to do him justice, is a rather 
powerful fighter on the hook, due mainly 
to his weight. Curiously enough a gen- 
tleman who lives in the Middle West says 
he has taken carp on, the artificial fly. But 
he declares that the fly he has found most 
successful is a pattern tied by himself, 
made out of human hair, auburn tresses 
from the head of a young niece of the 
angler. Shows Mister Carp has good taste 
when it comes to flies, no chicken feathers 
for him. 

Not infrequently correspondents of 
FIELD AND STREAM write and ask how to 
get rid of Carp from a private pond. Then 








“IT got my $50 worth 
Catching this one Bass!”’ 


So says Mr. C. T. Hunkapillar, of Pampa, 
Texas, in sending in the above photo. 

“T caught this 714-pound big mouth bass on one 
of your Foss Pork Rind Minnows. 

“T consider this ‘baby’ a good catch! Have fished quite 
a bit for ten years, and it’s the best thing in the way of a 
bass I ever caught. That morning our party (three of us) 
caught about fifty smaller bass—almost all with Foss 
Pork Rind baits. 

“Anvil Club Lake, at Canadian, Texas, has just this 
year been made a club by its owner, Mr. J. C. Studer. I 
bought a membership, and I’ll say I got my $50 worth 
catching this one Bass!” 


Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


will get bass for you just as they do for others. When 
you stock up for the big trip this year, insist on seeing 
the name of the originator and patentee—Al Foss—on 
every lure box and pork rind bottle. It’s there for your 
protection. 





JAZZ 


( (ff ; No. 9 
eg 56 oz. 5s Hook Only 
a4 Tied with the follow- 
ing flies: 






White, 
Yellow, Orange, 
Black 


THERS 


Very effective, with small pork 
Strip attached to curve of hook 

















"Never a back-lash—every cast 
perfect—simply uncanny!”’ 


So says an angler who used one of these reels on a two- 
weeks’ fishing trip. 

This snarl-proof casting reel has a simple centrifugal device 
revolving within the reel arbor—a little policeman who raises his 
hand at the proper moment and stops a snarl from stepping in. 

Make this test at your dealer’s:—Have him rig up this reel with line and if there 
is not room for you to actually cast, just hold the reel in one hand with thumb off 
of line, and with the other give the end of line a hard jerk. You will see that 
while the line will unwind and apparently snarl, it can be readily stripped off 
rewound and ready for another demonstration. Then try this with any of reel 
and see what happens. 

Like all other reels, the Al Foss Easy Control Bait-Casting Reel will ‘‘back-lash” 
under careless handling. But the line will not become snarled, it will ‘readily strip 
from the spool for rewinding and continued casting. 

If dealer will not supply you, send $25.00, oa | try reel 30 days. 
want to worry along with your other reels, send it back, and money will 


AL FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnow. 


9516 Quincy Avenue Cleveland, Ohio 


en, if you 
be returned. 





V or 56 o2., $1.00 









ORIENTAL 
WIGGLER 
% or % oz., 
$1.00. All Red, 
All White, or 
Redand White 
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other American, or even E 

rods. Fly-rods for trout, bass, sal- 
mon; bele-costing rods, also all 
types of sale water 


Write for catalogue! 
~S 








CROSS ROD COMPANY 
Division of South Bend Bait Co. 
154 Commercial Street Lynn, Mass. 











For longer Casts and 
Bigger Catches use 


KORRECT KOR LINES 


made of the very highest quality Japan Silk. 
Our Waterproof Core 
makes them mighty quick-drying lines, 
hence easy casting. 
Our Guarantee 
on the back of every spool, insures YOU 
satisfaction. 


If your Dealer can’t supply you, send us 
his name and address and we will send 
you samples and prices at once. 


KORRECT KOR LINE CO., Box 626, Luzerne, N.Y. 











JOHNSON’S SILVER MINNOW 


A REAL FISH GETTER! 


Actual Size 


Silver Plated - «© © «© @ 75¢ 
Gold Plated * * . o *. 
Your dealer or direct from 
LOUIS JOHNSON 
519 W. Van Buren St. Chicago, [linois 











the only answer seems to be by means of 
netting. You cannot employ poisons for 
fear of injuring creatures which drink 
from the pond, and if there is an outlet 
you may contaminate a river. Explosives 
might be employed, if permitted by state 
laws, but would kill other fish and rela- 
tively but few of the Carp. 

Where the pond is unencumbered with 
weeds, snags, stumps, etc., continual netting 
will much decrease the larger Carp. Drain- 
ing of the pond, where that is possible, and 
letting the bottom be exposed for a con- 
siderable time would doubtless get rid of 
the fish 

But generally state fish commissioners 
should be consulted, and where the neces- 
sary permission is obtained for netting 
that seems the most feasible method. In 
most cases permit for the use of explo- 
sives would not doubtless be given. 





DON’T BE HIDE BOUND 


HERE is no art whatever in which it 
does not pay to be constantly open to 
experimenting on your own part and try- 
ing out the suggestions of fellow crafts- 
men, That is the only way that progress 
comes; it does not come from holding 
iron opinions as to how to attain success. 
Fishing is an art where the angler should 
have no cast-iron methods. If Trout will 
not take the dry fly, and there are certainly 
times when they will not, then if you really 
want fish try out the wet fly. If Black 
Bass will not take a hellgrammite, try 
them with something else; if a big fly 
doesn’t work try a small fly. 

We experimentally inclined anglers are 
even ourselves always meeting with sur- 
prises. Fish have no cast-iron rules which 
they follow in taking their food, and indi- 
vidual fish may in their food habits be 
entirely different from their fellows. A 
boy friend of the writer took a very large 
Brown Trout from a stream, which was 
very low and clear, with the roughest 
home-made and biggest fly almost imag- 
inable. The experts were employing num- 
ber twelves and fourteens from the hands 
of Scotch midge makers. The boy’s fish 
was far and away larger than those gen- 
erally taken from the water. 

When a stream is low in midsummer 
and very clear the dry fly is supposed to be 
the proper lure for such water, and if 
swollen by flood then it is frequently be- 
lieved the fish will best take a sunken and 
wet fly. Yet on one occasion in the very 
midst of a heavy flood the dry fly proved 
amazingly successful on the part of several 
anglers over pools that were the color of 
mud. 

The writer himself must plead guilty 
as to holding for many years a theory that 
in a certain section trout preferred a cer- 
tain pattern of fly. On a recent trip to this 
region hardly a single fish was taken on 
his favorite fly; by experimentation a tot- 
ally different kind of fly was the favorite. 

The Black Bass is a peculiarly erratic 
fish; and bass experts know this. If pos- 
sible they have with them a considerable 
variety of bait. Why sometimes Black 
Bass refuse live bait and take crawfish or 
crickets or frogs or something else seems 
a puzzle. You would think that a fish as 
insatiable as the Black Bass would not be 
so particular, but he is and that is that. 

When in artificials your plug will not 


_ take bass, turn your attention to artificial 


flies and flyrod light lures. When they 
don’t want red, give ’em green or some 
other color, and when light colors don’t 
seem to attract, try out black. A correspon- 
dent tells how at a camp on a bass lake he 
and his companions met with no success. 
Then one day a young chap strolled in 
with a big string of fine bass and freely 








showed on what he had taken the fish. A 
coal-black and small plug, which he said 
the fish took with great eagerness. But 
don’t get the notion that coal-black plugs 
are certain lures; they are not. But for 
that time and for that water they were. 


SOME LIGHT LURE BASS CHAT 


SING aartificial lures, both the short 

casting rig and the longer fly-rod give 
splendid sport, when employing artificials 
for the black bass. Surely he is one of 
America’s most popular sport fish. Today 
most black bass fishermen use in turn 
both the plug and the other lures that go 
with the short weapon and the slick-run- 
ning reel as well as the fly-rod and the 
lures appropriate for that wand. Indeed 
it is not uncommon practice to have both 
sets of tackle in the boat and if the fish 
refuse one lure try out the other. A pretty 
good plan; for sometimes you take only 
the smaller fish on the ordinary black bass 
fly. 
"hs time has gone on, the development of 
fly-rod lures, other than ordinary bass 
flies, has been something really extraor- 
dinary. Ingenuity and experience have 
given us a vast assortment of these lures; 
bugs, feather minnows, light little plugs, 
bucktail flies, and a multiplicity of pat- 
terns entirely too numerous to give in any 
detail whatever. Some of these are of 
course combined with small spoons or 
spinners. 

The writer’s own preference as to fly- 
rod lures, irrespective of color, which is a 
considerable subject of itself, is a lure that 
will make a commotion on or below the 
surface. But at the same time there are 
occasions when a big bass will take a 
gently moving surface and floating lure, 
particularly a wiggling kind of the order 
of lure that resembles a crippled minnow. 

Whatever the lure employed with the 
fly-rod, if it is heavier than the ordinary 
artificial fly, it should be cast and retrieved 
with due care. There are some of us who 
from nothing but carelessness have injured 
fine rods, not because the lures were un- 
suitable for the work but because we did 
not retrieve the lures as we should have 
done. Carelessness with tackle should 
never be blamed on the tackle. 

With almost any rod an ordinary fly 
can be jerked from below the surface or 
from the surface of the water with little 
fear of injuring the rod. Not so with 
many of the attractive modern fly-rod 
lures. Even if upon the surface and float- 
ing the line should be shortened and the 
lure lifted in a manner as will not put 
undue strain on the rod. 

This shortening of the line can best be 
done by pulling the line through the guides 
of the rod with the left hand. In doing 
this we will have of course loose line 
above the reel, just as the dry fly trout 
man has in retrieving his cast. Indeed 
there is a close resemblance between the 
casting methods of the dry fly trout angler 
and the fly-rod light lure bass fisherman. 

When the bass lure is delivered the loose 
line shoots out through the rod guides and 
the somewhat greater weight over an ordi- 
nary artificial fly gives a big advantage in 
thus shooting the line. 

But the actual manipulation of almost 
any of the fly-fod light lures after they are 
cast upon the water is different from the 
trout man’s dry fly. For whereas no mo- 
tion is imparted to the trout dry fly, other 
than that given by the current, the bass 
angler gives motion to his lure. With the 
feathered kind it seems to be seductive to 
the fish to let the lure lie motionless for a 
short interval and then retrieve it with a 
series of not too hard or swift jerks. 
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Reel You'll be Proud 
to Own 


EN you unpack the old bait box and pull 
out a Meisselbach, you’re established as a man 
who knows good tackle. 


Meisselbach “Takapart” Reels have been the pre- 
ferred reels of experienced fishermen, tournament 
winners, casting clubs for many years, and here’s 
why— 
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Made with the care and precision of a watch and 
subject to 150 inspection operations, and guaranteed 
for all time against any defect in material or work- 
manship, 











No vibration and no screws to work loose, because 
tubular frame is cut from one solid piece. 















Made of nickel silver and brass with ever- 
lasting phosphor-bronze bearings. 


Bar over which line runs ground and polished 
and not rough as it left the machine. 


No wonder that wherever there’s 
fishing, Meisselbach is known and 
prized as the finest, most depend- 
able reel that money can buy. 


Write for your copy of the“Bite Book” 
—what makes ’em bite—by a famous 
fisherman. It’s yours for the asking. 








Tgenied Mant 
oudiilas, tubular frame, 
capacity 100 yards. $7. 








































































TheA. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co. 
Sales Offices and Factory: Elyria,Ohio 
2 Taylor Street 
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When Fishin’-Is Fishin’ 


QO COURSE, no matter how you get 
him in, there is always some thrill to 
landing one of those speckled beauties— 
but, have you ever used a Martin Auto- 
matic Reel? 


Well Sir, it’s hard to describe, but just try 
to picture this — you're walking a stream 
and he hits suddenly—you grab your line 
—no—not the reel indie the line 
and you play him on your finger tip. You 
pay out more line or‘you pullitin. Every 
move, every turn is registered on that fin- 
ger tip. You get the whole thrill— every- 
thing there is to ae get in those 
few minutes, or secon 


You don’t bother about slack line or 
snarls—there are none. The hand holding 
the rod works the brake lever on the 


Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Co., Inc. 
600 Main Street, Mohawk N.Y. . | 


IN AUTOMATIC 


FISHING REELS 


MA 





Automatic and your line is taken in or let 
a as you want. There is no need to 

— e reel—that’s Automatic— you 
vst sh and keep fishing — really fishing. 


You know what the self starter did for 
automobiling —well, sir, the Martin Auto- 
matic does more than that for fishing. 


Martin Automatics are not expensive. The 
Number 3 reel which holds 150 feet of G 
line costs only $5.50 and with a tungsten 
steel line protector, it costs only $6.50. 
If you don't like it, you get your money 
back. 

When you go out this year, make sure 
you've x a Martin Automatic in your 
creel, You'll be mighty glad you had it. 


A free booklet illustrating all models is 
sent free on request 




















FISHING TACKLE]| 
Deal Direct With the Manufacturers 


We have always set an 
inflexible standard for the 
Edward vom Hofe tackle, 
which we have been making 
since 1867. All our energies 
have gone into this work. 

The price you pay will be 
refunded if the goods are 
not satisfactory. Take your 
cue from the country’s best 
anglers and buy from us. 


2c. stamp for 178 page catalog 


EDWARD VOM HOFE & COMPANY 


90 Fulton Street New York City i 








"DEVILE BUG: 


of Devil Bugs has 
} J brought about through actual 
experience and careful study. To- 
day they are sought for by al! 
anglers and Boy, Oh, Boy, how | 


—. 
' 
’ 


the big fish come for Devil Bugs. 


Don’t get caught without an 1 
assortment when the fishing 
season opens. Send for yours 

Bass Bugs, 60 cents today. Direct by mail or ' 

Trout bugs, 50 cents from your dealer, FRED 

Mouse, 75 cents Catalog in colors, 


Oo. C. T << B Inc. 
70 Tuttle Bidg. wie —_ New York 





THERE IS ONLY ONE PIONEER 


PIONEER will support three men when the boat is entirely filled with water. 
The PIONEER is ‘WOT a Steel Boat. It 1s built of rust-resisting copper bearing pure iron. 


Get a PIONEER and your boating troubles will be over 
Our poat factory is now the largest factory in the world manufacturing metal row boats 


exclusively. Get our catalogue. 


In case your dealer cannot supply you, order dtrect from the factory. 


PIONEER MANUFACTURING CO., 


Dept. A, Middlebury, Indiana 





Too swift a motion of such lures does 
not seem attractive to the bass, probably 
because the ordinary prey of the bass does 
not shoot violently through or along the 
water. But when fishing with a floating 
lure if you can at times raise a bubble on 
the surface it is likely to bring up a big 
bass. 

You often hear black bass men say “the 
fish clean missed the bait.” Does this 
really seem likely? A black bass has got 
a pair of optics like those of a hawk. He 
has plenty of pluck right with him. The 
only way a black bass is likely to “miss” 
a lure is to miss it because something has 
excited his suspicion. 

The writer thinks the best plan with 
such a fish is to leave him severely by him- 
self. But mark the place with your eye 
where he came up. If boat fishing, sneak 
the boat quietly away and give the fish, if 
he seems good enough for the trouble, 
twenty minutes or so. Then sneak back 
and try him once more as near as you can 
to the same place where he refused the 
lure. You will probably stand a good 
chance of getting that fish. 

Not long ago the writer was casting a 
lure from the shore of a lake. Just at 
the side of a weed bed a good bass 
smashed savagely at the lure. It hap- 
pened to be lunch time. Not another cast 
at the place was made. But as soon as 
lunch was eaten the fishermen sneaked 
back with care to that weed bed. He 
dropped his fly-rod lure within a few feet 
of es : was dropped when the bass 

“missed” By golly! He didn’t miss it 
the pool time; took it down way into 
his throat. 

Now it’s funny what we ought to learn 
and don’t. Not long after this lesson, the 
chap who is writing confesses that he 
probably lost a very heavy bass just be- 
cause he didn’t have the patience to wait 
a little. He rose a real thumper, which 
smashed the surface behind the lure. The 
angler waited for say three or four min- 
utes and cast again and again in the same 
place. Presently again came a watery 
surface tumult, and again the enemy 
“missed,” if you libel the chap, what was 
thrown to him. The angler should have 
given the fish a considerable wait, but he 
didn’t. After waiting but for a few mo- 
ments he got another heart-flopping “miss” 
from the bass. After that there was noth- 
ing doing. Probably big Mister Clear-eyes 
went down and boasted to his chums how 
he made those misses just to convince him- 
self of what that “bloomin’ thing was that 
riled me all up.” 

It is difficult in any talk concerning the 
black bass not to doff the hat verbally to 
this magnificent sport fish. The highest 
compliment the early settlers in some of 
the Southern portions of the United 
States could give our bronze chap, they 
gave him. And little wonder that he was 
named a “trout.” Trout he certainly is 
not, but like the clan of the salmon as a 
fighting fish he cannot be given second 
place to any of his size, of fresh or salt 
water. 

When the writer was a young fellow he 
fished for the first time for black bass and 
brought home a box of the fish. His 
father, a trout fisherman, didn’t know 
bass and asked his son what they were. 

“Fighting green devils,” was the reply. 

One of the splendid things about this 
typical American game fish is that he can 
be introduced freely into so many waters. 
Today you find him in lakes and ponds 
where before there were nothing but sun- 
fish and smali catfish. He is a wonderful 
fish, and taken on natural bait or artificial 
with fair tackle gives glorious, magnificent 


sport. 
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FEATHER PRACTICE 


ict artiesntteneey tot owe AdNQPisher Silk Fishing Lines 


instructions are intended for the chap 

who is new at the game of flinging the 
feathers. The old hand has his fixed and 
trained ways of doing everything in any 
sport and although some of these may gain 
something from reading what an instructor 
of the novice has to say, most, having their 
own tested methods, will continue in the 
modes that have become fixed habits. 
Perhaps even it is undesirable that after 
many years training of the hand in any 
sport, from the gentler craft of fly chuck- 
ing to the art of the pugilist, that any 
radical change should be attempted, at least 
on the part of the practically successful. 

Another thing. Let it be understood 
that fly flinging and fly fishing is by no 
means a fixed art; where one expert fol- 
lows a certain definite method at a certain 
time another may do something quite dif- 
ferent. “ae the basal li ge 3 have 7 If Fi h 
remained the same since man first deceived ie ~ 
fish by means vole — fly, -" it = you re a 1S erman 
can be mentioned that this was a long av 
time ago, certainly in the neighborhood — here's the line oull need 
of over two thousand years. —<—- 

Also before beginning these instructions ; 
for the novice, it should be stated that no ea In the first place—Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines are 
attempt will be made to go into the matter made of pure Japanese silk. They contain no spun 


Genie with the artificial fly. The conan silk or artificial silk. This is important, for it is a 


is an art closely related to practical fly guarantee of strength and long life. But Kingfisher 


— but - a ee ae —_ Kingfisher Highest Lines go further than that. 
rom actua shing. rue, generally Quality Enameled 

tournament casters are fine anglers, and ity E : amete They are made to catch fish, and back of this intent 
tournament casting will aid the novice in | {\masnificent line for every are years and years of experience and study—teal 
actual fishing, provided that he fully | smallest troutto the mighty Skill. There’sa Kingfisher Silk Fishing Line for every 
understands that tournament casting is not | salmon. It iswhat wecalla = kind of fishing and you can be sure that it will catch 
the actual mode for fishing but only closely | ?? cae. aad aeaeaee. fish and hold th free they're caught 

related to that ‘art. In thus speaking of Price 100 yards—10 Ib. test, oni Ges o em atte Y ent. 

tournament casting I am speaking more | $25. Higher tests in pro- WRITE today for free catalog describing all styles 
particularly of distance casting with the | Poo" 


fly rod. Generally over our much fished If your dealer can’t supply THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO. 


you, order direct enclosing 


modern trout streams distance casting only | price. 174 Horton Street Bristol, Conn. 


at infrequent times will aid in taking fish ; Manufacturers of Bristol Steel Fishing Rods, 
for the most part it is believed that it must Luckie Rods, Blue Grass Reels, Meek Reels 


be relegated to its proper place. Over a ‘ 
perfectly quiet pool, when the water is Pacific Coast Agents: ip By Seems 717 Markee ‘Street, 


low, long distance casting, and with the 


special appliances of the long distance ay JOE WELSH, Genuine Telarana Nova Leaders 


caster, would stir up the. surface of the me tS Invisible, strong; in sizes for any fresh water fish. Only leader 
pool so that it is doubtful if such educated os ceoadity edvertised nationally tor TO eae 
it rs over e le 
fish as the brown trout would take a fly. q wing you 3 ft. trout ‘or bass sise: 50c for 6 ft. Also send free card 
Still, it should be definitely stated that the 2) showing 6 sizes, giving strengths, lengths, etc. Once used, always used. 
a 4 Made in plain or dropper loops. 
man who has been trained in tournament . If your dealer does not have them, tell me. Don’t buy scrubby imi- 


sti s is ndi- P tations. Joe Welsh, the only genuine, registered in U. S., Canada, 
casting adapts his method to the condi y tatlone. Joe Welsh, the culr semen cae 


tions of actual fishing and therefore is WELS ena, California 
likely to take trout when one less skillful a tac rte bet rne = 


with the fly-rod cannot meet with much 

success. So if the new hand here ad- 

dressed can be a member of a fishing as- 

sociation where tournament casting is done 

he should not hesitate to take every ad- 

vantage of his really great opportunity. a Wi 

Generally in fishing and game associations SS for ao idgling Spoon 

there are old hands at the sport who will » SS Na Aug, 9, 1980: 

be delighted to give any hints, and even WA. “The first cast my wife made with 

in some caoes Saracen, = vo = ; SS toting ee ‘Bove’ ina imam how. Statist @ 

is just beginning the rea wonderfu or b nickel-piated. ‘ jase Bpoon ever on the mar 

craft of the bending wand aid the long- No. Shose ters teaching pork tind. saprgslrsiags ag papaay ini cgeeeggN 

flung or lightly dropped feather. HIS new 1926 Wiggling Spoon WE will pay $100 to the person 
The tools in any expert craft are im- wants to be rechristened! There’s sending us the best name and 

portant. This is peculiarly so in fly fish- nothing else like it! Does not revolve me best ap 1 agg a — 

ing. Time was in America when fly rods or twist line! Has natural minnow-like oy, Fn eerigtive we aaah atin fifty 

were about the same relative length and swimming movement—like other Creek Chub words! In case of fle. the h sub- 

weight and according to our modern ideas Lures! And a guaranteed Fish Getter! mitted will be deciding factor! 

amazingly long. Dry fly fishing has It is not necessary for contestants to purchase this lure 

brought into use very different rods from — this Wiggling Spoon at your dealers—or order one direct from us! Try 

the old time double action fly rod, weapons it out and see for yourself how it acts in the water! Contest closes July 

that were extremely flexible. The novice 31st, 1926! The officers of this company will be the judges. Winner’s name 

had better begin his work with a rather will be announced in September, 1926, issue of this magazine. Address all 

stiff rod of from eight and one-half feet names and paragraphs to Contest. Manager, 


to nine feet in length. A longer rod than CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 
nine feet is not needed for almost any 1134 So. Randolph Street, Garrett, Ind. 
kind of fly fishing, if we except fly fish- 






































-— GSEs 


You Can’t 
do it 
’ 


You can’t buy a fishing 
reel equal to Symplo- 
reels in quality for less 
than Symploreel prices. 


If you are the kind of a 
fisherman who takes pride 
in his fishing tackle you 
will insist on Symploreels. 
Every one of the ten 
Symploreel models, selling 
from $5 to $15, is a 
masterpiece of workman- 
ship, quality and design. 


Go to the nearest sport 
shop and ask to be shown 
the 10 Symploreel models. 
Handle them, see _ the 
smooth action, the perfect 
balance, the perfection of 
every part, the ease of 
taking apart and putting 
together a Symploreel. 


And you'll buy a Symplo- 
reel because you’ll recog- 
nize the value is there! 


If your dealer hasn't 
them, write us and we 
Will see that you are 
supplied. 


Send fer booklet No. 12 
Use coupon below. It’s Free. 


Genuine Symploreels made only by 


‘Meisselbach-Catucci Mfg. Co. 
12 Stanton Street Newark, New Jersey 


Send me Free Booklet No. 12 
NAME 
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ing for salmon, and casting a fly for this 
fish will not he considered in this article. 
The best length of a rod for the entirely 
new hand is nine feet, a rod with plenty 
of backbone, so that it can be used for 
both the wet and the dry fly. Such a rod 
need not be expensive, but at the same 
time it should be stated that fine rods are 
generally worth every cent that the tackle 
dealers charge for them. But the new 
man at fly fishing had better buy an in- 
expensive rod, for this will do well enough 
for his practice, and besides in fly fishing 
individual preferences for rods are very 
pronounced. When the new man has had 
considerable experience he will be in the 
position to pick out for himself a rod that 
will suit his preferences and will be his 
companion for years. And when he buys 
the latter, let him buy the very best that 
his pocket affords. 

The question will be asked if a fine rod 
is not injured by such continual work as 
some may give the practice which will be 
here suggested. Undoubtedly this is true. 
The best plan for those who can afford it 
is to have two medium priced rods, one for 
practice, a very inexpensive rod, and the 
other for actual fishing. But this is not 
necessary. An inexpensive rod can be 
used for both purposes. 

Weights in fly rods are variable. The 
novice should choose an _ experienced 
tackleman and let the tackleman decide as 
to the weight of the nine foot weapon for 
practice or for actual fishing. He should 
be told that the rod is to be used for dry 
fly fishing particularly but at the same 
time a little more flexible than the ordi- 
nary dry fly rod, so that it can be em- 
ployed also for the wet fly. 

The reel for fly fishing should be a 
simple plain single action fly reel, with a 
click. The object of the click is so that 
the line will not run out too easily and 
thus tangle. The best of these reels are 
rather expensive, and, again, are worth 
every cent asked for them in the tackle 
stores. They are mechanical devices that 
if care be taken of them will last for a 
fishing lifetime. Some anglers prefer a 
German silver and rubber reel, but this is 
a matter entirely of personal preference, 
and there are splendid all metal reels on 
the market that are perfect articles of 
their class and many experts prefer such 
reels. There is one thing that is impor- 
tant in a fly fishing reel; the distance be- 
tween the plates should be narrow, that is 
the spool should be narrow, so that line 
will be taken up rapidly and so that there 
is less chance of a tangle that with a wide 
spool reel. 

No one can do satisfactory fly casting, 
that is actual fishing, without employing 
a suitable line. Various materials have 
been experimented with for this class of 
lines, but there would seem to be no ques- 
tion that so far as fly lines are concerned 
that a silk waterproof enameled line is far 
the best. Such a line renders smoothly 
through the rod guides, has weight enough 
so a long cast can be made even in a wind, 
and at the same time does not tangle easily. 
For actual fishing the line should be 
tapered for the best results, and a double 
tapered line is to be preferred, for the 
reason that you have twice the available 
wear of line. When one end is somewhat 
weakened the line can be reversed on the 
reel and you have a fresh tapered end for 
the cast. 

My own practice is to buy a double 


' tapered line of thirty or thirty-five yards 


or so in length. I cut it in the middle and 
splice on as a “backing,” as it is called, 
another line, an old line much worn, or 
use a backing of a fairly fine linen or silk 
line. The matter of splicing a line is not 





99% Weedless 


I am convinced that this is 
“theg of all Weedless Baits” 
—Writes C. C. S. 





Theonly satisfactory plug 

that is wide open with 

no weedless device to 

interfere with the hook- 

ing efficiency. While de- 

signed for use in weedy 

waters, unlike other\ 

a oy it cc be 

used equally as well in 

open waters. The hooks Posen ens 
are teady for the strike mouthed black 
at all times. a, ae as 
This deadly all game fish 99 % Weedless the 
lure has remarkable cast- first few moments 
ing and retrieving quali- Of the ,opening 
ties. It will give you the 4 
pieenes of taking the big ones from the 
ily pads. Old timers claim one of the 
most faithful baits under any condition. 
It will multiply your fishing joy. If not 
Suanemnaty obtainable of gon ee we = 
supply you on receipt of price, white 
unde. °° 


THE MOONLIGHT BAIT COMPANY 
Paw Paw, Michigan 
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Fishing Tackle for every kind of fishing. Get the 
benefit of 65 years | a manufacturer's effort. 

Send jor Catalog 
J. F. MARSTERS, 578 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


FLY TYING, ROD and 
LURE MAKING 
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‘ackle Tools, Instruction Books, etc. 
Everything for fishing: Rods, Reels, Flies, Lures, 
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Try My Flies, 3. B. WILLMARTH, Roosevelt, N.Y. 
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difficult, also any tackleman will have the 
thing done cheaply for the fisherman. The 
advantage of such a backing is that a very 
long line can be had on a comparatively 
small reel and that the tapered portion 
that is cut away, the half of the line, can 
be stored for future use. Salmon fisher- 
men invariably use such a backing on an 
ordinary salmon fly line, for the reason 
that in this way the length of line can be 
increased to almost any desired length, also 
that when playing a salmon the resistance 
of the thin backing in the water is not as 
great as with the larger and heavier fly 
line. 

Good tapered enameled silk fly lines are 
expensive. They have to be. They are 
expensive to make. For your actual fish- 
ing buy the best line you can get and can 
afford; it will prove a most desirable in- 
vestment. For practice casting a level 
and cheap line can be used, indeed should 
be used ; such lines can be bought for very 
little money. 

After you have purchased your fly tackle 
take care of it. Keep your rod in its 
case, and place it when not in use where 
there is no heat, not in a corner alongside 
of a steam radiator. Do not lose the plugs 
which are fitted in the ferrules, and if you 
do, whittle new plugs and always have 
them in place when the rod is stored. Grit 
and dust will otherwise find its way into 
the ferrules. Also when taking joints 
apart do not twist them. Always exert 
the parting strain parallel, or lengthwise, 
to the joints. If a ferrule resists your 
unaided attempts, get a friend to hold one 
joint and you take the other, then at the 
given word both give a sudden jerk. This 
will frequently separate very stubborn 
ferrules. 

Keep your reel oiled and do not use a 
thick oil; ordinary machine oil is thick 
enough. If you have no reel case, put 
your reel into an old tobacco bag, but make 
sure the bag is clean. You can use a fine 
reel for practice casting; you do not need 
two reels, one for practice work and the 
other for actual fishing. 

When putting your rod together be sure 
that the guides are in line. Generally 
there is a mark the ferrules that show 
proper lining wp of the joints without 
looking at the gufdes. The reel should be 
placed in its reek seat so that the handle 
is toward the left when the reel hangs 
below the handgrasp or butt of the rod. 
Novice anglers and indeed some old hands 
have the reel placed just contrary to this; 
with the handle to the right. But for 
several reasons it is better to have the 
handle of the reel to the left when the 
reel hangs below the butt of the rod. The 
principal reason is that with a little train- 
ing your left hand will reel in surplus line 
while the rod is held in the casting or 
right hand. There is also another im- 
portant reason. When casting, the: reel is 
below the rod, but when playing a fish the 
rod can be reversed in the grasp of the 
left hand and the line reeled in with the 
right hand. Thus the reel is in a reversed 
position or on top of the butt of the rod. 
The line also is on the top of the joints 
and the strain is distributed along the 
joints and the tip and not altogether on 
the guides. Also in this reversed position 
the rod is bent in playing a fish in an 
opposite direction from what the strain 
is mostly when casting. Thus the ten- 
dency is to keep the rod straight in use. 

The preliminaries have been dealt with 
at some length; they are all important for 
the novice to know. We will now get 
down to the casting of the fly. And there 
is no necessity to have a piece of water 
for learning the art. 

(To be continued in May issue) 












craved a Bris 


The Bristol Steel Fishing Rod stands at 
the top of the ladder. Every fisherman 
knows it—respects it. 


There’s something more to a Bristol than — —— 

just steel, cork and agates. There is that gn | 

somes that a it just a little better 

alanced, just a trifle more responsive , 

than other rods that in physical appear- Jointed Fly Rod, $5.50 

ance look the same. Nowhere can you No. 16 Bristol Jointed Steel 

find better workmanship or a finer Fly Rod—9 feet long. Three 
joints and handle. cellent 

product all the way through. for trout and bass. Weight 

There’s a Bristol for every kind of fishing pas pane oy snake — 

and every pocketbook—fly, bait casting $5.50. If ps Ais Pra Je rea 


or trolling. Guaranteed 3 years. supply you, order direct en- 
closing price. 


Write today for free catalog describing all models. 


The Horton Mfg. Co., 134 Horton St. 
Bristol, Conn. 

Manufacturers of Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines, 
Luckie Steel Rods, Blue Grass Reels, Meek Reels. 
Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co. 
717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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plies catalog—it’s written for you— 
we'd like to send you a copy today! 
Our reputation for quality, low 
prices and service is 35 years old— 
we're the largest exclusive sporting 
goods store in the Middle West. 
Buying by mail from us, with our 24-hour 
service, is as satisfactory as over the counter— 
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‘*Smiling Bill’’ Says 


(With apologies to Abe Lincoln) 

“You can use any old bait and fool some 
of the fish some of the time and some of the 
fish all of the time, but when it comes to 
fooling all the fish all of the time you 
just naturally got to use the good old Shan- 
non and that’s all there is to it.’’ 

BILL JAMISON, 


THE SHANNON 
TWIN SPINNER 


wis never was and never will be a bait 
that could beat the Shannon. Literally 
hundreds of thousands of fishermen from 
Maine to California and from Canada to 
Mexico can testify to the fact, that there 
never wasitsequal. If - haven’t tried it 
get in line and be a lucky fisherman. 
Anybody can fish with a Shannon. If you 
can’t. cast, Troll with it. You can fish the 
thickest weeds with ease, and that’s where 
the big boys hide. You can fish deep water 
or shallow. Fish any place the fish are. 
That’s the big reason for its remarkable 
success. For attractiveness, no’ g can 
beat it. It’s in a class by itself. 

Made with red, yellow or white feather fly 
and natural, —_ white, yellow or black 

bucktail fi fly—Price, each, 85 cents. 


Barbless Hook Style Same Price 


The Jamison 
Line is 
soft andsmooth 





running. sy 
to cast and easy 

on your thumb. 

Gives the best 

service of any 

soft braided 

line. The easier 

the line-is to 

cast the more 

casts you make 

and ¢t more 

fish you get. Try it and be convinced. Order 
one for your . A good bait deserves 
a good line. 


No. 5, 12 poundyjtest, 50 yd. spool, each $1.00 * 


No.4,16 “ “ 50 ag 1.20 





Have you seen our 


MOVING PICTURES 
OF FISHING 


Thrilling pictures of Trout, Bass, 
Muskellunge and Salmon taken 
on Barbless Hooks. 


Write for full information. 





Send for catalog of Shannon Baits, 
Coaxer Baits, Casting Lines, Barbless 
Hook Trout and Bass Flies, etc. 


THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 


Dept. F 739 So. California Ave. 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
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TROUT WORMING 


ONG ago in England “worming” for 

trout was recognized as a distinct mode 
of expert fishing. Some of the records in 
| the past by masters of this style of bait 
| fishing for trout seem to the modern 
angler as extraordinary. As long ago as 
the time of the great angler Stoddart, in 
the middle of the last century and long 
before that, expert worming for trout was 
recognized as:a skilled and highly produc- 
tive mode of fishing. In his “The Angler’s 
Companion” Stoddart says of this style 
of fishing: “It may perhaps startle some, 
and these no novices in the art, when I 
declare, and offer moreover to prove, that 
worm-fishing for trout requires essentially 
more address and experience, as well as a 
better knowledge of the habits and instincts 
of the fish, than fly-fishing.” The writer 
of this article himself prefers to employ 
a fly for trout, but as he has at various 
times experimented with the worming 
method he recognizes the skill and experi- 
ence necessary for this mode of trout 
fishing. 

Definite tackle for worming for trout 
is sold, and in England a longer rod is 
employed than is generally used for fly 
fishing. English worming rods run about 
12 to 15 feet in length. But the opinion 
of the writer is that for small trout 
streams and trout brooks an ordinary but 
rather heavy trout fly rod can at a pinch 
be employed, provided that it is about ten 
feet in length. But there are advantages 
with a longer rod. As to weight of rod, 
it must be recognized that there is more 
strain on a rod in casting a worm, and 
generally some lead with the worm, than 
in casting a fly, and that therefore the rod 
should have plenty of backbone, but at the 
same time the angler should not strain it 
unduly in retrieving the bait. 

Upstream fishing for most trout streams 
should be followed when using the worm- 
ing method, and it must be remembered 
in this connection that here attention is 
given to worming in clear water, not in 
flooded and discolored water. Almost 
anyone, upstream or down, in flooded 
water can take trout with the worm. This 
requires little skill and cannot be classed 
with expert methods of angling. It should 
also be stated that when streams are low 
and clear in midsummer the worming 
method is deadly. 

In fishing in clear water you can ap- 
proach trout from their tail and eyeless 
ends without disturbing them more easily, 
far more easily, than when you approach 
them toward their eyes and head, and fish 
in a stream lie with their heads against 
the current. Of course there are heavy 
Western and Canadian trout rivers, fished 
perhaps from a boat or canoe, where such 
careful methods as fishing against the 
water are not so important. Here attention 
is directed to taking trout in trout brooks 
and in shallow streams, where the fisher- 
man wades or fishes from the bank. And 
with such waters the upstream approach is 
far more deadly to the fish than fishing 
down the water. 

Of course fishing against the water with 
worm bait is difficult, in some cases and 
with some rapid streams it is very diffi- 
cult. Hence at once comes in the opinion 
that has been given as to the skill required 
for this method of fishing. It certainly 
cannot be considered as an easy way of 
taking trout, but without doubt when 
correctly done and in midsummer and 
when waters are low and clear will some- 
times take fish when they are not taking 
the fly. And notwithstanding the preju- 
dice of some fly fishermen against using 

















bait for trout, it seems eminently proper 





Richardson. Steel 
Rods...Harrimac | Nets 


On the Nipigon ‘ae ie Pacific 
More Fun...More Fish 
perfect casting action 


For the “old-timer” or the novice there’s 
greater success and more sport . . . with 
a Richardson Steel Fishing Rod. For 
bait or fly casting . . trolling or still 
fishing ... there’s a special model to 
suit your taste and your purse. 


And remember this: Richardson Rods are 
the rods with the PERFECT CASTING 
ACTION. Light... flexible ... strong 
. . . and so beautifully balanced that they 
handle with the ease of tournament rods. 
They telegraph the strike instantly to 
your hand. You set the hook almost 
automatically. So a strike is a catch 
with a Richardson Rod. 


Made better . . . but they cost no more. 
26 inspections before a Richardson Rod 
leaves the factory. 22% premium is paid 
for special tempered spring steel. De- 
signed by nationally known experts. 
Patented features. 


Write for catalog 


All aboard for the Lakes and Streams! 
Write for Richardson’s new 24 page cata- 
log. Gives all the facts . . . illustrates 
models of Richardson Rods and the 
famous Harrimac collapsible landing nets. 


When ve RJ fellows” hit this season 
"e a em in, with a 
Richardson Rod. Send for our catalog 
today. It may prove to be the first step 
toward your greatest fishing season. 











Shoff’s flies have that delicate artistic touch 
of nature so necessary to fool the fish. You 
will appreciate the expert skill employed in 
the making of Shoff’s Nature Flies, such as 
bass and trout bugs, dragon flies, etc., as 
well as all standard patterns. 

Flies made to order from any bug or fly 
sent in. 

Sportsmen who want the best and at prices 
that will please write for Catalogue Show- 
ing Nature Flies in Natural Colors. 
ATTRACTIVE DEALER PROPOSITION 
SHOFF TACKLE Co, KENT, WASH. 











like hungry wolves and keep yo — 
ulling } me out whenever you 

ful Fish. ‘Luring “Bait. 

Price 25c, 50c an 0. It is the best 

bait ever pA ia RADA all 

kinds of fish. Not_injurious or unlaw- 

ful to use. $1 Box Free to introduce our 

folding fish and animal traps. Write for 

catalog of fishermen’s specialties today. 
WALTON SUPPLY CO. 

3507 Juniata Ave. St. Louis, Mo. 
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Established 1822 


William Mills&Son 


23 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 


(OVER 100 YEARS) 





Sole Agents for 


H. L. LEONARD RODS 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 











Our CATALOG contains not only descriptions and 
prices of goods but also COLOR PLATES of FLIES; 
FISHING MAPS of MAINE and NEW YORK 
(nearby) ; ANGLER’ S KNOTS; FLY COLORATION 
DESCRIPTIONS and a “NOVEL INDEX” describ- 
ing outfits for angling for various Game Fishes. 
COPY MAILED ON RECEIPT OF 10c IN STAMPS, 





Some Timely Specialties 


IMPORTED TROUT FLIES 
(All the Popular Patterns) 
MONARCH BRAND 
(As_Good as others’ Bost) ae 

Wet Files—on Gut r dozen 
Dry Flies, Double’ Wing—on Gut: :$2. 00 er dozen 
WILLIAM MILLS & SON’S 
EXTRA QUALITY 
(Finest Possible to a 
Wet Files, Regular Tie—on Gut.. ; -50 per dozen 
Wet Flies, Lig 1.50 per dozen 
Dry Flies, ‘Double Wing-Eyed Hooks. $2.00 per dozen 
DOUBLE TAPERED LINES 
INTRINSIC—THE eg i ed QUALITY. 
Dark Brown or a... For Dry Fly ont es Fly. 


zes F 
Intrinsic, 30 yds....$12.75 $10.75 $9.25 $8.75 
INTERNATIONAL SOFT FINISH (Dark Brown) 
Made sa — (and Beat) Competition. 


International, a “yds.. -$4.50 $4. $3. 
Size C is ie Rods 8 ounces in weight. 
is for Rods 5% to 8 oz. in weight. 
Rods 4% to 5% oz. in weight. 
Rods under 4% oz. in weight. 
RODS EXTRA POWERFUL FOR WEIGHT may 
require 1 size heavier line than mentioned. 


by tone BAMBOO FLY — 


50 
Size D 
Size E is for 
Size F is for 


10R 5.75 
All made in patterns suited for Trout Aer g 
(Wet or Dry) and for Bass and Western Steelh 


No better $ 
Reel made > 22 


Here’s the best reel ever produced for $12.00. 
No, 33 BLUE GRASS Simplex is a strong, power- 
ful, smooth-running reel for general lake and 
stream fishing. Stands hard knocks. Holds 120 
yards No. 5 Kingfisher Silk Line. Two-year guaran- 
tee. Made by best-known reel makers in America. 
For sale at good sporting goods stores. If you have 
trouble getting it, order direct, enclosing $12.00. 
Write for free catalog of many styles 
of Blue Grass and Meek Reels. 


THE poerom MFG. COMPANY 
84 Horton Stree’ Brisvol, Conn, 
Pacific Coast Agents: Late’ —) 3 Beheart Oo. 
717 Market Stree rancisco. Cal 


BLUE GRASS 


REELS 
Peck’s Perfect Hopper 


Essential for all trout fishing, 

in wet or dry fiy waters. 

Everyday assured killers. Send 

one dollar for two dependable 

patterns that will last all sea- 

son. Peck’s free fishing booklet 
Barbless or regular hooks on request, 


E. H. PECKINPAUGH 
Chattanooga, - 














to give a little attention to so highly a 
developed mode as worming upstream by 
the expert angler. 

A light line should be employed, for 
the weight of the bait gives sufficient mo- 
mentum, but not too light a line. The 
worm is flung forward upstream from 
the angler with a flinging motion and not 
the high overhead cast of the fly angler. 
The object to be effected is to get the 
worm out relatively in front of the angler 
and not to injure the bait. Any sudden 
snap of the line will tear the bait and 
destroy its natural appearance. Herein 
again the mode requires great skill. The 
writer once met a-skilled fly man who 
occasionally used worms in the upstream 
mode, and this fellow used much the same 
kind of a cast as the usual overhead fly 
cast, not a long cast. Probably any 
skilled angler who takes up this mode of 
fishing will develop his own method for 
flinging out his bait without injury to 
the worm. 

Extreme caution of movement should be 
the practice of a wading worming angler. 
Absolutely no sloshing of feet and no 
sudden movements of the body, with no 
clashing of hobnailed shoes on the bottom 
rocks. 

As has been said, the worm is flung, 
and gently flung upstream, when it is 
allowed to come down with the current 
toward the fisherman. Split shot are 
recommended by skilled worming men, but 
many of our American trout waters are 
simply filled with rocks, where too much 
lead on the rig will almost invariably 
bring a hitch on the bottom. The object 
desired is that the worm shall be well 
down in the water and be urged onward 
by the current. When lead is used, split 
shot, the shot should not be close to the 
bait, a foot is not too far. Leader should 
be of good round gut and rather heavier 
than those sold for fly fishing. Six feet 
is a good length, but for most brooks 
and very small waters four feet is sstill 
better. Of course the leader should be of 
single gut. 

When the water is very low and clear, 
and when fishing a trout brook that is 
not over-rapid, no lead at all is a good 
plan. Yet there may be places in such 
a brook where the water is so swift that 
a little lead gives an advantage. 

There is a difference of opinion as to 
whether in baiting the hook the barb 
should be left exposed. The writer be- 
lieves that the worm is far more natural 
and dangles more freely if the entire barb 
shows outside the bait. The argument 
that trout are so learned that they are 
frightened by the barb of a hook does 
not appear to be a sound one. Artificial 
flies show the entire barb and bend of 
the hook, and artificial lures such as plugs, 
etc., for black bass not only show the 
barb but in many cases the entire hook. 
But if the angler himself has a different 
opinion he can cover the barb, but in such 
a manner that the worm dangles for a 
considerable length freely from the hook 
and thus presents a natural appearance. 

Sizes of hooks should be adapted to the 
water fished, and the size of bait and 
the size of the fish of the water. But 
the hook should not be very small, for 
the reason that untakable trout may swal- 
low a small hook and will die in the 
process of ridding the fish of the hook, 
which should be prevented. 

As to the kind of worms to be em- 
ployed in worming, one skilled worm 
American worming man always employs 
nightwalker worms when he can get them ; 
and of course with so large a bait it is 


easy to have a considerable length of the | 





BBEY & IMBRIE Gold 

Seal Flies can—and do— 

they are so lifelike, so painstak- 
ingly matched and tied. 


Made especially for us by the 
most skilled fly makers of Scot- 
land and England. Our vice- 
president goes across each year 
especially to supervise the work. 


Paired feather wings. Full hackles. 
Fast color silk bodies. Hand filed 
hooks of tempered bronzed spring 
steel. Strong silk-worm gut leaders, 
And all flies tied on Pennell-eyed 
hooks with helpers. 

Twenty-eight different Gold Seal varie- 
ties—from ‘“‘Royal Coachman” to “‘Dusty 
Miller’’—each true to pattern. You will 
find your favorite fly, made a little better 
than you ever saw it before. 


Ask for Abbey & Imbrie Gold Seal 
Flies where you usually go to buy sporting 
tackle. If not sold there, drop us a post- 
card for a copy of our new 1926 Catalog 
and Fishing Guide, and we'll send you also 
the address of a convenient store where 
you can buy Abbey & Imbrie tackle. 


Abbey & Imbrie, Dept. FS4, 
97 Chambers St., New York 


Jachle thats- 
Sit fr Fiohing” 
&lmbrie 


~.GOLD SEAL 


Trout Flies 
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Run 


CERTAINLY NOT/ 


your PET LINE 


Over a Saw ? 


| 
| 


/ What You Do Without— 


But That is Exactly j 


PERFECTION TIPS 


An Ordinary 
Tip Showing 


Usual 


They are as hard as 

flint, smooth as satin, 
exquisitely finished, 

never crack, break or 

bend. 

Every Perfection Tip 

is sold under our ab- | 


solute guarantee 
Wear of satisfaction. 


For Sale by All Dealers “= 


Manafactared Exclusively by 
THE PERFECTION TIP CO., 1833 Race St., Denver, Colo. 
Pacific Coast Reps.: McDONALD & LINFORTH, 739 Call Building, San Francisco, Cal. 


PERFECTION 
TIP 


after 3 years 
hard use 











A Hat-Band Fishing Tackle Book 


Patent 
Pending 


Your Tackle safe and convenient 


Model A 3 pockets 25 cents 
Model B 4 pockets 35 cents 
Both 50 cents prepaid 








Patent Pending 


Human live bait holder. Preserves bait, gives 

free action. 10 cents each, $1.00 doz. as- 

sorted sizes prepaid. 

Specialty Salesmen Dealers Write Us 

THE CAMPBELL SPECIALTY CO. 
Dept. FS Morrill, Neb. 





AUTO 


Guaranteed 
WATER-PROOF 
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AUTOMOBILE Lemts SU 
From Factory to You . ented 
Size7ft.x7ft.—constructed of light we t—guaran ane 
teed waterproofed, mildewp ae fabric, 
finished in natural green color.. Complete with guy 
ropes, stakes and rope ridge. No poles , con- 
veniently adjusted by tying over autotop. Fitsany make 
car. Folds compactly, carried. Approx. 14 lbs. 
Gesell as Bass described. If not 
pleased return tent and you money will be refunded 
Send No Money. 3°%*,°°72.,7027 mame : 
on delivery, no extra —_. Onsen How chine suppl. seekee 
Send for our Free Motor ' ing Book 











New York 
‘* The Home of Rambier Products’ \Dastifl| 











Unfold your-boatand Shove off! 


Put your boat in your car or carry it under your arm. When you 
get to the water, unfold it, and in six to eight minutes you are read 


It will do anything a wooden boat will do—and more. It is lighter, easier 


. 
to shove off. That’s what you can do when you own an ACM 
Folding Boat or Canoe. at 
to handle, and safe. It won't snag, tear, or leak. It is rugged, strong, 
and will stand rough usage. It will carry enormous loads, And the price 
* is surprisingly low. A more convenient boat is not made. Mail the coupon 
From and get all the facts about ie, Le us tell you how it is built. What its 


thousands of users think o 
a~ Why it is just the 


t you want 
for your fishing, hunting, and out- 
SMowres ing trips. Mail the coupon TODAY. By return mail, please send me, without any 


is/ 





The Acme Folding Boat Co., 
41 Boat St., Miamisburg, Ohio, 


obligation, full details of your Acme Folding 
Boats and Canoes. 


Name.....+++ eeeveccccesees eeeeeeeereees 
AGATOES. occ ccccccccccccccccccceccecccece 











worm dangling from the hook and thus 
presenting a seductive appearance to the 
quarry. 

The writer knows nothing except from 
books as to the method of scouring worms 
in moss to toughen them, the further ef- 
fect said to be ridding their entrails and 
cleansing them. Worms are scoured by 
placing them in damp clean moss for three 
or four days. 

As has been before stated in this maga- 
zine, nightwalker worms can be got with 
a lantern or electric spotlight on a lawn 
of an evening. The best times for gather- 
ing nightwalker bait is after a rain or 
shower. Even in large cities, where there 
are grassplots, nightwalkers can thus be 
got, and sometimes in considerable quan- 
tities. New York City is hardly the place 
where one would expect to find angle- 
worms, yet a resident of an apartment 
on Riverside Drive has no difficulty in 
getting all the nightwalkers he wishes 
from the lawns near Grant’s Tomb. 


LETTERS AND ANSWERS 
SOME WHOPPER 


Editor, Friern & Stream: 

I am one of the multitudinous gentry, known 
as disciples of Izaak Walton, commonly re- 
ferred to by our wives as a “dirty-smelly fisher- 
man.” 

I love fishing to such an extent that it is 
almost my religion, and as this story con- 
cerns three of us, one of whom is as devoted 
a disciple of old Izaak as any dyed-in-the-wool 
fisherman ever dreamed of being, I will bring 
him in at this juncture. 

On a Saturday afternoon a crowd of us 
fishermen hied us to the end of the St. Peters- 
burg Municipal Pier, to try for a big one 
and to pass an otherwise dull afternoon and 
evening, as the day after the fourth usually 
turns out to be. 

Arriving at the pier we were somewhat dis- 
mayed to see one of the local bay passenger boats 
tied up at the pierhead, with a picnic party 
from one of the large Tampa firms. 

But we decided to fish anyhow. Three or 
four of us baited our hooks, using mullet and 
mulletheads for bait. My partner R. G. Mc- 
Williams was using a Pflueger 400-yard reel, 
with 200 yards of Joseph Jefferson 21 thread 
line. I was using a Vom Hofe 400 yard reel, 
with 200 yards Vom Hofe 21 thread line. Both 
using wrap) bamboo home-made poles. 

We made our cast and got settled for a 
comfortable smoke and chat while waiting, 
discussing the anticipated departure of the ex- 
cursion boat. Presently ac’s reel began 
slowly to click-click-click. Mac reached for his 
pole, and the rest of us reeled in so as to 
give him plenty of room and not get the 
lines tangled. By that time Mac had set the 
hook. The fight was on. Mac began to get 
worried for fear the boat would start out, as 
it was past time for her departure. The pic- 
nic party was worried for fear the line would 
part. The first run was nearly one hundred 
and fifty yards, when the fish was checked and 
turned. Then the fish came back, made a turn 
and ran in circles of varying radius and 
lengths for one hour, when he broke water. 

e saw it was a gigantic Jew fish or Black 
Sea Bass. 

As he broke water he made a dive for the 
pier, but was turned and went around a bunch 
of. piling outside and —_, from the pier, 
slightly fouling the line. ack got on 
of the piles and worked the line loose. Mac 
handed me the pole and I fought the fish for the 
last fifteen or twenty minutes and brought him 
to gaff, which was deftly handled by McWil- 
liams and L. D. Billings. After getting him 
on the gaff, so I could release the strain on 
the pole, we made a slip noose and put it 
around the gills to lift the huge fish on the 


| pier. It took six or eight strong men to lift 


the fish to where we could not find any 
scales large enough to weigh him. He 
measured seven feet and eight inches from his 
nose to the tip of his tail and his girth was 
five feet five inches. 

We rigged a block and fall to hoist the fish, 
and the weight was estimated at from five 
hundred to five hundred and twenty-five pounds. 

After viewing the fish, we sought our homes, 
tired but happy, well satisfied with our after- 
noon and evening’s sport. 

D. Lem Bowers. 


Comment: Some fish, Mr. Bowers, some 





fish—some! Thank you for the story, Brother 
Bowers.—Fisuinc Epitor. 
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#FLATO BOAT? 


DUCK HUNTING... Fishing... Fly and 
Bait Casting... Trapping... Camping... 
there’re reasons a-plenty why you should 


own one of these amazing new boats. 

But, you are not the only one in the family. 
Consider the children—first! Every time they go 
to the shore or lake, think of the barrels of fun— 
harmless, wholesome pleasure—a Flato Boat will 
give them. 

The Flato Boat is safe for children. The =. 
ented dual air chambers make it non-sinkable. The 
partial vacuum created by the bottom prevents 
capsizing. The oars are small and light and the 
boat rows and steers easily. 

Weighs 12 Ibs.; supports 800 lbs. Seats 2 men 
or 4 children. Rolls up like a blanket. Carried 
in a small bag. On across country hike when you 
come to a river—just row across and save miles. 
Think of the isolated mountain lakes you can fish 
with this boat. 


Our airship experience enabled us to design a 
boat scientifically correct but it was made practical 
with the development of Zephyrskin. his new 


multiply materialis ‘ectly adapted for this boat. 
Light. Strong. Airtight, waterproof and almost 
indestructible. Withstands abrasion, unaffected 
by salt or fresh water. Willlast for years. 

SEND NO MONEY. Mail this advertisement 
with your name and address. Pay the expressman 
$39.50 plus transportation. If you want oars 
add $4.25. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED, 


THE NEW ENGLAND AIRSHIP CO. 
511 Chapel Street 






Grey or Brown $2 extra. 
Bag come 


‘% i 

L\ ° 

Sy finish standard. Green, 
“4 


As a BATH 
.---Asa BED 
Upside Down 
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E. F.PayneR 


Have you ever used a Payne rod? The 
artistic individuality, elasticity, and perfect 
balance of these justly celebrated split 
bamboo fly and bait rods, make them a 
joy to the men who own and use them. 
These rods can be built to meet your in- 
dividual ideas. 


If your dealer cannot supply you 
with a Payne Rod write to us. 


E. F. PAYNE ROD COMPANY 
Highland Mills, New York 





THE PRESCOTT SPINNET 


5 PA 








SOUTHERN MUSKIES 
Editor, Friern & Stream: 

In regard to Southern Muskies I will | 
that when my family came to Western Nort 
Carolina it was in the winter of 1853-54. The 
Crimean War was in progress, and my father 
being . Englishman had taken pike in Eng- 
land. was told that “Jack” could be caught 
in the French Broad River nearby. He had 
brought over a trolling rod, though he used 
live minnows, and I well remember his first 
“Jack” that broke the top joint of his rod. 
He was fishing with a large black and white 
float and at the time talking to a friend across 
the river. This friend had an English bull 
terrier dog with him. The gentlemen were 
so much interested in their conversation that 
the rod, being on a forked stick, was forgotten, 
till the dog plunged into the river in pursuit 
of the float that had attracted his attention 
by its dodging here and there. Then my 
father got busy and after a fight landed the 
fish. It was always called “Jack” in my 
oung days; but for years I have known 
it as the Muskellunge. n those days all our 
waters were very clear. 

The above incident was about 70 years ago 
and I am or will be if I live till the 12th 
inst. 75 years young. 

No medicine ever made can equal God’s great 
“outdoors.” I still wade up-stream in rough 
mountain streams without waders. Shoot quail 
and grouse and also handle my rifle without 
glasses. 

There is quite a little difference in the 
Pickerel family and the “Muskie.” The largest 
taken this year I have heard of 22% Ibs. 
Second largest 16 Ibs. 

The fishermen of this country use a large 
hook and large heavy cotten line such as 
gardeners use in laying off rows. : 

Ernest L. Ewspank. 

Comment: 75 years “young,” wading streams 
without waders, shooting with no _ glasses, 
surely Mr. Ewbank expresses a great truth 
when he says “no medicine ever made can 
equal God’s great out-doors.” Mr. Ewbank 
writes from North Carolina and the fact there 
are muskellunge there will be a surprise to 
many of our readers. Thank you, Mr. Ewbank, 
and heartfelt wishes that for many years more 
you will use the “medicine” you put in such 
a felicitous phrase.—Fisuinc Epitor. 


HELLGRAMMITE BAIT 


Editor, Fiero & Stream: 

I read with interest comments on the hell- 

grammite made by F. G. mbert. 

st September I was fortunate enough to 
be able to spend the entire month along the 
creeks and lakes of the High Sierras in Cali- 
fornia. It was late and the fish were not bit- 
ing as well as they should, probably having 
more than the usual supply of natural food. 
At Convict Lake I tried and tried but couldn’t 
et a mess of trout. Plenty of the boys but 

couldn’t get a raise. 

We were just getting ready to leave when 
two boys who were camped near us came by 
with a wonderful string of big fellows . I asked 
for an explanation. The answer was “Hell- 
rammites!” I was somewhat of a boob on 
shing in this section and had to ask what 
they were. After that I found them in nearly 
all of the streams, and while I did not have 
much luck with them as bait I learned some- 
thing of their habits. 

Bishop Creek has its source at South Lake, 
some 22 miles from Bishop, Calif. The altitude 
of Bishop is 4147 feet and that of South Lake 
is 9750 feet, most of the raise coming in the 
last 12 miles. It can be seen from this that 
Bishop Creek is not a siuggish stream. Simply 
a mass of swift water, with a full rock bot- 
tom. Hellgrammites can be found in this creek 
and all other streams I found in that section 
of the mountains. 

When trying my luck on Owens River I dis- 
covered some periwinkles under the rocks and 
on going back into the mountains I took a can 
of these back with me for bait, with the 
result that I got a trout for every one I had, 
sometimes two with one bait. Periwinkles were 
well known in my home State of Washington, 
and as a youngster we used them extensively 
for bait. I found, however, that most of the 
natives in this section did not know what they 
were, so I felt a little better about being so 
dumb when it came to hellgrammites. 

When I g° back there next year I am going 
to try my luck in planting some of the peri- 
winkles in the high waters where they cannot 

found now. ‘And one can hardly blame a 
shell fish for not ascending a creek with a 
climb of 5000 feet in 12 miles. — 


Comments Hellgrammites seem to be well 
distributed over our country and everywhere 
that they are found they are excellent bait for 
sport fish. i 

st that hellgrammites are fine bait for our 
Eastern Brook Trout. The bait angler should 
remember this and when other trout baits fail 
try out hellgrammites. Thank you much for 
your letter, W. F. M.—Fuisuinc Epitor. 
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GRIZZLY 


ALL-PURPOSE KNIFE 
Pat. Pending 


Press the Safety Button and 
—sip!—the blade is open and 
securely locked. 


It’s a skinner, a slicer, a 
shaver, a chopper. It is the 
toughest blade made and the 
sharpest. 


This knife is safe. The patent 
blade lock is reliable and dur- 
able. Its click sounds like the 
mechanism of a fine gun. 


Handle of beautiful genuine 
buck horn. Bolsters solid 
nickel silver, linings double 
strength brass. Length closed, 
514” Blade 4%”. Price $5.00. 














X5734—STAINLESS STEEL FISH KNIFE 


KA-BAR Stainless Steel blades are keen and 
tough. The X57% blade has deep, sharp cut 
scaler back. Handle is of heavy nickel silver. 
To close knife, swing halves of handle to 
reverse position. 

Length closed 5% inches. Blade 5 inches. 
Price $2.00 each. 





No. 661 


STAINLESS 
STEEL 
FISH KNIFE 


“The finest of all 
Fish Knives”’ 


The double folding 
handle entirely cov- 
ers blade when knife 
is closed. 


Blade locks open. 
Extra sharp point 
and edge. Saw-tooth 
scaler back, Ripper 
point. 


Blade 4% inches, 
length open, 9 inches. 
Price $3.15. 











It is not generally known in the- 


Do not buy a knife ground like an axe. Re- 
member it is the quality in the blade that 
makes a knife valuable to you. A low quality 
blade ground thick at the edge will not 
cut easily and requires frequent sharpening. 
Good grinding is an ear-mark of true quality 
in steel and expert workmanship. 

KA-BAR Knives are made by an organiza- 
tion that for 27 years has had just one aim: 
to make a greater service quality in knives 
and razors regardless of cost or demand. 
The KA-BAR line comprises the finest and 
largest line of Outdoor Knives made. Hunt- 
ing Knives, Trapping Knives, Camping 
Knives, Fish Knives, Combination Knives, 
Knives for the Boy Scout. Write for folder. 


UNION CUTLERY COMPANY, Inc. 
Dept. F. OLEAN, N. Y. 
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vy « ASHAWAY RECORDS 





758 Ib. Tuna by Zane Grey (1924) 

571 lb. Swordfish by F. A. Gillespie (1925) 
542 lb. Jewfish by Wm. E. Lincoln (1923) 
135 Ib. Sailfish by Zane Grey (1925) 


GOOD 
FISHERMEN /ike 
GOOD LINES. 


Anglers who catch world’s record 
fish not only like, but demand, 
ASHAWAY hand-laid lines. 

You look forward to a fishing 
trip for months. You invest many 
dollars in the hope of catching and 
landing a fish that will make you 
famous. It all depends on your line. 

Make sure that you get a perfect 
line, like these well-known anglers 
do. Demand an ASHAWAY. 

This is the hand 
—that made the line 
—that held Zane Grey’s 
Record Tuna 
Your sport is 
just as important 
to you. Make sure 
that you have an 
ASHAWAY 
“Original Cutty- 
hunk” line on 
your reel when 
you next go fish- 
ing. Its cost is 
but a little more 
than ordinary machine - twisted 
lines, but it will be hand-laid by 
our 100-year-old process. 


ALL ASHAWAY 
“Original Cutty- 
hunk” lines ee the 
same—all han d- 
laid, all inspected. 
You can use one, 
no matter where 
you buy it, with 
the confidence that 
there is no better 
salt water line 
made. Ask your dealer. 


Send for 
“FISH STORIES’”’ 


A free copy of this book- 
let will be sent on request. 
Stories by such writers 
as Newton Newkirk. The 
inside story of fishing 
lines, for novice or expert. 


“Achawey Line & Twine Mfg. Co. 
Box 444 Ashaway, R. I. 
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SALMON FISHING AND TROUT 
CATCHING 


(Continued from page 13) 


northernmost tip, the Southwest Margaree 
draining the lake at a point about five 
miles northeast of where the Trout enters. 
There are few lovelier sheets of water on 
the American Continent than Lake Ains- 
lee, surrounded, as it is, by rolling hills 
that are very near being mountains in 
places, in the general acceptance of that 
term as applied to the Eastern coast, and 
having as many moods as an April day. 

Its larger lobe covering about forty 
square miles, it is an ideal body of water 
for motor boats or small yachts, yet not a 
motor has disturbed its waters and no 
yacht’s sails have ever spread to its 
breezes. It is the land of silence— 
primeval, unspoiled by man. 

Standing on a hill, above the southeast- 
ern shore of the lake and a quarter of a 
mile from where the Trout River empties 
its waters, one may see—sometimes— 
through a dip in the hills to the northwest 
the smoke of the mines at Inverness Town, 
on the St. Lawrence Gulf twelve miles 
away. That and not more than a dozen 
very scattered farmhouses on the hill 
slopes above the lake are all that recall 
civilization to the man who has gladly 
slipped away from it. It is enough. 


HE insolent squawk of the automobile 
horn is rare; the horse-drawn wagon is 

the vehicle of what commerce there is. 
Everybody takes life easy. It is the easiest 
life in the North Temperate Zone. A farmer 
who is at his chores before seven o’clock 
would be looked upon as a sort of freak 
and there is no record of such a look. 
Even the cows keep short operating hours. 
They have learned from the farmer. Ina 
land where everybody has everything he 
needs or wants, why work one’s life out? 
If the fisherman wishes to get to the 
stream early, he will get there breakfast- 
less, unless he makes his plans and ar- 
rangements beforehand with his kindly 
host. And, by the way, he will learn to 
drink tea for breakfast, too, and like it, 
for they don’t drink coffee up in 
“C’Bret’n.” In the first place, they are 
Scotch and Irish and unused to coffee 
and, in the second, it costs 50 per cent 
more than in the States and isn’t fit to 
drink when you get it. Not if you are a 
coffee hound. And most fishermen are. 


PRETTIER take along a supply and a per- 
colator and pocket burner, if you really 
need coffee; but when you get used to tea, 
you'll like it. You can get all the cream 
you want. They give it to you as a beverage 
—great pitchers of it, if you like. If you 
don’t drink it, the swine will, for the 
farmer can’t make it all into butter. 
There’s no market for it, with gasoline 
for the flivver at 35 cents a Canadian gal- 
lon and the nearest demand a hundred 
miles away. 

From a sandy shore above and below 
the vehicular bridge that spans the Trout 
River by the road to the Margaree, fisher- 
men from all America and somewhere 
else cast their flies, while the native baits 
with angleworms and takes from a dozen 
to fifty fine trout during a day, sinking for 
them. Some of them use what they call 
“cultivated” worms, which they keep in 
cans and feed on some decoction which is 
supposed to fatten and toughen them. Not 
being a worm fisherman, I didn’t delve 
deep into angle worm cultivation. 

The fish enter the river across a bar a 
hundred yards below the bridge and most 
of them lie in the middle of the channel in 
great schools, plainly perceptible from 





HILDEBRANDT ‘BAITS 


Read about them in 
Hildebrandt’s Hints 


rom cover to cover it is chuck 
full of good ideas on how to 
eatch fish, with illustrations of 
lures that “hook and land 
7em.” 


Reading it will make your cast- 
in’ arm itch for the feel of the 
rod with a fightin’ fish on the 
end of your line. 


Get your copy now—it’s free 
and a postal card request will 
start it to you. 


John J. Hildebrandt Company 
641 High St. Logansport, Indiana 








HOBART WATERTITE 


x6”"x6%4” 


Substantially built of rust-resistant steel. Con- 
veniently arranged compartments. Larger sizes 
will hold jointed rod. Strong Corbin lock. At- 
tractive appearance. Guaranteed absolutely 
water tight. 
Made in 14” and 22” lengths. 
Catalog on request. At your 
dealers or by mail post-paid 


HOBART METAL MFG. CO. 
803 16th Avenue, S. E., Minneapolis, Minn. 


origina MORRIS CANOE 


uz , 


The peer of them all. Personally designed by 

B. N. Morris, master canoe builder. Winner of 

Lipton Cup, 1924. 

ae MORRIS CANOECO., Dept. 12 
REE Waterville, Maine 




















MOSKIE GILMORE’S TROUT 
AUTOMATIC WEEDLESS 


A sportsman’s single hook casting lure. Goes 
where the fish are and gets ’em. 

Ask your dealer or send for a folder which 
will tell you all about the many exclusive 
features “ee make it the MASTER LURE. 


E. L. GILMORE & CO. 
PIKE 1419 Nisbesiy Ave., Youngstown,0. BASS 


> KeepMinnows 


Alive with 











see “ew Minnow Trap 


Made of galvanized iron. Floats in water 
alongside of boat. Allows fresh air and 
water to minnows all the time. Fine for 
keeping the catch of fly fishermen and bait 
casters. Send for free circular. 


Shreveport Blow Pipe Co. Box 84 Shreveport, La. 
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PRICELESS POSSESSIONS FOR 
PRICELESS PLEASURES 

If you are the kind offisherman who has had 
revealed to him the real sport in fishing, 
this announcement is ofinterest to you. 
For you can appreciate the qualities that 
make a fine sporting instrument. 
To you we say—insist upon seeing, and get~ 
tingthe feel” ofa DivineRod beforeyoubuy. 
No mere discussion of materials or skillful 
workmanshipcan possibly convey to youthe 
sort of nerve-like sensitiveness, action, and 
sinuous strength that live in a Divine Rod. 
Send for catalog. And ask your retailer to 
show you the kind of Divine Rod you want. 
If he hasn't that one, he can get it for you. 
No others are like them. 


The Fred D. Divine Co., 508 Roberts St., Utica, N.Y. 
Rods to order if you wish. 














Steel - Strong 
last long! 


U. S. Lines, made exclusively of Premium 
Raw Silk are stronger, cast easier, and wear 
longer than any other lines. 


Premium Raw Silk is the toughest, smoothest, 
longest-lived silk produced anywhere in the 
world—better even than “Crack Double Extra 
A” (generally accepted as “‘best” by the trade), 
Therefore, “Better than the Best” is a correct 
description of U. S. Lines. 


U-S-Lines 





Dealers write for U.S. Line Co. 
sample cuttings, Westfield, 
catalog and prices. M 








THIS CLEAR, POWERFUL 
6 POWER VEST POCKET 


TELESCOPE 


with glove leather $ 
case. Postpaid - - 
Only 3% in, long! Easily slips in vest pocket, y: 
powerful, precise, adjustable to either eye 6 fall ‘janguifice- 
tions, and brings distant objects close without objectionable 
‘trembling’’ of higher power glasses. Nothing cheap in 
Sppearance or action. Guaranteed satisfactory by us and by 
maker, or money back at once, Handsome black, baked -in en- 
amel finish. Fine flint glass lenses by Woliensak, Check, money 
order or C.0. D. $2.00 prepaid, including fine limp leather 
case Binocular, Field Glass and Telescope price list free. 








above and ranging in size from fingerlings 
to two-pounders and, sometimes, even 
larger. They are not very active before 
they are caught. Three hundred yards 
above the bridge the stream begins to 
assume the character of a real trout brook, 
dividing into two branches about a mile 
farther up. 

After a full two days at the bridge, with 
varying luck, mostly rotten, and follow- 
ing my father’s example, who the day be- 
fore had abandoned the beach casting for 
wading and had met with success, coming 
home with a fine string, I took to the 
stream and waded. It was wonderful. 
Took me back to the wonderland of the 
Rockies of forty years .ago. 


I GOT strikes and rises every fifty yards. 
Right out of clear water not a foot deep, 
it seemed, would rush a trout from behind 
a stone or from beneath a fallen log. A 
good many of these, too, were a nice size 
ior the table; but the biggest ones came 
from the pools, where the water gushed 
down against a bank and swirled away at 
a sharp angle, giving both depth and the 
proper activity to suit the decorous fel- 
lows of dignified age and experience. 

One I took I shall never forget. He 
was lurking in the depths of a pool be- 
neath a great pine log that had fallen 
across the entire width of the stream. The 
overhanging bank was five feet high and 
perpendicular, moss-covered and shaded 
by trees. The ripple that rushed down had 
made two distinct pools here, divided by a 
cross log beneath the big one, the two 
forming a “T,” to the left and vertical 
stem of which I made my cast. 

On my way upstream I had cast in both 
these pools and had taken two trout from 
the side on the left as I faced it, each of 
them one and one-half pounds’ weight. 
Returning in an hour, I tried this lucky 
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LINEN FISHING LINES 


12 Thread Special Casting, also 15, 18 and 21 
Thread. Samples and prices on request. 


C. MOORE & COMPANY 
wines, Threads and Yarns 
508 Market St. Philadelphia, Pa. 











pool again. 

I carried about fifteen pounds of fish 
in my left hand. Dropping my new-found 
| friend, the Parmacheene Beau, on to the 
| flowing current, I let it drift rapidly down 
to the right-hand pool. Under the log at 
the base of the mossy bank it floated and 
then disappeared. Waiting for it to re- 
appear, I saw a flash in the water thirty 
feet downstream and instinctively snapped 
the rod, 

It caught something and then, before I 
could slip my thumb on the reel, the line 
flew out, while the reel handle spun like 
mad. Sixty feet of Cuttyhunk slipped off 
my reel before I could get my thumb on it 
and toss the string of fish in my hand to 
the rocky shore. I had to check that rush, 
for whatever it was on the end. of that 
line was in a hurry to get back to Lake 
Ainslee, about two miles away. 


ND then came as nice a fight as a 

brook trout ever gave me. By this time 
I could see that I had something worth 
fighting for and it sort of scared me— 
buck fever—for fear I’d lose him. He 
looked as long as my arm and he fought 
like a tarpon. The water was rushing in 
that narrow course like a mill-race and 
the only possible place to land him—for I 
carried no net—was to coax him beneath 
the big cross log through the rushing tor- 
rent and drag him over and through a 
rather steep incline of boulders and peb- 
bles to the dry shore above and on my 
right hand. 

I kept the butt of my split bamboo 
nearly vertical, calculating the strain and 
balancing it as well as I could, knowing 
my gut leader was none too strong, and 
gradually wound in the reel. My game 
came along, but not without fighting every 
foot of the turbulent way. 
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ACTION ... pulsating with life 


Over in York State there’s a big boy who loves 
to do battle with a scrappy trout. He knows 
what I mean when I say Baylis rods have action 

+ perfect b sgy rng My beautiful finish. 

“Baylis ro come 5 their quality naturally. 
We adhere to the old glish idea of thorough- 
ness plus American methods. The result is an 
achievement, self-evident to the eye of an appre- 
ciative angler. 

to your dealer and ask him to show you 
some of the beautiful Baylis rods. Will you do 
this for me? Pop Ba 
Fly Rod. Hand pate Split Bamboo. Light. Perfect 
action. Lengths: 7%, 8, 8 2 9% and 10’. 
Bait Casting Rod. Hand made — Beauti- 
fully made and Snished, Lenethe: 436. » 5%, 6’. 

To Dealers: These are but two pm ‘from the 
complete Baylis line which includes rods for both 
Fresh and Salt Water fishing in Split Bamboo 
. . . the sensational Palma Brava ... and the 
popular priced Greenheart. Write for samples. 





THE BAYLIS ROD COMPANY, West Haven, Conn. 
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SS So At last I saw him clearly, as he came 
= ae ™ : beneath the cross log and twenty feet 
away in water three feet deep and within 
six feet of the rocky shore line, up which 
I had to drag him. As I drew him slowly 
toward the rocks my breath came easier, 
for I saw that the fly was hooked in the 
upper jaw to its butt and nothing could 
now intervene unless the leader gave way 
when I came to beach him. 

Well, I did it, and when he finally 
cleared the water he felt as if he weighed 
fifty pounds. My pocket scales made it 
on the spot just two pounds and two 
ounces. 

Trout fishing in “C’Bret’n” appeals to 





For faithful performance as a fish 


“ The rod hes given catcher you’ve surely got to hand it ’ of 
eoucual | ectiofac- to the GRANGER Rod. me because they don’t rise so frequently 


ee ee that one wearies of the very taking. In 

hed thet would not We say so because every season the Rockies I have known trout to come 

get out of shape. I scores of anglers take the time to so fast that the officers used orderlies to 
prize it highly.” write us about the wonderful way in unhook the fishes. 

W. E. BAYLISS, which their GRANGERS have de- In Black’s, Smith’s and Henry’s Forks 

panes oS. livered the goods under all kinds of of Green River in Wyoming, there was 

mM fishing conditions. no limit to the number one might catch. 

1H | Just ask any fisherman who has ever They took the fly from early July, as 

used a GRANGER what HE thinks soon as the snow waters were clear, until 

of this Rod’s perfect action, balance, late summer, at all times and ail hours of 

daylight, until one caught as many as he 

a ; wished. The same conditions prevailed in 

curgeured, 10%) <? Then join the happy family of proud the Wind River country, in the region of 

oot rod. That lit- and satisfied GRANGER owners. Fort Washakie, and in every other stream 


ie 
44 > meompp tienes. Fly and Bait Rods in various lengths west of the Continental Divide. 
Of course, those days are gone forever 


foctiy straight. Itoure and weights retailing at $20 to $50. : 
is a dandy.” Fully described in our 1926 Catalog. and, except that it — a . » 
sportsman is sorry ior it. en a fly 


SCOTT MITCHELL, 
Former M: q Leading Dealers will show you 
GRANGER Rods— but if yours fisherman can take home from ten to 
cannot supply you—we will. thirty fair-sized trout in a day’s wade up 
and down a mountain stream, he is more 
than repaid for his labor. 


GOODWIN GRANGER & CO. 
I traveled 1,800 miles over ocean and 


aes he cn & a “G Denver, Capote land to take sixty trout and one baby 
Leck fer the name a oe eo Real Seat salmon and, if God spares and is good 


ACCEPT NO SUBS to me, I’m going to do it again next 
summer. I can stand a lot of fatigue in 
that sort of exercise. 


THE UPHILL CALIFORNIA 
M DERBY 
(Continued from page 15) 
BOAT ENGINES We lit our pipes and listened for more 
shots. After a while I spied some tin 
cans, which are always legitimate prey. 
Then I discovered a sapling, which I bent 
down and trimmed off the top and limbs. 
“What’s the big idea?” asks Bob. 
“Dump-pile trapshooting,” I explained. 
“Get your gun.” 
I fitted a can over the top of the sap- 
ling, bent . down with — ex- 
. penditure of man-power, and let loose. 
A Kermath for Every Boating Need It worked perfectly. The can flew, Bob 
Saree wee 28 ete et Se shot—and missed. I fitted another—same 


ef- - 
} — Ay pe ~~ result. After the third shot, I got my gun 


— h h thi — 1 retch f 
On the portage Kind “of service tor thousands of omers ae ES Pa See ae 
’ ° e ° in all prominent watering places of the another s eep. soi 
you 1] glory in its lightness world. “That’s rotten practice,” he declared. 
zneve fo 0 a ee aS on = “Positively bad. I won’t see you ruin 
You won’t have to w about the long carry matter what you! , x Eo . : i ie 
if you are traveling by “Old Town Canoe.” For -- ae to fit your indi ee by entering into suc 


“Old Towns” are not only rugged, strong and P 
steady, but—they are amazingly light in weight. Write today for specifications of the vari- That settled it. Another half hour of 








“Yesterday I caught 
14 trout, all 12 in. or power and beauty. 
over (1 Eastern brook 
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_ rtuly, here is the ideal cance for every ee ee ee ae snoozing, and we heard three more shots, 
mE Old Towne Canoes” are low in price tow 3 to 150 H. P., $135 to $2150 — 4 a few seconds by — — 
$64 up. From dealer or factory. erma . mpany “Only three in a covey,” sai ob. 

say 926, catalog is beautifity Page ‘oe Reet Oe “That's. the worst of mountain quail 
and complete jaformation. “Write ‘oe ‘your fres 11 E. Wellington St ., Toronto, Ontario shooting. I wish those fellows would 
copy today. Town Canoz Company, 614 50 West 17th St., New York, N. Y. ; come back so we could go over to Leona 
Middle Street. Old Town, Maine. Valley after real quail.” 


bad ad s ) are It was almost noon now. We ate our 
Old lown Canoes A Kermath Alway s Runs lunch, interrupted only by a crow tearing 

pieces of bark off the dry trunk of a 
sycamore. 


The Sure Catch P. atent F ish Hook “They’re good eating,” offered Bob. 


THE HOOK THAT HOOKS ’EM I don’t know whether he meant the crow 


sizes 1to8, 15cts. each or 2 for 25 cts. or the sycamore. I picked up my gun and 
LOand2-0, 20cts. each: 3.0 and 40, ene took a shot at the bird as he left the tree, 
— er + and Bob got two shots at it with his 
Ae sont feties bccsipties beakiet on o--7° pump. Not even a feather. Pretty soon 


request. Liberal discount to dealers. we heard three more shots. : 
ELSA V.WEBB Box 391 Red Lodge, Montana “Threes are the best anybody holds in 
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this game,” said Bob. “I don’t think this 
gun shoots good. It seems to shoot to 
the right all the time.” 
“Try shootin’ left-handed,” I suggested. 
It was about fifteen minutes later that 
Elmer staggered into camp. He sure 
looks like something the cat dragged in. 
The seat is all out of his pants and 
one pant-leg is missing. He’s lost his hat, 
breath and presence of mind. He lowers 
that jug about an inch, coughs out some 
th: at he can’t swallow, and glares at us. 
“Between you and Johnson, you dang 
near killed me,” he pants. 
“Shot you?” asks Bob. 
“No, you didn’t shoot 
Elmer. “You lost me!” 
He gets another inch of water, flops in 
the shade and pants out his story. 


me!” snorts 


sé E chased them birds plumb to the 

top of the world. Then me and 
Johnson got separated. I was so thirsty I 
decided to come back to the car, but I got 
into the wrong cafion, and went about five 
miles down it, looking for the Texas 
Cafion road. Then I got all turned around ; 
so I fired a three-shot signal. In a short 
time I heard three shots, and I started 
toward ’em. I tore down all the brush in 
the hills, and I’m almost back to where 
the shots sounded, when I heard three 
more, off in another direction. 

“Then I headed for them, and I’m al- 
most down to where they sounded, 
when I hear three more off in another di- 
rection. So I shot three more and headed 
for those shots. Boys, I’ve covered all the 
territory in southern California. I fell 
down in a cafion and couldn’t get back 
toward the last shots, when I heard your 
last ones.” 

By that time Bob and I are all cramped 
up with emotion. But it wasn’t funny to 
Elmer. He was full of burs, even to his 
hair, and too tired to pull ’em out. 

“y saw a rattler,” he told us solemnly. 


“Big one.’ 
“Did you kill it?” asked Bob. 
“Didn’t have time. Kicked him aside 


and went on.” 


HEN came Johnson; tired and indig- 

nant. “You darned quitters! Just when 
I’ve got a fine bunch of ’em all lined up, 
you leave me. I tell you there was a 
thousand of ’em, but I couldn’t handle the 
situation alone.” 

“Did you expect to run us in relays?” 
I asked. “How many did you get?” 

“You couldn’t expect me to get ’em 
alone, could you?” 

“You did enough shooting.” 

“I was scaring ‘em. You’ve got to 
scare ’em to make ’em scatter. Once 
they’re scattered, all you’ve got to do is—” 

“To outrun ’em,” finishes Bob. “I’m 
neither a snake nor a Derby winner, and 
it takes a combination of the two to get 
ahead of a mountain quail.” 

“I suggest that we go over to Leona 
Valley and get some valley quail,” said I. 
“At least you don’t have to run ’em down.” 

“It’s all right with me,” said Johnson, 

but I knew it wasn’t. 
« So we piled into the flivver and headed 
down the cafion. We struck the main 
cafion road and were bowling merrily 
along, when a covey of quail crossed the 
road. The flivver skidded to a stop and 
four mighty hunters belched out through 
the doorways, stuffing in shells and yell- 
ing directions to each other. 

The quail had disappeared in some 
short cover, behind which was a heavy 
growth of willows and other brush. 
Br-r-r-r-r-r!_ They went up like a swarm 
of bees, and we filled the air with leaden 
pellets. But not a bird fell. In five sec- 


Made with 32 or 48 
shell loops, Shells 
easily — ickly 


UXBAK Cloth 
--made special 
tight down to the 
thread for Duxbak 
Outing Clothing~is 
ideal for the fisher- 
man, hunter, cam- 
per and hiker, It is 
soft and pliable. It 
can be worn with 
comfort in the 
hottest sun, for 
it ventilates. 
Yet it “sheds 


water like a duck’s 
back”, giving rain- 


proof protection. And it 
wears and wears and wears, 


Duxbak clothing also is made right for 


convenience, comfort and long life. And 
the price is right. Ask your dealer. 
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UTICA DUXBAK CORP. 
2 Noyes St., Utica, N. Y. 


Please send me free your illus- 
trated style catalog. 



























THE FAMOUS 
Hawes Split Bamboo 
Fishing Rods 


both Fly and Bait, can now be purchased 
at retail direct from the factory. 

Prices 

Hawes Regular, 8 to 10 ft..... $50.00 

Hawes Tournament, 8 to 10 ft. 55.00 
Hawes Featherweight, 714 to 

7%, fey 2B tp 2 Oh. cccck's 60.00 


Write for particulars 


H. W. Hawes & Co., Canterbury, Conn, 











AL. WILSON 


Fisherman and Inventor 
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Spoons and Spinners 


Record Spoon 
for Tarpon 
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Al. Wilson Company 
693 Mission Street, San Francisco 
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7in. high 
6% in. wide 
12, 16, 21 in. 
long (Patents applied for) 


Open the Lid--Pick It Out 


No matter which tray it’s in — 
even way down in the back cor- 
ner in the bottom —there’s that 
reel or that new spool of 12 lb. 
test— whatever you want, right 
there in front of you. 


The Trays Swing Back 


One hand—open the lid. The trays auto- 
matically swing back, and are supported 
there. Help yourself, shut it up—all with 
one hand. And it’s a rugged box, but a 
beautiful job; made of auto body steel, 
rounded corners and edges. 
Has a dozen other 
advantages you’ll 
want to read about 
in our folder. 

$5.75, $6.75, 
$7.75, depending 
on length. Prices 
slightly higher on 
Pacific coast. 


Bronze Baits the New Style 


Here’s the new style in lures — lures 
made of hollow bronze. Shaped as an 
artificial 
minnow 
shouldbe 
shaped. 
Looks 
We. % on like an 
attificial minnow should look. Acts asa 
minnow does act —a hurt minnow at 
that. All 
the ad-g 
vantages 
of a live 
minnow 
—none of 
the disadvantages. If your dealer isn’t 
stocked yet, write direct, giving hisname. 


Bassy- 
Getum 


The Outing line also includes a num- 
ber of other items for the fisherman. 
Send for folder on the complete line. 


Outing Mfg.Co. 


560 Jackson Blvd., Elkhart, Ind. 




















Patent Applied For 

Weight about half ounce 
No. 100—White 

“* 200—Natural mouse 

“* 300—Red streaked 

“ 400—White body, grey head 

“ 500—Grey body, white head 

“* 600—Red head, white body 

New. Beauty. Ease in casting. Perfect action. 

nuine game fish lure. 


“THE BAIT THAT SWIMS” 


$1 Postpaid Dealers Wanted 


wo stames If your dealer cannot supply send to 


OUSE BAIT CO.s Bex 911, Fort Worth, Texas 
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onds there was not a bird in sight. We 
looked at each other dismally. Johnson 
broke open his gun and blew through the 
barrels, as though half believing that they 
might be clogged up. Elmer tested the ac- 
tion of his pump-gun. 

Then came a distant yell: “He-e-e-ey! 
Va-a-a-at you doin’? He-e-e-ey!” 

We looked at each other. We could 
hear somebody running through the brush. 

“Th-this is pup-posted !” yelped Elmer, 
pointing at the sign on an oak tree— 
“SHOOTING PROHIBITED.” 

We ran for the car, pitched inside and 
slammed the doors. A funny-looking old 
man was running toward us, waving his 
arms. 

“Start goin’!” barked Johnson. 

“IT cuc-can’t!” wailed Elmer. “Some- 
body’s blinkety, blanked gun case is on my 


| starter pedal.” 


ND that was that. The old man came 

up to the car, puffing and blowing, too 
mad to talk. He drew out an old envelope 
and a stub of a pencil, with which he took 
down the number on the license plate of 
our machine. 

“What's gone wrong with you?” asked 
Johnson. 

“Vat iss wrong? You shoot, eh? All 
of you shoot?» My house is back dere.” 
He pointed back in the direction taken by 
the quail. “I haf guests on mein porch, 
by golly. Und you hit mein house mit 
shoots. For dis I hear from you by law.” 

“Didn’t hit anybody, did we?” asked 
Johnson fearfully. 

“Not some bersons—no! You hits mein 
house. Somebody gets fixed, by golly. 
Quails don’t hurt nobody. Bummers mit 
shoot-guns !” 

I told Elmer to step on his starter, and 
the engine roared as I leaned out and 
beckoned the old man. “Do you want our 
names?” I asked. 

“Names? Sure.” 

“Give me the paper with the car number 
on it, and I’ll write down the names. As 
long as nobody got hurt and the whole 
thing was an accident, I think you ought 
to send us all to the penitentiary, don’t 
you?” 

“Sure. Here, you write names.” 

He handed the paper and pencil to me, 
and I said to Elmer: “Give her the gas, 
old Lost-in-the-Cafion.” 

And we went out of there with a lurch 
and a belch of smoke, leaving the old man 
to wonder what it was all about. 


66 E never hit his darned old house,” 
declared Bob. “There ain’t one of 
us that could hit a house.” 

“But this was an accident,” said John- 
son. 

Elmer sighed with relief and insisted on 
stopping the car to shake hands with me. 
he de- 
clared. “If I can ever do anything for 
you, I’ll do it. That old boy had the num- 
ber of my car, and he’d sure made me 
hard to catch. I didn’t see that darned 
sign—none of us did—and we'd have a 
hard time convincing a judge that the old 
man didn’t have a right to hide his house 
in the brush in quail country.” 

And while we were shooting quail in 
Leona Valley, I tore up the paper on 
which the old man had written our car 
number. There were six figures in that 
license number, and the old man had only 
four of them wrong. 

But that’s the way it is with mountain 
quail shooting. You never know what your 
luck might have been. But remember 
this: you’ve got to outrun ’em up the hill, 
get ahead of ’em—and you've got a cinch 
—may 





OWN = OWN 


Library of 
Motion Picture Films 


Think of having “Harold Lloyd”, 
“Our Gang”, “Will Rogers” and 


the other stars—Travel, Sports 
and Educational pictures all in your 
own permanent library— or them 
whenever you want—with your 
Pathex Motion Picture Projector. 
It costs only $50.00. Easy pay- 
ments if you want them. Films 
$1.00 and $1.75 per reel and 
yours to keep. For sale by 
all dealers. Write for 
illustrated catalog. 


¢ Motion Pictures 
129 and °12 per reel 

A subsidiary of Pathe Exchange, Inc. 
Dept. H—35 W. 45th St., New York 


Pathex 
Projector 


*50. 


Pathex 
Camera Makes 
your own movies 


$47.50 


Complete outfit 


$97.50 
Slightly higher 
West of the 

Rockies. 





Wet and Dry 
Fly Book 


y compartments. 
wet 4 celluloid Srems envelopes, 2 drying pads all 
» saneagll Ge in = Bi e Ski in $8 Py = 
be — ine 
00. ee Imitation Leather $6.00 e All Guaranteed. 


F - W. KLINGER & LANGBEIN 


236 So. 9th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 
Pacific Coast Rep.—Phil B. Bekeart Co., San Francisco, Calif. 


OUT O SITE Landing Net 


oF of your way while wading and 
fishing; no dangling net to catch in 
brush. _ Most convenient, compact and 
simple in operation. Net telescopes into 
aluminum handle. Weight 8 oz. Snaps 
into position with a flip of 
the wrist; never_ sticks, 
jams or fouls. Through 
r dealer or sent direct 
or $5.00, 
ANGELUS 

Manufacturing Co. 

854 Bradbury Bldg. 
Les Angeles, California 


Your who! you \ just what you 
need Tage celluloid ear dry 
weezers, 6 





Since 1839, 87 years, the Milams 
have been making the celebrated Ken- 
tucky Reel in the same location, and 
all the knowledge gained by these 
years of experience is put into their 
reels today. 


Write for Booklet 
B. C. MILAM & SON, FRANKFORT, KY. 
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ROCKY RIFFLE ON THE ROGUE 
RIVER 


(Continued from page 23) 


that he had left me with a vague, haunt- 
ing echo of his bird-cry, something too 
soit, too wild and strange to be imi- 
tated in words. It was indeed the very 
essence of the lonely nature of this water- 
ousel. 


T would be wonderful to know all about 
such a bird. Haunter of rushing, 
clear mountain torrents, mossy-bouldered, 
fir-shaded, he represented the very soul 
of all that was alien and aloof to civili- 
zation. He was the unattainable in nature. 
Naturalists tell us that all birds evolved 
from reptiles; that during long, dry eons 
of the past, feathers had to be developed 
to cover distances in search of water 
and food. No doubt this is true. Many 
scientific facts are stunning and incredible, 
not to say ugly. But if this water-ousel 
did not have a soul, then the illusive and 
elevating thing I felt was in me. Still 
that bird-creature would have expressed 
the same, absolutely alone in his primeval 
haunts. 

How and when did he court his mate? 
Where did they build their nest? What 
were the eggs like, and the baby birds? 
Whence came that wild, fugitive alert- 
ness, that eternal vigilance? Did it ema- 
nate from knowledge of man? How in- 
finite the knowledge of the nature lover 
who could learn the past and present life 
history of a water-ousel! 


(To be continued) 


CHICKEN FISHING 
(Continued from page 35) 


one another, and of the five I boat but 
three. It takes some minutes to clear 
away the mess, and the school has sounded. 

I amble onward, quite content with my- 
self and considering the world in general— 
my little niche in it, especially—as a very 
fine place indeed. Nothing happens and, 
thinking that I may have overrun the fish, 
I swing back, taking a course that will 
bring me off Ben Weston Head, on the 
westerly side of the island—a good place, 
at times, for the fish that I seek. 

The Head is nearly abeam when an al- 
bacore takes the short line. I boat him. 
Another takes the long, and as I am 
hauling in the fish I notice a big boil in 
the wake behind it, then see the fin of a 
large shark—mine ancient enemy. I haul 
for dear life, and the brute—a 7-foot 
specimen of the torpedo species—follows 
even up to the very side of the Mable F, 
almost getting my fish as I gaffed it! I 
took a pot shot at him, but he was too 
deep for effective results. 


HUS the morning passed, while I wan- 

dered hither and yon, picking up fish 
singly and twice more in doubles. The 
heat and glare were both becoming strong, 
and as albacore rarely strike well after ten 
in the morning, I took in the lines and 
stowed the outriggers. 

Let me add that on regulation Tuna 
Club light tackle—6-ounce rod, 6 feet in 
length, with No. 9 line—friend albacore 
will give you as pleasing a twenty-to- 
thirty-minute fight as heart o’ angler could 
desire. It will doubtless be of interest to 
know that the albacore taken in southern 
California waters in one year weighed 
7,263,895 pounds. All taken on hand lines, 
as above described. The figures are from 
the “Annual Report” of the California 
Fish and Game Commission. 








of f Stevens te 
“The Fly-Tackle Capital of America” 


HE high-standard American fly tackle 

developed by Weber has probably 

been the foremost influence in pro- 
moting the rapid growth of fly casting in 
this country. Weber rods, reels, lines and 
flies are strictly designed for American 
conditions. If you are clinging to out- 
worn European ways, learn true American 
methods with fit American tackle and we 
will improve both your art and your catch. 
Our encyclopedic catalog points the way. 
Our staple flies and original luring novel- 
ties are established from Maine to Cali- 
fornia, Canada to the Gulf. If your dealer 
doesn’t have them — why, let’s get ac- 
quainted by mail. Now is none too soon. 


**Acklebug” 


Floating trout or bass 
lure. No hard body or 
head to interfere. with 
setting hook. Light, 
life-like, easy pick up. 
Trout sizes, 60 cents each. 


Bass, 65c 
Only Authorized Dr. Henshall © 


Designed by the Dean of American ange 
lers, Dr. James A. Henshall — made only by 
Weberand put outinfac-simile signature box. 
A wonderful design; soft body allows fish to 
close down on hook, insuring ‘‘set’’ Alights 


12 patterns, 


Eastern Pattern Flat Wing 


Fancy, 35 cents each. 


“Fetherlite” Floating Spinner 
Celluloid Spinner kicks up a big fuss, 
yet casts and alights like down and 


picks up withou 


Perfection from 


adjustable click. 





Henshall Fly Casting Lines — Solid 
Saturation Cured 


Most satisfactory fly line made; dressing pene- 


trates all through to the core. No kink breaks, 
Should last years. Brown color. Only in 
100 foot lengths (good idea, that!) English 
standard sizes, C— $5.00, D— $4.50, E— $4.00 


Exceptionally high grade. 
Strictly natural untrimmed 
tip wings and hackle, individ- 
ually selected for each size. 
Regular patterns, 20 cents, 


feather and bucktail. Trout sizes, 35 
cents each, Bass sizes, 50 cents. 


Weber’s Special Fly Rod Reel 





60 page Color Catalog 
Not Free: You must send 25¢ 


* for this sumptuous 
book, beautifullyillustrating all theitems 
of Weber Lifelike Fly equipment—staples 
and exclusive specialties — splendid 
American designed goods for American 
Style fly fishing. But you get your quar- 
ter back TWICE! Because with the 
book we send you FREE any 25¢ fly 
(our choice, or you name pattern, color 
and size.) Then besides, if you 
order goods from this ad or the book, 
we credit you 25¢ on the order! 


“Acklenat” 


= Early Season Dry Fly. 
= Highest riding, quickest 
- drying, longest floating. 
Ostrich non-soaking bod- 
ies. Only on Numbers 16 








and 18 Model Perfect hollow-point hooks. 


12 patterns, eyed or snelled. Per doz., $2.00. 


FLY ROD LURES 
_ without splash; picks up 
without rod strain. Equally effec- 
tive for all varieties of trout and 
bass. 12 patterns. sizes, 4,6,8, 10 
each 65c, Bass, 2, 1-0, 3-0, 75c. 


Weber’s Wet Fly 


Dressed by experts. Matched fiat 
wings— natural tips. Untrimmed 
hackle. Wonderful floaters and 
driers. Sizes 4, 6, 8, 10, and 12. 
Eyed or snelled. Dozen $1.75. 


t strain. 12 colors, 





every standpoint, yet moderately priced. 


Indestructible black composition. Three point, two way, 


Detachable click wheel. Bronze-bushed 


hub. Substantial reel seat narrow enough to fit light rod. 
Designed specially for Henshall Line. Spool will hold 
100 feet of D line, or 30 yards of HCH line. Each $7.00 


Leaders 
In practical round 
metal carrying box 
with moistener. 
6 Trout, 6 ft. $2.00 
6 Bass, 4/2 ft. $2.00 
6 Salmon, 9 ft. $6.30 





Weber’s Line Dresser 


BASS GOODS 








Genuine deer-tallow, saturated in felt pages 
of neat leather-covered book. Floats line; 
indispensable for dry fly — fine for bait cast- 
ing. Preserves line; prevents waterlogging; 
line runs more smoothly and does not carry 
water, keeping hands dry. The slickest little 
gadget ever tucked into your kit. Each 50¢. 


Weber’s special- 
ties are record 
breakers for 
sporty bass fish- 
ing. Catalog tells 
the whole story. 


ALL GOODS SENT PREPAID. 


WEBER LIFELIKE FLY ‘CO., Stevens Point, Wis. 


**If Weber makes ic — 0 fi tale 
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Edited by Frank E, Brimmer 


The DIARY of a HORIZON CHASER 


N previous instalments of this Diary 
a few high spots of a motor camping 
trip from Chicago to Atlanta, Georgia, 
via Port Huron, Michigan, Niagara 
Falls, Rochester, Binghamton (New 
York), and down the Lackawanna Trail 
to Scranton, Philadelphia, Camden, At- 
lantie City, Wilmington, Delaware, down 
the Shenandoah Valley through Virginia, 
Elizabethton, Tenn., Asheville, N. C., 
Greenville, S. C., and so to Atlanta. 
This part of the narrative takes in the 
things of special interest that happened to 
us between the last mentioned camp in 
Spiller Park, Atlanta, to our outdoor home 
in the municipal motor camp at Lake City, 
including a side trip to Jacksonville and 
St. Augustine. 


IN SOUTHERN GEORGIA 

S the motor tourist approaches south- 

ern Georgia the ideas, which he has 
pictured in his mind, become reality—mean- 
ing the ideas one has conceived about 
Dixieland—for here in November sweet 
potatoes are just in harvest time, the cot- 
ton fields are blooming, 
and even orange trees are 
in evidence. Somehow, 
without any tangible rea- 
son, we had expected to 
find these things as soon 
as we entered Virginia; but 
even tobacco was not much 
in evidence as we drove 
down the Shenandoah Val- 
ley — instead we saw a 
great deal of corn. 

Here the dreams and 
conjectures of the pictur- 
esque southland, with its 
darkies and cotton and its 
mules and “crackers,” are 
either fulfilled or altered 
to meet the actual condi- 
tions. Sweet potatoes were 
being plowed out of the 
ground along the highway, 
their tops resembling small 
grapevines sprawling about 
on the ground. 

Where the cotton was 
dead ‘farther north, with 
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No. 4 


By FRANK E. BRIMMER 





OUR CAMPER ON TOUR GUIDE 


OvUr new Camper on Tour Guide offers 
to motoring sportsmen an _ official 
Transcontinental Road Map (18 x 24”) 
which shows in red every main paved road 
in the entire United States. 

Besides this wonderful map our Guide 
has a concise Outfit Chart that will enable 
any average party to decide upon need 
equipment and it includes a directory of 
every known builder of this equipment. 

Furthermore, nearly four pages of the 
camper’s Guide are devoted to a brief de- 
scription of what is worth seeing in this 
country, while several other pages tell you 
how to get there. 

If you have not yet secured your copy 
of this official Camper on Tour Guide 
specifically telling you, in tabloid form, 

Jhere to Go, What to See, How to 
There, What to Take, Where to Get It, 
send ten cents in stamps or coin to the 
Camper On Tour Department of Fretp 
AND STREAM. 











blackened stalks and only occasional blooms 
showing here and there, in south Georgia 
the plants were green and looked a great 


Coming first upon palmettoes in South Georgia 
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deal like neat rows of well-kept rasp- 
berry bushes. Imagine a raspberry patch 
in springtime when the blooms are just 
out and one has a rather good idea of 
a cotton field just beginning to bloom. 
We were surprised to find that it was 
the blossom on the cotton plant that was 
valuable, a thing we should have known, 
but actually seeing the cotton has taught 
us a great many things of interest, much 
of which we already half knew. 

Not all oranges are oranges, so we 
learned when, near Macon, we saw our 
first orange tree and Edward decided to 
pick and eat one near the gas filling sta- 
tion. Too late we were warned that this 
was not the edible kind and the face that 
the eater of the forbidden fruit made upon 
taking the first mouthful was comical 
enough to double up a darky couple right 
behind us waiting for their turn at the 
gas pump. These oranges are bitter and 
sour, something like grapefruit. What 
they are used for we could not find out; 
unless it was to amuse Northern tourists. 

After leaving Atlanta sugar cane was 
on sale at most gas sta- 
tions and for five cents one 
could buy a veritable club 
of cane. We asked the 
first station man what 
folks did with it and re- 
ceived this laconic answer: 
“Chew it.” At several 
places we saw signs like 
this: “Cane Juice, Five 
Cents a Glass.” Nearby, 
in each case, was a cane 
press where the chopped 
cane was crushed. It re- 
minded us of nothing quite 
so much as maple sap from 
hard maples in the North. 

It took us a long time 
to identify the sugar cane 
growing beside the road, 
but after we passed Macon 
there was too much of it 
growing to be mistaken. 
At a distance, the field of 
sugar cane looks a bit like 
field corn or millet. In 


today’s local paper there 
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FROM 
ROAD TO | 
CAMP IN Coes: eons Safety, Comfort and Roominess with marvel- 


ous compactness, the Burch Featherweight gives you more 
) MINUTES 










value for less money. Here is a tent rugged enough to be 
positively storm proof, large enough to accommodate amply a 
party of three adults or two adults and two children. Yet it is 
so compact that it folds easily and quickly into a light bundle to 
occupy only a small space on your running board. 


Set up, the Burch Featherweight is 6% feet high in front with a 
3-foot back wall. Floor space is 7x7 feet. Awning is 6% feet 
long. Material is Burch Waterproof and Mildewproof Tent Cloth 
with roof of Burch Balloon Cloth. Colors Khaki or Olive Green. 
The window is bobinett-covered. Door in one side, large door in 
front with curtains that close this space entirely or fasten along 
edges of awning to make tent space larger. Two wall pockets 
furnish handy storage space. Only two poles are necessary to 
erect tent, and these are furnished jointed for easy carrying. 


Weight, Including Poles, 28 Lbs. 


ee BP. Svs tee ee If sewed-in floor is desired this is sepaldind, toe SE extra. 

If you’re going on tour this summer, you'll n is tent. 

Bur ch <a _ Send in your money order now and we'll ship tent at once. 
Ideal wil 


Auto Bed $42 '50\ 
A Camp Outfit 
omits S302 


Included in this 9-piece outfit is everything 

needed for two persons’ comfort. 

1 See Tent just as illustrated 
at right 

1 Burch faeal Folding Steel Double Spring Bed 
as illustrated above 

1 Burch Wizard two-burner Folding Gasoline 
Stove with windshield 

2No. 6 Gold Medal Canvas-bottom Folding 
Chairs with backs 

1 No. 38 Gold Medal Roll-top Table 

1 Burch Pueblo Sanitary 2-gal. Water 














































Te FJ. Burch Mfg.Co. J 


First and 
Santa Fe 


PUEBLO, COLO. Z a Ny 


Bag 

1 Burch Dunnage Bag, 30-in. deep, 18-in. 
diameter 

1 Burch Rubberized Folding Wash Basin 





The F. J. Burch Mfg. Co. 
First and Santa Fe, Pueblo, Colo. 


Gentlemen: I enclose money order for te males 


which please send me at once your $39.75 —_—— f 
Camping Outfit Complete for Two. \" 
sibs ne engsessneunebge sheewenee \ 
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METROPOLITAN 
CAMP GOODS 


for “Comfortable Camping” 


Mail coupon below for interesting, pocket- 
size, 16-page NEW CATALOG. I have 
a copy for YOU. Write! 


METROPOLITAN BROWNIE 
AIR CAMP PAD 


$19.50 


At Dealers 
or by Mail 


Sleep on air in perfect ease. This punc- 
ture-proof air pad is large enough to take 
in curves of body from shoulders below 
knees. May be used with any make sleep- 
ing bag. $19.50 up. When deflated and 
rolled, makes a bundle no smaller than a 


blanket. 
WHALL 
UMBRELLA 
TENTS—$45 


For motor or general 
camping, they are the 
1 last word in quality 

and ingenuity. Best 
manestil They won't wet through. Plenty 
of headroom. Rainproof window. Always 
sturdy and durable. Pack small and light. 
Furnished complete ready to put up. Write! 


METROPOLITAN SLEEPING POCKETS 
$40 


A luxurious, 
puncture. 
proof air bed 
with  felt- 
lined cover- 
ing and air 
mattress. Waterproof. Warm, snug. Get catalog. 


PERFECTION CAPE 


Carry a cape in your pocket and 
be dry in heaviest showers. This 
famous cape is open along sides 
and sleeves for convenience and 
ventilation. Closed front protects 
body and limbs. One-piece sleeves 
permit active swinging movement 
of arms. Mexican collar pre- 
vents streams running down neck. 
Guaranteed waterproof. Packs 


small. $7 and $9 
Find out about my Outing Air Mattress, Poquaic 
Sleeping Robe of duck down, my Camp Pads, 
Auto Tents. Camp Hot Water Bag, and 50 other 
popular items. Write Today. 


Write for NEW CATALOG 


“Dick” Whall, METROPOLITAN 
Camp Goods Folks 
Dept. E-1, Athol, Mass. 
“DIOK” WHALL, METROPOLITAN 


Camp Goods Folks 
Dept. E-1, Athol, Mass. 


Sure, I want your new catalog, Dick. 
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was the story of a farmer who peppered 
a darky who was cooning sugar cane. 
It seems that the owner had been miss- 
ing the sweet sticks for some time and 
watched his field with a shotgun load- 
ed with birdshot. The culprit was 
brought to justice when he visited a doc- 
tor to have his back dressed, but the 
farmer, so the news note said, decided not 
to prosecute as he felt the smarting bird- 
shot had given punishment enough. 
Speaking of the above reminds us that 
in several towns along the road coming 
southward from North Carolina, the first 
in Asheville, we have noticed drinking 


he was not able to read and write, so our 
attempt to learn the name of these deli- 
cious thin-shelled pecans was a failure 
until one of the pickers, a young white 
woman, came along and spelled the peculiar 
name for us. We voted that pecan trees 
resembled most the mountain ash, just for 
a rough comparison to give the folks at 
home some idea of their appearance. 

We stopped to snap a picture of our 
little motorcade in front of some cabbage 
palms today, the first we had seen. Roses 
and beautiful chrysanthemums grow in the 
yards profusely. Palmettoes, razor-back 
hogs, scrub oak and pine, forests of pine 


Myself and family in Lake City, Florida 


fountains in the public squares labelled: 
“Whites” and “Colored.” Railroad sta- 
tions and even schools have carried the 
same signs. Which reminds us that the 
days pictured in the old plantation songs 
were not so long ago. But, for the most 
part, the old South is mainly a picturesque 
memory and everywhere there are signs of 
the new. 

A bit of laughable roadside fraud was 
practiced on us today when we bought 
some nice hot sacks of peanuts, just 
roasted, from hawking pickaninnies, only 
to find that the peanuts were so small that 
we needed a reading glass to shuck them. 

Bitter Georgia sand and dirt roads were 
temporarily forgotten, although they can 
never be erased from our memories after 
the cold rains that we took them through, 
when we struck almost the first pavement 
we had seen in crossing this state, except 
a bit here and there in towns, extending 
from about twenty-five miles north of 
Valdosta to the Florida state line. After 
days of soft dirt the hard surface looked 
like Kingdom come. It raised the spirits 
of everyone in our party at least five hun- 
dred per cent. The missus actually re- 
fused to quarrel with us after we hit that 
blessed pavement. 

Valdosta marks the first boom town one 
finds as he goes south, and comes up to 
every expectation and requirement. We 
found the camps filled to capacity and only 
one hotel in town could offer rooms, those 
not being in the building proper but in a 
hastily fitted out annex where no tourist 
would have thought of allowing his party 
to stay a few seasons ago, but today no 
one is particular if he can get anything 
fairly clean and having a passable number 
of conveniences. 

We stopped to visit a pecan grove and 
purchased three pounds of the toothsome 
nuts. One cracks them easily by squeez- 
ing two nuts together in the palm of the 
hand. We asked the name of the best 
grade the farmer had for sale, costing us 
sixty cents per pound in the grove, but 


slashed for resin and turpentine all re- 
mind us that we are only a score of miles 
from the Promised Land—Florida. 


FLORIDA AT LAST! 


‘THE first impressions of Florida blended 
into a never-to-be-forgotten memory, 
were Spanish moss draped like fairy pend- 
ants over the limbs of living oaks, magnifi- 
cent trees in themselves and enhanced ten- 
fold by the picturesque sage-green moss; 
vast stretches of land that looked capable 
to raise anything but that was sadly unde- 
veloped, processions of new motor cars 
being driven from Georgia because of the 
shipping embargo, and the black waters 
of the Suwanee River. 

“So this is Florida,” the weary, road- 
sore pilgrim remarks as he gazes over the 
wastes on either side of the highway or 
passes down the main streets of the cities 
and towns under aisles of moss-laden 
trees. He sniffs the air and finds it a bit 
warmer, turns an eye skyward and finds 
it a bit bluer, the sun hotter and brighter ; 
then sighs, for where, oh where, will he 
find room to lay his head? 

The closer we get to Lake City, “Na- 
ture’s Gateway to Florida,” the fewer 
tramp cars we saw and the ‘finer automo- 
biles were more in evidence; furthermore, 
the stream of north-bound traffic was 
heavier. Judging from the lines of tour- 
ists passing both ways, the Florida boom 
had not been exaggerated. Several re- 
turning motorists called out for us to turn 
back homeward, but in every case where 
we could get a chance to ask them why 
no satisfactory answer could be given. 
One was disappointed with the weather, an- 
other thought there was too much sand, 
a third said that his women folks did not 
like it, and, to make a long story short, 
several seemed to think that the streets of 
Florida were literally paved with gold. 

The tourist who comes to Florida must 
either be well “heeled” before he gets here, 
or else he must come with a will to work 
hard. This state, judging from what we 
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Mother, Dad, Son and Daughter—Here’s the “All-Family” 


Tent, Built for the Open Country Where There’s Health 
and Happiness in the Air and Where Nature’s at Her Best! 





AMPER 





You'll Feel Like Some oom | Rees Striking Out For Outdoor 
ot 


Adventure When You’ve 


Owners of Dickeybird-Kamper tents know that from the minute they leave 
home until they return from the excursion out of doors on touring and 
camping trips that they’ll be comfortably sheltered. 


Dickeybird-Kampers perform perfectly under all conditions. Bad weather 
holds no terror for the Dickeybird-Kamper. It stands erect in the worst 
storm; it provides complete shelter in rain and shine. Amazingly fine 
construction means long wear; special Dickey patented features eliminate 
the old-fashioned center pole and greatly add to the tent’s perfection. 
With a Dickeybird-Kamper tent, all you need is the decision to hit out 
for Adventureland. And imagine the fun you'll have—imagine the fullness 
of living you'll enjoy in 1926, with such a tent at your service! A woman 
can erect this tent quickly and easily. In storms it can be adjusted from 
inside doors and windows of newest and approved construction. Water- 
proofed and won’t rub off—also rot and mildewproof. All wearable 
parts of bronze. A tent built to give long wear under any circumstances, 
and insured against ordinary tent troubles through expert workmanship. 


THE DICKEY MFG. CO. 


Exclusive Makers ‘‘ Dickeybird ’’ Products 


329 Tenth Street Toledo, Ohio 


his Tent For a Base of Operations 


Get inside a Dickeybird-Kamper tent at 
your dealer’s. Study it from the ground up. 
Match it against anything on the market. 
Ask an owner for his opinion. If you'll buy 
by comparison you'll own a Dickeybird- 
Kamper this year! 


Two sizes, 7 x 7 ft. 9% x 9% ft. Fully illus- 
trated booklet, prices, specifications, etc., on 
request. Use the coupon. 


This Coupon Brings Information 


THE DICKEY MFG. CO. 
Toledo, Ohio 


Without obligation, send me new illustrated 
catalog containing prices and specifications on the 
improved Dickeybird-Kamper tents. 
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A Better Camp Bed 





é ~ at Half 
the Price 


Here's the REAL-REST , , 
ready for nhng, vm, ape ERE’SABED that carries 
up by one person in less ; : 
than two minutes. More home comfort right into 
rigid, more comfortable, camp. Easier to set up; easier 
— aaee. L of- to carry. And it sells at less 
_— than half the price of other 


camp beds. 


The REAL-REST Camp bed 
folds snugly into a handy car- 
? rying case that just fits the 
This picture illustrates the running board of your car. 

folding side rail feature. 
Note the simple positive Write for illustrated folder 


connection. The two sec- T ; . ” 
lecienkianebti taakellin When The Fire Dies Down 
placemaking the most rigid 


camp bed ever produced. 





Here is the REAL-REST The Moore Steel Tent Stake 


compactly folded, ready to : . 
slip ew ones 2 is easy to drive, and stays 


full-sized bed, completely put. The round hook will 
boxed, weighs only 50 Ibs, not pull out or cut the rope. 








{ Write for Details Now! P 
Address Dept. FS 


REAL~REST Gam Bea 


CThe Climax of Camp Comfort 


THE MOORE CO., MUNCIE, INDIANA = 
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have seen, is a veritable beaver colony. 
It is a wild stampede to get here and once 
across the line it is going to require hard 
work, hard, cheerful work, to help one’s 
self and Florida. 

At Lake City the motor tripper is given 
the option of several motor caravansaries, 
one of them known as the Chamber of 
Commerce Camp and located at the south 
end of the city along the main street in 
a shaded and fenced plot of four or five 
acres of land that has been fitted for camp- 
ing, but which is steadily being improved. 
Although a municipal camp, this motor 
haven is virtually the private property of 
a remarkable retired Methodist minister, 
who came to Florida for his health with 
only ten dollars in his pockets and the 
liability of a family consisting of a wife 
and six small children. 

Through the fostering help of the city 
Chamber of Commerce and the banks, the 
Rev. E,. L. Roy was started financially, 
although broken in health, for which rea- 
son he came to Florida from northern 
Alabama, and the. confidence in the 
preacher has been vindicated, as is proven 
by the popularity of his camp and the 
progress made. 

Each night from seventy-five to one 
hundred and twenty-five cars take shelter 
in Dr. Roy’s camp, and the fame of the 
preacher has spread for miles and miles, 
thanks to the word-of-mouth advertising 
which a hospitable host has been accorded. 

As soon as we arrived the secretary of , 
the Chamber of Commerce here, Mr. Wil- 
liam B. Estes, personally introduced us 
to the camp manager and here we are 
camped right in the preacher’s yard, where 
usually no tents are pitched. To one side 
a large dance pavilion and shelter house 
is being erected. A $1,500 shower bath 
and larger rest rooms are under way. 
The camp store, gas filling station, meat 
market, and friendly shade of a huge, 
moss-draped living oak are near—even a 
real estate dealer has his office building 
in camp. 

Already we feel like Florida “crackers.” 


QUAIL SHOOTING 
HE first shot out of the box, after we 
wended our way slowly down Marion 
Street, between the rows of overhanging, 
moss-draped water oaks and live-oaks, and 


W. B. Estes, Secretary Lake City Chamber 
of Commerce, joins us for lunch 


s were just nicely settled in Lake View 


Motor Camp, who should come along but 
Dr. L. M. Anderson, the ace of glad- 
handers, and invited us as his guest at 
the weekly Rotary luncheon. Of course 
we paid for our lunch by struggling to 
our feet and attempting a speech, during 
the ramblings of which we mentioned quail 
shooting as one of our Florida ambitions. 

And it sure worked, for no less than 
seven men and the combined backing of 
thirty-three trained bird dogs were vol- 
untarily placed at our disposal then and 
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there. We had to take them in order, so 
to speak, and enjoyed our first afternoon 
after bob-white in the sunshine state with 
Mr. J. A. Leslie, hunting over his four- 
hundred-acre plantation in the corn, pea- 
nut. and tobacco fields behind his two 
steady dogs, Don and Nell. 

It was as warm as July, the sun beating 
down almost furiously upon my back as 


Under a huge moss-draped oak in the 
municipal camp at Lake City 


I.opened the west facing gate that allowed 
the Leslie car to swing into the pines and 
oaks where we were going to try our luck. 
A hawk, at least six feet of spread, swung 
over our heads and disappeared, resigning 
the quail to us. A lazy locust sawed out 
a lazy tune in the yellow pines. Grasshop- 
pers soared on whirligig wings as we 
passed over a wire grass opening in the 
pine lands. 

On every hand were fresh piles of soil 
thrown up by a kind of salamander, a 
subway digger something like the mole, but 
which. does not raise the soil everywhere 
over his back as he tunnels along, bring- 
ing piles as big as a half-bushel measure 
to the surface every few feet. Countless 
gopher holes had to be watched, for one 
might step in them, reminding me of noth- 
ing so much as the groundhog holes of 
old New York State and the gopher bur- 
rows of the plains. 

And quail, yes, indeed! Plenty of them. 
It was also a good day, so far as I was 
concerned, for the ammunition manufac- 
turers. 


*POSSUM HUNTIN’ 

HAVE always contended that to motor 

camping there is a great deal more than 
just camping beside one’s car. In Florida 
this is more true than almost anywhere 
else, because the state is an all-year out- 
door sport’s paradise. 

The other evening—after noon it is eve- 
ning here—Mac came along with some- 
thing on his mind, his eager step and 
twinkling eyes gave him away. “Let’s go 
‘possum huntin’ this evening,” invited 
good old Mac. I was keen to accept. 

Thus it came about that when the shades 
of night had fallen, and it was really eve- 
ning in the accepted sense of the word, we 
walked through a weird landscape, lighted 
by flickering fat pine torches held aloft 
by the “cracker” guide, past the persim- 
mon trees, across the “pinder” fields, under 
the magnolias and hickory trees into the 
cypress swamps along the Suwanee River. 

In less than half an hour Red found 
a hot trail and told the world about it. 
Bob joined fn on the chorus and in ten 
minutes the tree bark hastened our feet 
into a galloping run through the palmetto 
and wild grapevine tangles. 

It was a bit difficult to see the quarry 
for dense curtains of Spanish moss hid 
him in the limbs; but, after a good deal 
of eye strain we shined his eyes and our 
new .25-20 automobile gun, with the aid 
of a three-bulb flashlight, tumbled him 
down for the dogs to finish. 











Camping Equip nent 


1—No Center Pole 
2—One Man Erects It 
3—Safe for Kiddies 


4—Element Proof 


A Cinch to Recut 
—A Brute to Blow Down 


As the sun sets, drive your car into a nice, cool spot. Remove 
your Red Top Tent from the running board, and in five minutes 
your home-for-the-night is ready. 

For a Red Top Poleless Tent can easily be erected in five minutes 
by one man. 

And once up, a Red Top Poleless Tent is as hard to blow down 
as the trees around it. Not until the stakes are pulled next 
morning will the tent come down. That makes it absolutely 
safe for the whole family. 

The absence of a center ‘pole distinctly adds to the convenience 
of a Red Top Poleless Tent. There is nothing to bump against ; 
plenty of room for table and chairs; the supports that run up 
each corner greatly strengthen the whole tent. 

Of course, Red Top Poleless Tents have all the modern tent 
conveniences. That is taken for granted in tents made by a 
company that has been making canvas homes for three genera- 


tions of campers, 
A dandy tent folder FREE 


WILLIAM H. VANDERHERCHEN 
418 Callowhill St.,. Philadelphia, Pa. 




















CAMP IN COMFORT=—Sleep in good comfortable 





any speed. 
behind. 


Light, compact and easy 
to tow behind 





any car at 
Clear vision 








Canvas 





Kitchenette 


permanently 
tachedall around, stretches 
out tigbt as a drum when 
top is raised. 
hooks, poles or ropes. 


at- 


No snaps, 


conveniences 


makes preparing a meal a 


pleasure. Door of kitch- 
enette forms drop leaf 
table. 


beds up off the ground 
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De Luxe Auto Camp Trailers 


Once you camp in a Zagelmeyer deluxe Auto Camp Trailer 
you will regard tents and all other similar outfits as make- 
shifts. 
most practical and most luxurious camping trailer ever 
conceived. Takes the work and hardship out of camping 
and provides a portable summer home on wheels. 
pletely equipped with everything built-in—two wide double 
spring beds up off the ground and completely closed in; 
kitchenette, ice box, food compartments, tables, electric 
lights, etc. Canvas covering permanently attached makes 
trailer absolutely mosquito, dust and storm proof. 
OR CLOSES IN ONE MINUTE. No poles or ropes 
required. 
ment in trailer when closed, leaving car free for comfort- 
able travel. Attached or detached in one second without 
tools. 


By far the most comfortable, most convenient, 


Com- 


OPENS 


Ample space for all luggage and camp equip- 


Write for literature and prices. 


Zagelmeyer Auto Camp Company 
118 South Henry Street - 


Bay City, Mich. 
See our display at Outdoor Show, Chicago, 
. as " elegy 10-16.) ” 







































VEST 


DROWN? 


WAISTCOAT 





NO! 


KAPO 


Life Saving Vest! 


Which is over 4 times more buoyant 
than cork! 


If your boat or canoe capsizes when you 
are weighed down by heavy rubber boots, 
fishing tackle, or shells in your pockets, 
you sink like a plummet. Don’t take 
chances afloat or wading swift streams with 
slippery bottoms. Get a Kapo Life Saving 
Water Vest, or Kapo Life Saving Outing 





Waistcoat today—it will keep you afloat—keep you alive for those at home who 
depend on you. Don't put off buying—life is more precious than a few dollars. 
Kapo Ceibasilk is more than four times as buoyant as cork, light and soft as 


eiderdown, and floats you for as many hours as necessary. 


Free Illustrated Circular. Dealers write for attractive proposition today. 


Kapo Life Saving Vest 


Strong O. D. 






38 to 44 


children " trust 


the 


cloth, 


e chest size when ordering. 
" v to 36, $6.50; No. 3, 
You can’t sink in this vest. 
don’t let them play around 
go sailing or canoeing, 
without one of these life saving 
garments. 


$6; No, 2, 32 


you 
water, 










cut with wide armholes so 
cast all day long without binding or dis- 


Sportsmen write for 


Kapo Life Saving Outing Waistcoat 


Extra strong O. D. cloth, two big porckets— 
big enough for tackle boxes, or shells. Instant 
Sizes snap fasteners. Take-up belt at back. Can’t 


sink. Severely tested time and time again and 
have saved many, many lives. Get one today be- 
fore starting on your spring fishing trip. 

Size No. 1, 24 to 30, 50; No. 2, 32 to 36, 
$11; No. 3, 38 to 44, $12. 


Kapo Products Company 


Dept. F., 76 Traverse St., Boston, Mass. 


Kapo Camp 
Sleeping Equipment 
Light, warm, soft as eiderdown, 
ata fraction of the cost. Moisture 
and vermin proof. Fully de- 

scribed in circular. 


Your 
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Thus did our first taste of ’possum’n 
sweet potatoes arrive for Sunday dinner, 
the two roasted in the fat of the animal, 
after having been stuffed with dressing. 
The lean meat was as fine as chicken, but 
we put on the brakes when it comes to 
fat meat of any kind, and as the ’possum 
was over half fat we did not lick the 
platter clean. 


VISITING A COTTON GIN 


LL the way down through South 
Carolina, where our first cotton was 
sighted, and on through Georgia, we 
wanted very much indeed to see a cotton 
gin separating seeds from the fibers, but 
it was not until we arrived in Lake City 
that the opportunity was presented. Cot- 
ton had been a poor crop because of 
drouth in some sections, but cotton gins 
were not scarce; it never seemed as if we 
had time to stop when we sighted one up 
in the cotton belt. Florida is going out 
of the cotton raising class for tobacco. 

But there is considerable cotton in north 
Florida yet and we saw some plants while 
quail shooting that were as high as one’s 
head. To pluck the fibers from the seed 
it is soon evident that they cling together 
like long lost friends. In fact, from the 
first cotton we inspected it was a re- 
markable wonder to us just how a machine 
could do what was very hard for our 
fingers. In the old days the negro was the 
means of separating the fibers from the 
seed, and old Eli Whitney, as every school 
child knows, turned things upside down 
by inventing a machine that could do the 
same thing better and cheaper than human 
hands. 

But how? 





We just insisted on knowing 


and so the mill where the cotton gin was 


















~s a 


One hour’s bag of Bob Whites shot by 
game warden Stevens, J. A. Leslie and 
myself 






located was invaded with determination. 
Could the owner take apart the gin so 
we could survey the inside of the thing? 
He could, and, being typjcally obliging, 
did this very thing, explaining that suction 
picked the cotton off the wagons outside 
of the gin, hoisting it to the second story 
of the mill from whence it came down 
into the machinery. 

We found that brushes straightened the 
fibers ready for a set of sixty circular 
saws, which literally cut the fibers of 
cotton from the seeds. Brushes, in turn, 
picked the saw teeth clean of the cotton 
and it was blown out in a neat sheet. 
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VISITING A TURPENTINE STILL 


URPENTINE, to our minds, was 

merely a foul tasting and rather thick 
fluid that mother gave us for dizzy spells 
when youngsters, until we saw a Florida 
still. One of the first things that the tourist 
notices upon crossing the state line from 
the north is the evidence of gathering pitch 
from the pine forests on either side of the 
road. Two sides of the tree are peeled 
and chipped for a distance of three or 
four feet and over a width of six to 
twelve inches, depending upon the size 
of the trunk. It is down this cutting that 


*Possum’n sweet taters — on 
the Suwannee 


the sticky stuff slowly runs to be caught 
in part by a tray or pot at the base of 
the cut. Some hardens on the wide slash 
and has to be chipped off and gathered in 
that manner. 

But what happens to the pitch after it 
is harvested? That is what most visitors 
want to know. And to find out for our- 
selves we drove to the outskirts of the 
city and tramped through the turpentine 
still, asking all sorts of questions, like 
children, but receiving every bit of the in- 
formation we were after. 

The pitch is placed in gigantic copper 
retorts from the second story of the still 
and here under heat and pressure is dis- 
tilled so that there is a stream of liquid 
flowing out of the spigot all the time. 
But this is turpentine and water mixed. 
The water is heavier and so the foul tast- 
ing stuff, so useful to the paint industry, 
is carried off into another receptacle and 
then stored in heavy wooden casks ready 
for shipment. 

One of the important branches of this 
turpentine still was the cooperage where 
the barrels were made, which is a very 
exacting task, since turpentine resists be- 
ing enclosed and can penetrate a smaller 
space and seep out than almost any other 
liquid. 

A tourist generally goes past dozens of 
turpentine stills without knowing just 


the eniis of 














The tent with 35 square 
walking head room and no ridge pole 








Tourists, campers, sport lovers find Hed- 
room the ultimate in comfort, utility and 


value, 


Made of famous green Shuredry 
waterproofed drill. Unique in tent 
construction—no ridge pole, no cen- 
ter pole, an abundance of walking 
head room; waterproof, mosquito- 
proof, non-transparent, wind-resist- 
ing, light in weight, easily handled, 
compact for carrying—erected in 
five minutes, down in three. 


In Hed-room, every inch of space 
is usable space. Cots fit snugly 
against walls. 


Full height mosquito-proof door, 
large mosquito-proof rear window, 9- 
inch sod cloth at bottom of wall all 
around inside. 


4-in-1 Detachable Awning 


An added novel feature is the new 
4-in-1 detachable front awning which 
can also be used as an inside parti- 
tion curtain, wind-break, or wrap- 
ping cloth in place of carrying bag. 
Fits either size Hed-room. Priced 
extra, $8.00. 


91%4x7 ft., 3-cot HED-ROOM Tent, col- 


lapsible metal poles, metal $36 50 
e 


stakes, and waterproofed 
carrying bag, without awning. 


Waterproofed floor, $6.00 extra 
12x7 ft., 4-cot HED-ROOM Tent, equipped 


same as above, without 

awning. $39.00 
Waterproofed floor, $7.25 extra 

Floor can be furnished either 

detachable or sewed in. 

If not obtainable from your 

local dealer, write our nearest 

mill. 

Dealers: Hed-room is 

like wildfire. 

details. 


selling 
Wire or write for 


FULTON BAG & COTTON 


what they are like inside, when a few Atlanta 


W aterproofed 
bag, containing 
entire outfit, only 
10” x 45”. Am- 
ple clearance for 
car doors, 


Large mosquite- 
proof rear win- 
dow with sliding 
storm flap, ad- 
ustabie from 
nside. 


ing arms holding 
outside ridges. 


Complete venti- 
lation —front 
thrown open, 
walls held up by 
double tie-tapes 
at corners. 


Awning used as 
inside partition 
curtain, giving 2 
separate rooms 
with complete 
privacy. 





feet of 


4-in-1 Detachable Awning, 
* used for inside partition 
curtain, front awning, wra 
ing cloth and wind-break, 
Bits either size Hed-room. 


MILLS 


New Orleans Dallas Brooklyn St. Louis Minneapolis 


77 
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The Choice of Experienced Campers 
THE Eb SS cnt 
WENZovet fair 


Old time. experienced campers know that for com- 

fort, roominess and convenience you can’t beat a 

wall tent. The only drawback to the old type wall 

tent was its bulky ridge pole. The Wenzel Poleless 

Wall Tent has none, and enables you to enjoy all 

the advantages of a wall |tent with its only disad- 

vantage elimi The Wenzel 
can easily be 


Army Khaki Duck Used for Wenzels cqusted under 


The duck used in Wenzel tents is the finest money 
can buy. It is army khaki duck, waterproof and 
durable, chemically treated to prevent mildew. 


to the runsing A Well Ventilated Tent 


Stra 
board, the Wenzel takes : 
up no more room than a A screened and curtained doorway through the 
golf bag. front flap and a screened and curtained window in 
the rear keep the Wenzel Tent light and airy, yet 
free from insects. A sod cloth at the base of the 
tent makes it easy to spread a detachable duck 
ing. Send today for complete information on 


Wenzel tents. 


H. Wenzel Tent & Duck Co. 
1007 Paul St. St. Louis, Mo. 








———— a DELUXE 
ge The TENT of Tents 


The \ ONE PERSON Water Proof — Mildew Proof 



















Storm Proof —Bug Proof 
Re — SETS iT UP Trouble Proof 
poten The DE LUXE Umbrella Tent is truly the tent of tents. Waterproof 
mT and mildew proof beyond the need of ever retreating. Waterproof- 
light, strong ing quality not injured when washed with soap and water. Always 
aoe soft and pliable. Highest Grade olive drab tightly woven fabric that 
‘Patent money can buy. Maximum Ventilation front and back, yet storm 
applied for. proof. Nocenterpole. Eyery inch of tentusable. Patented double 
Wall le door either screened or storm proof at a moment’s notice. Clumsy 
ortable Cottages fastenings all eliminated. 
= Furniture The De Luxe is the final word Costs Less 
] after years of careful study of By Comparison 
Send for our the requirements of auto tourists 
catalog today. and campers. Perfect Ventilation 


UNITED STATES TENT & AWNING CO. y,, ot Bock |, 


716 N. Sangamon St. Tent makers for 40 years CHICAGO 


Please send me your catalog. Bug 
Name ...cccccccccccccccece esscccscesece éocccepeccceseoese Prool 
Btrest..cccccccccccccrdecccccoccccocccccccs coccecdhPecccccccccccoscccoos coco State....cc.sw0e 
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minutes would be all that was required 
for an interesting inspection and invaria- 
bly the manager is very glad of visitors. 


JACKSONVILLE, COMMERCIAL 
METROPOLIS 


E thought we had left a good deal that 

was historic of worth behind us when 
we arrived in Florida, only to find that we 
had found more; even Civil War battle- 
fields can be found here in the Sunshine 
state, surprising as it may sound. Be- 
tween Lake City, our present field head- 
quarters, and Jacksonville we passed Olus- 
tee, scene of the hard fought encounter 
of February 20, 1864, where the Federal 
troops lost 1800 and the Confederates 800. 
Near Olustee is the state prison farm. 

Speaking of the Civil War, a few years 
ago when we contemplated a trip South 
we were warned not to mention this con- 
flict; it might bring complications. But 
today it seems that the Florida boom has 
been the last straw that was required to 
break the back of sectional antagonism, 
for one not only finds about every other 
man a northerner, but also he finds that 
the southerner is perfectly willing to talk 
of the civil strife without a tinge of hatred 
anywhere in his conversation. 

Indeed, the other day a Confederate 
veteran went out of his way to meet us 
and to say that if there was anything in 
the way of old time war stories that we 
wanted to hear he would be glad to give 
us oodles of time in an interview. This 
particular veteran is in charge of raising 
funds for the Stone Mountain Confederate 
Memorial and the Stone Mountain half 
dollar is being purchased everywhere here 
by northerners as well as crackers to help 
the cause. 

One of these unique half dollars, speci- 
ally marked to be distinctive, one such 
allotted to each community, brought $1300 
at public auction in northern Florida re- 
cently—and a Yankee bought it. Most of 
these coins, appearing like any half dollar 
in United States of America money, can 
be purchased and used as legal tender. 
It is a cinch that many will be kept as 
souvenirs for this is the only coin bear- 
ing the image of a horseman. 





Typical turpentine still 


One of the reasons why Jacksonville 
appears so modern and metropolitan is 
because it was rebuilt on a wholesale scale 
after the conflagration of 1901 that was a 
miniature Chicago fire, all but razing the 
city, and the means to modern building 
that one finds here. The city is located on 
the west bank of the mighty St. Johns 
River and at first the tourist believes that 
he has arrived at the Atlantic seacoast as 
the broad expanse of water comes into 
view. The finest ships that sail the seven 
seas dock at Jacksonville, for she is 
blessed with a wonderful harbor. 

Blended with scenery one likes to find 
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the historic, and of that the northeast 
coast of Florida is well supplied. Just 
south of Jax is located the old home of 
Harriet Beecher Stowe and Marquis de 
Talleyrand. Out on the coast is the site 
of the murder of old P. Pedro Martinez, 
the first Jesuit martyr of America, who 
was ‘killed here by the Indians September 
28, 1566. 

Near the mouth of the St. Johns is the 
site of old Fort Caroline which was built 
in 1564 by Laudonniere, and burned within 
a year by the Spanish. Here the French 
Huguenots built the walls of Fort Caroline 
and established the settlement that was 
wiped out by the Spanish conquerors. But 
the Spanish were in turn massacred by the 
French under de Gourges in 1568. Florida 
was the rope in the tug of war that finally 
eliminated in succession the early con- 
querors, finally the English, and is now 
in possession of the Yankee and cracker. 

Jacksonville is the commercial city of 
Florida, the business hub of the state, the 
banking center of this whole region south 
of the Georgia line and clear to Key West. 
This city has six camps approved by the 
Florida Board of Health: North Shore 
Beach, Phoenix Park Camp, Florida Tour- 
ist Camp, Buckeye Camp, Matlock Camp 
and the Modern Tourist Camp. 


HISTORIC ST. AUGUSTINE 
yee day the highway between Jack- 

sonville and St. Augustine is going to be 
a great deal better, as is evidenced by the 
road building operations going on along 
the route of the new Dixie Highway be- 
tween these two cities; now it is very 
tough going most of the way. 

St. Augustine greets the visitor with its 
far-famed city gates, its remains of an 
old wall that surrounded the original city 
with its moats, its narrow streets, and 
its wonderful harbor where the old Span- 
ish galleys nosed into this country. It is 
everything that one expects of an historic 
shrine that was virtually the birthplace 
of America, for here the oldest house is 
located, and here are the most ancient 
relics of early history on this side of the 
werld. 

A city of heritage, St. Augustine is 

proud of her four hundred years of his- 
tory around which the traditions of its 
environment have been- woven. Long 
known as the “Mother City of America,” 
it has been a keystone to the nation’s 
making. Under Spanish, English and 
American sovereignty, St. Augustine has 
played a part in many of the most pictur- 
esque episodes enacted on the Western 
Hemisphere, and so its Old World charm, 
its dignified landmarks appearing like me- 
dieval shrines, and its location as the first 
city on the northeast coast of Florida make 
it a favorite tourists’ mecca. 
_We were graciously shown about the 
city by Mr. Charles Harris, Secy., St. 
Augustine Chamber of Commerce, from 
the Fountain of Youth, with which, 
frankly, the tourist has a right to 
be a bit disappointed for it is little unlike 
hundreds of similar sulphur springs, still 
there is only one real fountain of youth 
and that would have to be at St. Augus- 
tine, to the southern end of Anastasia 
Island and the wonderful eighteen-mile 
white sand beach. 

We wanted to visit the unusual, so 
Harris took us, among other places, to the 
oldest church, a little Catholic chapel, 
known as The Lady of the Milk that must 
have been the original site of the city. 

One of the points of interest in St. Au- 
gustine is the ostrich and alligator farm 
near the city, where one gets a close-up 
of the home life of these reptiles, which 


WILCOX 


“Tailored © Tents 





















































































The Wilcox “Ideal,” 
a __reverse-dimension 
wall-style tent that 
you will see in count- 
less numbers on 
every tour, 


The “Ideal” comes 
in two sizes and 
two styles, as shown. 
Send the coupon 
for complete de- 
scription. 


HE name “Wilcox” on your tent is an assurance of 

years of satisfactory usage—of innumerable delight- 

ful camping trips free from all the discomforts that | 
come from inclement weather. 


Wilcox Tailored Tents are made of the finest materials money 
can buy. They are tailored in a most exacting manner by an 
organization that has been making quality tents, sails and other 
products of canvas for more than eighty years. The quality of a 
Wilcox Tailored Tent is never sacrificed in orter to bring about 
reduced selling prices. The fact that they are reasonably priced 
is due entirely to quantity buying and advanced manufacturing 
methods. 


Make your tent purchase a permanent investment. Don’t be 
misled by trick arrangements that amount to little in the final 
analysis. Look for the quality that is always a part of economy 
and satisfaction. We guarantee that you will find it in the Wilcox 
Line, as well as the particular style and size you have in mind. 


_ A new folder describing Wilcox Tailored Tents for touring has 
just been received from the printer. Let us send you a copy, 
together with the name of our nearest dealer. Mail the coupon. 
Your request will incur no obligation to buy, of course. 


THE M. I. WILCOX COMPANY, TOLEDO, OHIO 





THE M. I. WILCOX COMPANY 
212--16 Water Street 
Toledo, Ohio 


Send me your new folder describing Wilcox Tailored Tents 
for touring. Also name of nearest dealer. 
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“Crossed the continent again last year—two trips in two years—the old Kittle 
Camp Bed is just as good as ever—examined other beds in tourist camps all over 
the country. Still love my Kittle. My brother wants one, send it C. O. D. and 
don’t raise the price because I like it.” 


THIS [S WHAT WE GET RIGHT ALONG FROM THE AUTOMOBILE TOURIST WHO KNOWS 
WE OFFER TWO KITTLE BEDS TO SELECT FROM THIS YEAR: 


The Kittle Lightweight (all metal) Camp Bed 


National List Price $12.50 


Folded 


One minute later 


28 Ibs. 48” long by 5” square. Full sized double bed—48” wide by 76” long 


The Kittle Camp Bed 


THE PEER OF CAMP BEDS 


National List Price $18.50 


Folded 





One minute later 


40 Ibs. 54” by 5” square. 48” wide by 76” long—full sized double bed. 


Nationally sold this year as well: Kittle Camp Chairs and Stools, Autopak 
Luggage Carrier, Kittle K-Pak Luggage Carrier—all of them 
superior in their class for the price. 

GUARANTEED MERCHANDISE—BUILT BY A CONCERN THAT KNOWS HOW 
Write for Illustrated Catalog 


KITTLE MANUFACTURING CO. tos anceps cain 
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Answers Every Requirement 
That Old Time Campers Demand 


O Extras! Center pole, canopy poles, marquisette insect screening, ex- 
pressage and everything else included, offered at a price made possible 
only by a tremendous production for our wholesale trade. Absolutely 
rain, water and wind proof. A closely-woven khaki Umbrella tent that will ap- 
peal to every veteran camper at sight. You'll see its big features at once: 


Storm and Insect Protection. Comfort, Privacy, Durability. Full Standing 
Room, Ample Floor Space for 3 Cots, Gste Table. Ease and Quickness 
in Putting Up and Taking Down. 


A few minutes after you unstrap this tent from flap covering of marquisette screening, is ample in 
your running board it is up and ready to shelter size for anyone. 6-inch door riser keeps out insects. 
you. Made of closely woven, tough Leke-Proof Awning extending 6 feet from tent, same width as 
a material which gives it lightness and compact- eave, furnishes ample shade. Can be lowered as storm 

akes handling easy, one-man job. door or for privacy, and made fast by tie-strings. 

*Pioor Cloth, sewed in on all four sides, covers Wood Center Pole 7% feet high, and two canopy 
entire floor, keeps out dampness, insects and small poles, joined in two pieces, fit on running board 
animals. with tent in smallest space. 

Large Window, 17 x 21 inches, in rear, with storm The biggest value we have ever offered. Tent 
curtain operated from inside, screened by mar- described is 7x9. Ample enough for 3 cots, chair 
quisette, gives light and vision of surroundings. and table. Size 9x11 large enough for four cots, 

Doorway 30 inches wide, 68 inches high. with chairs and table, $35. 








Our Guarantee Your Protection 
We will ship anywhere subject to your approval. Satisfaction guaranteed. If 
on inspection you are not satisfied with your purchase, return at our expense. 
Every article exactly as represented. 











If you require awnings or anything else in canvas, we can save you money. Send for catalog. 
Attractive Proposition Offered to Dealers 
POWERS & COMPANY 1014 Filbert Street, Phila., Pa. 
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may be seen in many stages of develop- 
ment, from the little fellows just starting 
out in the world t6é the old fellows a thou- 
sand years old. 

For a small sum one may surprise the 
folks back home by sending a small alli- 
gator parcel post or express, and he will 
need little attention for some time, if 
given water, for he does not need to eat, 
so the darky attendant told us, for a year 
or more. Then he will have a good appe- 
tite for red meat. The big fellows eat 
every two weeks in some cases and less 
frequently in others, depending upon the 
season. 

The five to seven-year-old alligators are 
the ones killed for their skins and these 
are made into hundreds of kinds of ar- 
ticles where leather can be employed. The 
old bulls, segregated in tanks of their own, 
were easily enraged and when prodded by 
the attendant’s stick snorted and blew 
themselves up, in which condition, we were 
told, they could submerge and stay under 
water for three hours; the original sub- 
marine. 

In the breeding pen there were about a 
hundred and fifty good-sized ’gators. The 
attendant offered to take us inside to get 
a picture, which we decidedly declined, 
as the brutes were moving about restlessly, 
although we were assured they were harm- 
less, having been fed a whole horse carcass 
recently and so not hungry for a human 
arm or leg. About the outer edges of the 
pen were the mounds of earth thrown up 
by the female ’gators as the “nest” in 
which their eggs were deposited, from 
twenty to sixty at a time, and in which the 
warmth of the sun matured the eggs. 

The ostriches elicited little interest with 
the hundreds of squirming alligators to 
look at. We took a picture of Gloria 
Bess holding an ostrich egg in one hand 
and an alligator egg in the other. The 
*gator eggs are about the size of hen’s 
eggs, but twice as long. 

St. Augustine has three approved camps: 
Post’s Camp, Dillon’s Camp, and Fay P. 
Green Camp. 


MESA VERDE MORE ACCESSIBLE 


HE improvement of approach roads 
to the Mesa Verde National Park, in 
southwestern Colorado, will greatly facili- 
tate motor travel to this land of the cliff 
dwellers, according to a statement made at 
the Department of the Interior. 
Particularly important is the improve- 
ment of the road across the Navajo 
Reservation from Gallup to Shiprock, a 
distance of approximately 100 miles. 
Whereas the trip over this stretch of road 
formerly took anywhere from seven hours 
to two days, depending upon weather con- 
ditions, it can now be made in four hours 
or less. 
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AMPING HINTS 


By Exon Jxssup 
MAPS 


OT a great many _ wilderness 
travelers seem to know about the 
mail route maps published by the 


U. S. Post Office Department, 
Washington, D. C. Every existing back- 
woods mail route is shown on these. It 
may be a route so far back in the woods 
that it’s served only once a week, but it is 
there. In winter it may be covered by 
sledge and snowshoe and in summer by 
canoe. 

Such a map of a certain remote section 
gives data that you may want to know. 


Always consult the scale at the bottom in 





figuring distances. The scales vary with 
different sheets. Some people think that 
all these maps are drawn to the scale of 
one mile to the inch. As a matter of fact, 
the scales vary from four miles to the inch 
to one-half mile to the inch. 

The top of a topographic map is North 


and the right-hand edge is East. This is | 
true of all maps, unless the direction of | 


Nerth is indicated by an arrow. 


Such a great amount of detail is shown 


[omer nee rn ne nn saeeeeereremnne cme vanes onc pease | 


i 
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How contour lines on a topographic map show altitude, form and grade. 
Above: actual picture of a river valley and hills. Below how these are 
shown on a map 


For example, if the mail carrier follows 
a given stream or traverses a certain pass, 
you learn by glancing at the map that the 
route is passable. Then, too, it may be a 
convenience to know where you can keep 
in touch with mails. 


The motorist can get along very well 
with a road map that points out his route 
and hardly anything more. But the person 
who hikes, canoes or goes on horse should 
demand a considerable amount of ad- 
ditional information from a map. The map 
should give him a clear mental picture of 
the character of a certain section and this 
in great detail. The most generally prac- 
ticable maps of this sort are the topo- 
graphic maps published by the Geological 
Survey, Washington, C. Consult a 
key map and from this, select the sheets 
you need. Some map stores in large cities 
sell topographic maps; when not available, 
write to Washington. For Canadian maps 
of the same nature, write to the Canadian 
Geological Survey, Ottawa, Canada. 


_ The average U. S. topographic map 
is a sheet about 16 by 20 inches in size. 
It is a graphic representation on paper of 
a section of land known as a Quadrangle. 


upon a topographic map that you may 
overlook important points unless you read 
it with care. The following suggestions 
may prove helpful. 

All water features are printed in blue; 
full blue lines for large streams. Inter- 
mittent streams whose beds are dry for 
about three months of the year are indi- 
cated by lines of dots and dashes. Such 
information may be of value to canoeists. 
The lowest land is along a main stream. 

The brown contour lines on a topo- 
graphic map tell you the shapes, slopes and 
heights of hills and also valleys. A con- 
tour line is drawn through all points of 
equal elevation. In some places on a map 
these lines are close together and in others 
wide apart. A merging of the lines means 
a very steep slope; perhaps a vertical cliff. 
Spaces between the lines mean a more 
gradual slope. The wider the space, the 
more gradual it is. When contour lines 
showing high elevation bend sharply back- 
ward you may expect a mountain gap. 
Contour lines that bulge toward you mean 
an up-grade; those that bulge away mean 
down-grade. An absence of contour lines 
indicates flat country. A depression in 
flat country is shown by a contour line 
having a series of short cross-lines. 
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1vIngood Sect 


If you want the kind of satis- 
faction that only the genuine 
and original Livingood tables, 
chairs and stools can give, then 
you must see that the Livin- 
good name and trade-mark is 
on the pieces you buy. 


Comfort, Convenience, Compact- 
ness, Strength, Rigidity, Durability 
and Appearance are guaranteed by 
our special construction. 


To be sure of complete satisfaction, 
insist on Livingood furniture. Your 
dealer will gladly demonstrate its 


) Use 
modern 
tent poles 


What a nuisance the 
old-fashioned ones 
were! 


, Rounded top 


cant tear canvas. 





No trouble at all now 
if you have Livingood 
metal -folding-adjust- 
able'tent poles. They 
fold compactly and 
you carry the set in- 
side the rolled-up tent. 





Pin locks upper 
section in position. 











Fits inside pole Light, tho wonderfully 
Beat be lost strong and rigid! 

You can adjust the 

height instantly. They 

Q never stick or rust. 





ee oe Anyone can operate 
j= them with ease. 
By all means examine 
these new poles at 
your favorite store be- 
fore taking your next 
trip. : 





? tur: 
Sieve permanently _ Literature 
fastened % middle upon request 


section. 
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Now for Good “‘Eats’’ 
FPOR cocety cocking eng jace and any time, 
touring and camping trips. 


ip Stove on your | 
Illustrated below is the Coleman No, 2, ac- jj 


knowledged by out-door experts as the finest 
i} camp stove made. Fries, broils, roasts; bakes, 
boils, toasts; heats your tent in chilly weather. 


Cabins built-in—folds up like a suit case, 
USS. Priceonly $12.50. FoldingStand $2.50extra, 


See this Coleman Camp Stove at your dealer's. 
Ifheis not yet supplied, write us for Descrip- 
tive Literature. Address Camping Dept. FD-36 


j THE COLEMAN LAMP COMPANY 


Factory and General Offices: Wichita, Kansas 
Branches: Philadelphia, Chicago, Los Angeles 
Canadian Factory: 


Toronto, Ontario (36) 

















Worth of hunting, fishing and camping 
equipment will be given as prizes each 
month to the winners of the new 


LIMERICK CONTEST 


which Field & Stream will conduct begin- 
ning in the next issue—May 


No fees, no charges, open to everybody. 
Easy to do and lots of fun. 


See the May issue for first limerick, prizes 
and conditions. 
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Among other features shown on topo- 
graphic maps are main and _ secondary 
roads, trails, ponds, springs, swamps, 
bridges, dams, tide flats and towns. Care- 
ful study of one of these maps will give 
you a fairly accurate picture of just what 
an unknown section of country looks like, 
long before you are on the ground. 

Make allowance for a slight amount of 
error in topographic maps, espccially if 
they are of old issue. Get the most recent 
sheets obtainable. 

To save a sheet from wear and tear, 
cut it into nine equal rectangles and paste 
these on cloth, leaving a margin of about 
one-eighth inch between each two. The 
complete map then folds to pocket size. 
Any map may be made waterproof by 
shellacking it on both sides. 


When traveling by a map of any kind 
the first essential is in knowing just where 
you are on the map. If in doubt, turn 
it so that its north and south line coincides 
with north and south on the ground. 
Compass or position of the sun will tell 
you the latter. Try to locate the point you 
have come from and the route on the map. 
Two or three recognizable landmarks are 
probably shown. Then, look ahead for 
other landmarks such as hills or streams 
that check up with those indicated on 
the map. 

Another method of finding where you 
are consists of first orienting the map as 
above, sighting on a recognizable land- 
mark and drawing a straight line on the 
map, coinciding with the line of sight and 
through the landmark. Then pick out 
another landmark, some distance from the 
first and repeat the performance with that. 
The spot where you are standing is some- 
where near the point where the two lines 
cross on the map. 


So far as convenient it’s wise to keep a 
map continuously oriented when you travel. 
Otherwise, various objects on the right 
hand side of your route may be indicated 
on the left side on the map. And that’s 
confusing. As has been mentioned, the 
top of the average map is North. But if 
you are traveling South, hold the bottom 
of the map South, even though the map 
is upside down. 





A map isn’t of much value unless you 
know the position of North on the horizon. 
Always carry a good compass. 


In extreme eastern and western parts 
of the country the element of compass 
variation is notable. When traveling by 
map and compass in such sections, allow- 
ance should be made from this variation. 
Otherwise, you may find yourself several 
miles off to one side of your destination. 

Suppose the magnetic declination of a 
certain locality is 20 degrees East. Such 
a section would be in the Far West. You 
lay your compass on the map so that 
N on the dial and the North line shown 
on the map coincide. Then, revolve the 
map until the compass needle points to 
20 degrees East. The position of the 
north end of the needle is now half way 
between N and NE on the dial. It is 
the N mark on the dial which now point: 
toward true North. 

If the variation were 20 degrees West 
(as in parts of Maine), the needle would 
be pointed between N and NW. 


A rough sketch map made on the ground 
sometimes has real value, especially in a 
country where there are opportunities to 
get lost. Notation of compass bearings, 
distances and landmarks will make these 

(Continued on page 84) 
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A COMFORTABLE CAMP CAR 
By Dr. W. J. Worsley 


Epitor’s Note—All things considered, 
the editor of this department strongly rec- 
ommends the use of a commercial motor 
camp car, one specially designed and built 
for the purpose of living on four wheels 
in the open; but many people prefer to 
“build their own,” and the excellent de- 
scription and pictures of the Worsley camp 
car will be of interest to this class. After 
having inspected thousands of camp cars 
on the trail in every part of the country 





Tucked in and ready for the road 


I must strongly recommend the car spe- 
cially manufactured for camping in pref- 
erence to a home-made one. The com- 
mercial camp car invariably appears better, 
is generally more convenient, has standard 
replacement parts and units, has been trail 
tested and is right; in other words, is not 
an experiment, and the body has been 
built of the right material to balance nicely 
on the chassis. Here is Dr. Worsley’s 
formula for a specially built camp car job: 





I had long had in mind the construc- 
tion of an outfit in which one might 
sleep and have a good bed which would 
not sag, and which would be warm in 
case the weather was cold. Best of all 
it would be high and dry in case the 
weather happened to be rainy. My idea 
was to have plenty of room for whatever 
baggage we wanted to take and also room 
for another couple in case four wanted to 
go, with ample room for all and privacy 
as well. 

The car which I got for the purpose 
was a six cylinder which had seen con- 
siderable use but which was still a good, 
sturdy car with plenty of power and de- 
pendable in every way. The touring body 
was cut in two just back of the front seat, 
leaving the one seat just as it had been. 
Then a body six feet wide and seven 
and one-half feet long was constructed, 
being made just as a lumber wagon box 
is with cross pieces of hardwood 1% in. by 
4 in. bolted to the sides with regular wagon 
box irons. The sides were made 12 inches 














I Made No Mistake 
When I Selected a“Peerless” 


Dr. Brown has shared a common experience with thousands of 
motor campers in every nook and corner of the country-side. 
Read this letter expressing the clear judgment of a man trained 
to avoid mistakes—a man who loves the outdoors but knows 
that comfort and good health demand adequate shelter. 








Specifications 


No. 70—Base 7° x 9%’; 
Top 4%’ x *; Center 
Height 7’; Side Height 6’. 
No. 80—Base 8° x 8’; Top 
4%’ x 4%’; Center Height 
7’; Side Height 6’ 


No, 100—Base 10’ x_ 10’; 
Top 5’ x 5’; Center Height 
8’; Side Height 6%’. 

No. 111—Base 9%" x 11%’; 
Top 5’ x 5’; Center Height 
8’; Side Height 6%’. 

The ‘Peerless’’ Tourist Teyt 
is tailored from extra heavy 
high count, waterproofed olive 
drab Twill with sewed-in 
floor of heavy olive-drab duck 
thoroughly waterproofed ; comes 
packed in drawstring water- 
proof bag. Steel stakes, 
spliced guy ropes and 3 
jointed poles are included in 
the outfit. 
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Camp and 
Keep Young 

















INDIANA DIVISION 
IZAAK WALTON LEAGUE OF AMERICA 
Office of the President 
Muncie, Indiana. 
Canvas Products Co., Sept. 1, 1925. 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Gentlemen: 

Some time ago I purchased one of your PEERLESS Auto Tents 
and it may interest you to know how this tent performed on an 
extensive trip in the northwest in which it was used every night both 
enroute and while in camp in the “north woods.” 

I was very much pleased with the ease with which this tent was 
put up each night and the compactness of the tent when ready to 
move on. 

We had some of the most severe rain and wind storms I have ever 
encountered, as, for instance, one afternoon it started in to blow and 
rain and it rained torrents all evening and most of the night and the 
tent proved itself to be absolutely waterproof. 

I had several opportunities to compare its worth along with other 
so-called Auto or Umbrella tents and was convinced that I made no 
mistake when I selected a PEERLESS. 

We are often prone to condemn a fault but seldom do we take 
time to commend a virtue and it is in the spirit of commendation that 
I take time to commend your tent. Very sincerely, 

(Signed) Karl T. Brown, M.D. 
President Indiana Division 
Izaak Walton League. 


If your dealer cannot show you a“ Peerless’’ Tourist Tent, please 
send us his name. We will fill your order through him if you like. 
Send coupon below or write usif you wish booklet giving full 
description, illustrations and prices. 


Canvas Products Compan 
613-23 Rutger Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


TT Canvas Products Company, — 
613-23 Rutger St., St. Louis, Mo. | 
Gentlemen: Please send me complete illustrated folder 
with description, sizes and prices of the “Peerless” 
Tourist Tent. 


X Diy dealer 86 oie cciciccsccesseesccssagues bbs <eivesas x 
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grown persons. “ge! 


any Ford chassis (other sizes built 


lights. 


—a real summer home on wheels. 
low price. 


119 South Henry Street 





A COMPLETE 5 ROOM HOME ON WHEELS 





A completely equipped, self-contained, rigid 
frame, canvas covered camping body with every 
convenience for deluxe accommodations of four 
and quickly mounted on 


Same weight and same height as Ford Sedan 
when closed. Opens in ten seconds to 6’2” 
standing room, Perfect balance and light 
weight permits usual speed while traveling. 
Makes comfortable chair car for trip with win- 
dows regular Sedan height for clear vision. 
Contains two double spring beds with soft mat- 
tresses; built-in kitchenette and well ventilated 
cook galley with gasoline stove, cupboards, 
food compartment, ice box, wardrobe, electric 
at, sleep and live comfortably in any 
weather. Storm proof and mosquito proof. We 
furnish everything but bedding, food and dishes. 
Positively the most comfortable, most con- 
venient, most compact, most practical and 
quickest opening camping outfit ever conceived 


ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP CO., 


Above illustration 
shows Kamper - Kar 
opened up ready for 
camp use. Top auto- 





matically raises when 
berths are thrown 


to order). 





This view with canvas covering 
cut away shows comfortable in- 
terior arrangement. Plenty of 
room between berths for three 
chairs besides reversible driver’s 
seat. Body does not obstruct 
access to tires, axle or working 
parts car. 


See our exhibit at Outdoor Show, 
Chicago, May 10-16, 





Amazing 





Write for descriptive literat 
and prices. 


BAY CITY, MICH. 
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Self Locki 
| Se 








3 different style tops—canvas, felt 
pad 


and imported cloth. 
In wood and metal. 
PRICES 
$4.00 to $7.00 


At Department Stores — Sporting 
Goods Stores—Hardware Stores. 











One-Piece Cot 
With Padded Top 


Of course, it’s a Goldwyn. Just ask your 
dealer to show you Goldwyn No. 84—the 
patented, one-piece folding cot with felt padded top 
=the comfort cot for camp and home. 





Canvas Bolted 
to Frame 


RO 


KON 














“ 
E PIECE FOLDING COTH 
IR 


A bundle of comfort. Hailed with de- 
light by campers and motorists. A 
welcome emergency bed for the home. 
Simple, practical, economical. A child 
can set up and take down a = 

Goldwyn in less than a minute. dea 


In a Class by Itself 


Most ingenious one-piece me q 
cot ever invented. Cannot pin i 
the fingers. No end pieces to drag into 
position. Removable top. Adjustments 

take up stretch. No cutouts at corners. 
Automatic self-locking brackets. Substantial 
and rigid. Beautifully finished. Full size, six 
and one-half feet by twenty-six inches. Folds up 
neatly. Easily carried and placed out of the way. 


Send for Free Booklet 


GOLDWYN MFG. CO. 


DEPT. 40 
1455 W. 37th Street, Chicago, Hlinois 
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high and housings were placed so as to 
give plenty of room for the wheels when 
the outfit was loaded. 

A full length top was made and bolted 
to the uprights which in turn were bolted 
to the sides and the top well braced so 
as to make the whole frame stiff and 
solid, the joints all being bolted (not 
nailed). 

The beds were made of regular bed 
springs jointed in the center at each end 
with good heavy hinges and then bolted 
to a two-inch piece right at the joint, mak- 
ing the whole thing when opened 4 ft. 
by 6 ft. and when closed it was almost 
like any bed davenport. The whole bed 
section was then covered with a regular 
bed mattress and the outfit fastened in 
place on the side of the body, making a 
good bed with springs when opened. It 
was as comfortable as any bed davenport, 
used as a seat, when closed. 

The bed sections were held up with 
chains so as to have no supports inside the 
box and were also held by chains on the 
outside, so the whole thing was secure 
and had no stretchy ropes or straps to ad- 
just; even the end-gate table was held by 
chains, 

Small tents were used for covers over 
the bed sections, using the ends to cover 
the ends of the bed sections when made 
up for sleeping use. Another tent was 
used to make end curtains and when fas- 
tened down in place we had a snug, dry 
and comfortable place to sleep which was 
as tight as one could make with canvas. 
We also used mosquito nets over the beds 
and a canvas partition between sections, 
the whole car being lighted with an electric 
bulb from the storage battery. 

In this outfit there is ample room for 
four persons to ride in comfort and plenty 
of space on comfortable beds at night. 





Bed sections down and curtains out over 


the beds 


MAPS 
(Continued from page 82) 

quite accurate. When you come to a brook 
in the line of march being sketched put 
down an arrow showing the direction of 
its flow and the compass bearing. Dis- 
tances between various landmarks or turns 
may be noted either by time or paces. 
When making a sketch map of this sort, 
start from the bottom of the paper and 
work upward. 


When a map has been oriented, all lines 
on it are parallel with the lines to which 
they correspond on the ground. If you 
happen to be without a compass you can 
roughly orient a map by picking out on it 
the spot where you are and also a recog- 
nizable distant landmark. Then lay a 
straight stick on these two points and re- 
volve the map under it until the stick is 
sighted on the landmark. Roughly speak- 
ing, the lines on the map and ground are 
now parallel. 
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= WHAT YOU SHOULD KNOW 
, ABOUT MOCCASINS 
ed ROBABLY no other part of a sports- 
ed man’s equipment should be selected with 
sO more care than his footwear. It is to a 
id great extent upon its comfort, fit and rs 
ot sturdiness that the success or failure of — 

whatever expedition he is on, whether it be = 
“d hunting or fishing, or what not, depends. ~ 
id There is one type of footwear that meets — 
“d these requirements splendidly. It is the — 
= invention of the Indian—the True Mocca- = 
t. sin — refined and improved perhaps but = 
st made according to the same underlying ~ 
d principles that were developed by the : 
r American Indian. 
n Very few persons appreciate the great- 
a ness of his achievements or the lasting 
t value of his design. Limited in his 


material, possessing only the crudest im- 
plements, the Indian made footwear that = : 
gave his feet the necessary protection and (tHe aM 
enabled him to move through the forests ite WE 
rapidly, silently and tirelessly. iy, i 
Modern shoemaking, with its wealth of ili H Weil G 
excellent leathers, its refinements of design, 
its wonders of machinery, has not been 
able to improve upon moccasin construc- 
tion as the type of en ae appro- - ‘ ° 
priate for outdoor service. In fact, it is D 1 
only a small majority of the people of this OT JBLES P E J y t 
country who really know the difference 1cnic n O men ° 


between moccasin construction and th - e 
meng + Sng > gimmie Take along a Xawnkeye Basket Refrigerator and you’ve 


dinary methods of making shoes. 
eae = he eee: senate, provided 90% of the comfort for outings. You can 
true moccasin comfort what he wishes to| always have fresh milk, cream, vegetables, steaks and 
‘ H t j t 7 d | 7 * 2 6 

we sure to get the answer, “Moceasine” | delicacies that otherwise would be denied you. It keeps 


are sure to get the answer, “Moccasins.” 


This article is written to explain to foods deliciously cold, clean and sanitary. 


readers the exact difference between moc- 


ter B( 





casins and ordinary shoes. * e e 
The one big difference in moccasin con- | Vem your spare tire or a set of tools is no more important 
struction is to be found in the way of con- | when you’re out on the road. For a Xawmeye Basket 


Refrigerator serves you all sorts of uses. And it’s eco- 
nomical, too—saves you the cost of high-priced, unsatisfac- 
tory meals in towns en 
route, 


You can take the Xawkeye 
Basket Refrigerator with 
you fishing, hunting, yacht- 
ing and use it on numerous 
other occasions. No mat- 
ter what you want to keep 
in it, you will find the 
materials inside always 
preserved in perfect con- 
dition. 





SEAM FASTEWNG MIDSOLE | SEAM FASTENING 
ano OvTSOLE UPPER TO miDSOLE 


The true moccasin construction 


structing what is known as the vamp or 
the forepart of the shoe. In ordinary foot- 
F wear the upper leather is pulled over the 
last and fastened to the sole by means of 
a welt or McKay seam. In the making 
of moccasins this process is practically re- 
versed. The soft, pliable upper leather is 
pulled around and under the last and the —_Z 
orm — up to form the sides. To 
these sides is attached the toe piece and 
this requires skillful hand sewing. One BURLIN GTON espe css COMPANY 
of the distinguishing features of the moc- 
casin is the hand-sewn seam around the toe. 300 Hawkeye Building ° ° Burlington, Iowa 
This seam cannot be successfully made by 
machine, 
However, to be absolutely sure that the 




















footwear you are purchasing for your trip Also makers of Hawheye } BURLINGTON BASKET COMPANY 

in the woods is the most comfortable, the Household Baskets, America’s 1 300 Hawkeye Bldg., Burlington, lowa : 

most flexible and the lightest footwear most beautiful line. Decorative H Tiewe cond y phy a wo new 4 color og "The 
tdoor Comfort,” full par- 

known, in other words a true moccasin, put and useful. Writeforname of 4  ticulars different 

your hand into the shoe and make sure nearestdealerandCatalog‘ M.” 1 N 

that the upper leather extends in one piece : sips 3 

completely across under the foot from All Hawheye Basketsare 5 Address i 

hand seam to hand seam. sold with an unconditional #& r 

The reason moccasins are so practical oe Sage to satisfy or money . 
for outdoor wear is primarily because of . City 














this single piece vamp extending com- 
pletely across under the foot. Because of 
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4 (1)—This new gasoline 
“A Big Aw \ camp stove is brought out 
fe. \ +e by a well-known manufac- 
\ \\ turer of petroleum stoves 

\ 


and promises to serve 
> 


Real cAtds 


TO THE 


MOTOR 
CAMPER 


On this monthly page will be found 
suitable, practical and known equip- 
ment for the reader interested in 
camping and automobile camping. 


Will burn either gas or oil. 
Comes in substantial metal 
carrying case. 


* sn meals in “‘apple pie order.’ 
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~e N U// 


Ww 
| SSA cee he 
ay 


(2)—A camp axe that 
is not a toy but a real 
outdoorsman’s tool— 
weighing only 23 
ounces. 














Obviously, not all new products can 
be described each month and _nat- 
urally some products described are 
old and tried—but for that very rea- 
son rate referring to again. 
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(3)—The vacuum bottle pic- 
tured above is unbreakable. 


Nuff said! (5)—A fine nesting aluminum 


cooking outfit made for party 
of either four or six. 

















(4)—A new jug container 

with drinking cup top. It car 

ries liquids or solids hot or 
cold for hours. 
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(6)—An_ excellent 
touring tent made in 
two sizes. Width great- 
er than depth—per- 
mitting easy arrange- 
ment of furniture. 


(7)—Excellent _light 
weight coat and 
breeches—latter can be 
had reinforced with 
moleskin. 








(8)—There are air waves everywhere 
and this portable radio is a great aid to 
camping. 
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it, the need for bottom filler, inner sole 
or welt is done away with. Your foot is 
treading upon a soft piece of upper leather 
instead of on an inferior inner sole which 
has a tendency to buckle, come out, lump 
up and numerous other difficulties which 
are a hindrance to absolute comfort. 

Compared with a shoe of the same 
weight of outer sole, a moccasin is lighter 
in weight, more flexible and consequently 
much more comfortable. 

If we compare a single sole shoe with a 
double sole moccasin, we find them ap- 
proximately the same weight but the moc- 
casin has both soles on the outside where 
the wear comes. This increases dura- 
bility, particularly in the case of fibre or 
rubber outer soles which give better service 
when cemented to and supported with 
leather midsoles. 

In every case the moccasin avoids the 
welt and bottom filler and gives you per- 
manent, uniform comfort and satisfactory 
bearing to the foot. 

A study of the two diagrams accompany- 
ing this article will show very clearly the 
difference in construction of the two types 
of footwear and the reason why moc- 
casins are so useful and comfortable for 
real outdoor service. 

The moccasin construction, as thus de- 
scribed, eliminates any inner sole, filling 
between the inner sole and outer sole, and 
so forth, with the result that the genuine 
moccasin is lighter, softer, smoother on 
the inside, and much more flexible than 
other types of shoe construction. 

But the moccasin is likewise much more 
expensive to build. In the first place it 
takes more leather than the ordinary shoe 
—and leather of the upper stock quality, 
which is the most expensive leather in any 
shoe. Secondly, in order to form the shoe 





FILLER WNERSOLE LIP Seam FASTENING 
DINERSOLE OUTSOLE TO WELT 


The imitation moccasin 


on the last and get it together at all, the 
work has to be done entirely by hand, 
there never having been developed any 
machine which will form the shoe, not- 
withstanding years of experiment by the 
leading shoe machinery manufacturers. In 
the third place, the shoe has to be sewed 
around the characteristic “U” shaped toe 
seam by hand, a highly skilled, slow and 
difficult job, which again is a heavy item 
of labor cost, not present in other forms of 
shoe construction. 

Because of its advantages the genuine 
moccasin has grown very rapidly in popu- 
larity during the past two or three years. 
The test now is “If it has either a 
machine sewed toe seam or an inner sole 
it cannot be a genuine moccasin.” 














“Red Seal 





: ae a , == 
y 
THE 





unpreua Otani = 
TENT and AWNING CO. 
Exclusive Makers of “RED SEAL” and “STACO” Tents 
===. 1423 Larimer St., Denver, Colorado 


104 Page Camp 
Outfit Catalog 
and samples of 
our waterproofed 
“STACOFIN” 
Canvas sent free 


























P TRAILER 















Into the charming Kingdom of 
Summer goes the “Auto-Kamp” 
Trailer—lightly following your car 
—carrying complete camping equip- 
ment for the safety, comfort and 
convenience of four adults and two 
children, 


The “Auto-Kamp” Trailer is a real 
outfit—built to last and give per- 
fect satisfaction at all times under 
all conditions. It affords the most 
enjoyable and most economical vaca- 
tion or week-end trips imaginable. 


Join the thousands who are learn- 
ing to appreciate the joys of the Big 
Outdoors. Send for full details, 
specifications, prices, illustrations 
right now. Ask any questions. 


AUTO-KAMP TRAILER CO. 











5329 Sheridan Ave., Saginaw Michigan 








Somewhere in 
Summerland! 
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Every Camper 
Wants This Book 
FREE—Send For It! 


HE hunter, the fisherman, the auto trip 

camper, the scout master—everybody 

who knows the magic spell of outdoor 
living wants a copy of my new book on camp- 
ing outfits. 


I have put all my years of outdoor exper- 
ience into this book. And I think I have had 
about as much experience in camping as any 
man in the country. I know from experience 
what kind of tent answers best under every 
condition of climate, locality, weather. I 
know what kind of equip t—sleeping bags, 
robes, stoves, tables, seats, dishes, water 
containers, duffle bags and packs — to use for 
every type of camp life. I know what kind 
of cooking utensils are best. All this knowl- 
edge has gone into my book, which shows 
and describes the articles in detail. 


It is much more than a catalog, for you 
will find suggestions for choosing locations; 
for setting up camp; for selecting equipment 
and laying in food supplies for camping 
parties of all sizes; even Camp Cooking Rec- 
ipes to meet the great outdoor hunger. 


I do not think I have left out a single thing 
that you or any other camper wants to know. 
And I want you to have a copy. The first 
edition is just off the press and is going pretty 
fast, so send coupon for your copy NOW, 
before the supply is exhausted. 








TEAR HERE wettest 


David T. Abercrombie Co., 
Dept. FS4, 311 Broadway, New York. 





Please send me a copy of your new Camp 
Outfit book by return mail. 


eee ee ee! 
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COUGAR LORE 
(Continued from page 20) 


on them. I have seen hundreds of kills in 
the woods and invariably the cougar has 
stalked his deer. He sneaks up to within 
fifty or sixty feet and then in two or three 
great bounds is on the animal’s back, the 
impact knocking the victim down. He 
bites the deer through the neck and some- 
times apparently twists its head with his 
paws, breaking the vertebrae. 

“A cougar will probably average one 
hundred deer a year, but of course this 
varies according to circumstances; never- 
theless venison is his principal food. A 
full grown cougar will kill a buck, bull 
elk or horse, but may stoop to the lowly 
marmot, beaver, grouse or rabbit. Some- 
times he will stay in the vicinity of his 
kills, returning when wungry until the 
carcass is consumed. Again he will feed 
but once and then go on to fresh hunting. 

“I remember one cougar that had eight 
deer scattered about, visiting a different 
kill every night. They may travel twenty 
miles a day for weeks on end and then 
stay near a band of deer for a month. 
I think they probably average about six 
or eight miles a day when roaming. 

“In the summer they are on the high 
ridges, but when the deer and elk come 
down with the snow the cougar follow 
and you find them in the lower hills. Oc- 
casionally they will go up and kill a goat 
or sheep in midwinter on deep snow. In 
traveling they avoid the thickets but keep 
to the rocky, steep country, where the go- 
ing is difficult for men and dogs. 


$67T’HE female whelp their young, from 
one to five in number, at various 
times, not only in the spring, as do most 
animals, but in late summer or even winter. 
I have killed pregnant females in No- 
vember, April and June. I believe, however, 
that most cubs are born in the spring. 

“Young cougars start hunting with their 
mother when two or three months old 
and often kill deer when quite small. I 
never considered the cougar dangerous to 
man until the killing of Jimmie Fehlhaber 
brought it home to me that you never know 
what a cougar will do. I think the young 
cougars are probably more dangerous than 
the older ones, for they have not learned 
to fear man. 

“The best method to hunt the cougar 
is with good, thoroughbred fox hounds, 
trained to cold trail and tree bark. I 
consider the Walker hound excellent, for 
he is rangy and sturdy and has the good, 
loud voice necessary to put a cougar up 
a tree. One of the best dogs I ever had 
was half black-and-tan hound and half 
Airedale. He was sure a fighting fool 
and would tackle anything that walked in 
the woods. I'll tell you some time how 
he killed a full grown bear. I was mighty 
fond of that dog Ranger.” 

Stoner poked the fire and lighted his 
pipe. “One day Ranger struck the fresh 
trail of a cougar. This old cat had one de- 
formed toe on his right front foot. I had 
a good look at his track as I followed the 
deep-toned baying of the dog. I had not 
gone far when I heard the dog give sev- 
eral loud barks as he jumped the cougar. 
Then everything was quiet and I won- 
dered what was wrong. I hurried on and 
finally came to the scene of a terrible fight. 
The ground was all torn up and there lay 
the body of old Ranger cut to ribbons! 
The cougar had waited for him and, in- 
stead of running, had jumped on him from 
a log. 

“T felt pretty badly about the dog. For 
five months I watched for old crooked-toe’s 
track and one day on a good snow I ran 
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THRILLS! 
- 

Plus Comfort 
Add _ full-measure comfort to 
the thrills of your camping trip 
this summer by taking along a 


RED HEAD BRAND “Kamp 
King” Umbrella Tent. 


Get the Facts—FREE 
RED HEAD BRAND 
Outing Tents are sold by 
leading dealers. If your 
dealer cannot supply you, 
write us for complete de- 
tails of RED EAD 
BRAND Outing Tents. 


ALWARD-ANDERSON- 
SOUTHARD CO. 
927 W.Chicago Ave.,Chicago,U.S.A. 


amp King 









Jo Every Campet 


Whether it’s your first or your thousandth 
time “‘out in the open spaces,” here is a 
useful, interesting booklet that will help 
you plan your tour or camping trip. Camp 
sites all over the country are listed by states. 
50 pages of valuable camping information. 
Illustrations and descriptions of every camp 
need and comfort. Be sure to read this 
booklet before buying any tents or camp 
equipment. Tells you all about the famous 


“BARCO” TENTS 
Every one made in our own factory and 
the result of 30 years of tent-making. 
‘Barco’? Tourists’ Tents and Camp- 
ers’ Tents as low as $9.85 and up 
to $100, depending on size and style. 
BARNETT CANVAS GOODS CO., Inc. 
Largest Manufacturers 4 Camp Outfitters in the East 
135 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 



























HEAD LIGHTS 


For Hunting, Trapping, 
Camping, etc. Powerful 
i) white light, carbide gas. 

Double Lens with Dark- 
ening Door. Shines wher- 
ever you look. 

Send for free Catalog 
_{f, Brilliant Search Light Mfg., Co. 
y- 508 So. Dearborn St.. Dept.21,Chicago, Ill 
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There’s A “RADIO” 


Bungalow in the 
Size You Want! 


THESE wonderful summer bungalows 
are now made in 6 sizes, varying from 
3 to 5 rooms with porch. 
Introduced for the first time last summer, 
the Bossert “Radio” Bungalow sprang into 
instant popularity among vacationists every- 
where. Whether for seashore or mountains, 
the ‘‘Radio”’ is the ideal type bungalow. 
It\is easily erected by unskilled labor 
within a day and a half. Being really port- 
able it can be taken down quickly and put 
up again without trouble. Sturdily built, 
lasts for years. Immediate shipment. 

Write at once for free folder 

giving complete floor plans. 


Send 20c. for our new 48 page catalogue. 


==, $500 to $870 


FROM 
. O. B. Brooklyn 


“RapIo” GARAGE 


ONLY 


$295 F.0.B. 


Brooklyn 


Handsomely de- 
signed. Comes sec- 
tional-built; 12 ft. 
x 18 ft. inside meas- 
urements. Strongly 
An attractive addition to any 
Can be erected by unskilled 
Carried in stock for 





constructed. 
home or estate. 
labor in 8 or 10 hours. 
immediate shipment. 


LOUIS BOSSERT & SONS, Inc. 


“‘Largest Lumber Plant in the East’’ 
1303 Grand St. (House Dept.) Brooklyn, N. Y. 


tarclay » 2 aox 


Latest Motor Camping 
Necessity 
Keeps your food as clean and 
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cold on tour as in the refrigerator |™=°>—- 
at home. On your picnics or In your 
week-end trips you can enjo Auto 
crisp salads, firm butter, fre Camp 


fruits and cold drinks. On your 
ng trips you can remove the 
ice container and fill the box itself 
with ice for packing your fish. 
The BARCLAY fastens easily to 
the running board with thumb 
bolts or snap on the detachable 
handles and you have a refrigerator 
basket to carry inside the car. 





Weather, dust and rain proof. On your 
Holds ice full 24 hours. Spill- Picnic 
proof ice container is movable Parties 


to let you pack provisions to 
the best advantage. 

Ask for the BARCLAY at your 
dealer’s or write us for descriptive 
folder fully illustrated. 


BARCLAY MFG. CO 
1017 So. Council St., Muncie. Ind, 
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across it. I was feeling badly with the 
flu and was headed for home, but when 
I saw that track I turned and started off. 
He was some traveler, was old crooked- 
toe. Eighteen miles a day over the darned- 
est country you ever saw was a mere 
jaunt for him. Up hill and down, over 
ice cliffs, through down timber, up on 
the dizziest sky-line trails, through deep 
snow we went. 

“I was running a fever and feeling aw- 
fully sick, but I kept on. At night I’d 
build a fire and crawl into my sleeping 
bag, too tired and ill to eat. At the first 
crack of dawn we were off, up and down, 
crawling and slipping, along precipices 
where a misstep meant a thousand feet 
down the jagged rocks. High up on the 
slopes I found where he had killed a goat 
not twelve hours before. 


6s] KNEW we were gaining on him and 

that gave me new life. Sometimes I 
think I was out of my head with the fever. 
On the fourth day the dogs treed the cougar, 
but before I could get to him he had 
jumped out and was gone. Night was 
coming on; so I had to camp. We fol- 
lowed all the next morning and shortly 
after midday treed him again. This time 
he stayed up, and you can see him, with 
his crooked toe, mounted in the Rainier 
National Park.” 

Stoner ceased his tale and I lay back 
on my outspread blanket. A cold wind 
sighed through the fir tops; far down the 
cafion the song of the river reached my 
ears. I visualized that stern chase over 
the lonely, frozen ridges; the soft-tread- 
ing, tawny killer; the faithful hounds; 
the sick, determined man plodding wearily 
far in the rear. Hour after hour of heart- 
breaking struggle through the bitter cold, 
defying death a hundred times on the ice- 
clad cliffs, on, on and ever on, to revenge 
a faithful dog—fighting fools—both! 

Far up the mountain slope a strange, 
wild cry rang out. A sleeping hound by 
the fire raised his head and growled, a 
drowsy grumble of protest. Stoner, climb- 
ing into his sleeping bag, grinned and said: 
“There now, if we were tenderfeet we'd 
call that owl a cougar.” 





THE FIRST FLIGHT 
(Continued from page 29) 


which is too large and which one should 
not usually strive to fill, But this 
time we had special reasons for wanting a 
full bag, and besides a snipe is a tiny 
morsel after all, and a savory one, and 
then we had certainly worked hard enough 
to find these birds, and moreover they 
might be gone next time, and... Well, 
the point is that for once we were trying 
to fill out the limit, and we reached a 
dozen each at the same time. 

The birds were getting wilder, though 
there seemed to be as many of them as 
ever, and were jumping out of range and 
flying for a longer time, pitching farther 
away and at times restlessly jumping up 
again before being disturbed. Now and 
then we marked a small wisp clear out of 
sight, and it did not look, everything con- 
sidered, as though it were going to be easy 
to get the next half dozen. But as we 
worked through the meadow, exasperated 
as one after another of the now thor- 
oughly wary birds flushed far out of range 
and were scaip-scaiping frantically away, 
a pair waited just too long and George, 
who was shooting a heavy duck gun, 
dropped them one after the other at in- 
credibly long range. 


ECONOMY 
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ATCO HOME-CAMP. No center pole. 
pone head reom. Four steel corner 

















les collapsible to 2 % feet. Always rigid, 
at convenient and roomy. Oui 
SHOWER-PROOF fabric. 
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AMATOO BACTISH. A modernized wall 
tent. Ideal for the tourist camper. Gen- 
erous base size. Big cot room, sensi- 
ble tent at a sensible price. 
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AMATCO BOSTON AUTO TOURING 
TENT. The De Luxe Auto Touring Tent. 


Convenient. Comfortable. Two roll-up doors. 
Two bobbinet windows for ventilation. For 
further details on these and other tents 
write for combination catalog—instruction 
book, Hints for Tourists and Campers. 
Amatco Tents represent true econ- 
omy. Their sturdy construction and 
quality materials insure long life. At 
your dealer’s or sent direct to you, 
carrying charges prepaid. 


AMERICAN AWNING & TENT COMPANY 
MANUFACTURERS _- 
100 Cummington St. Boston, Mass, 
Let Us Send this Valuable Booklet! 


—_ 
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And a few minutes later a single came 


— 
HINTS FOR TOURISTS 
AND CAMPERS 
By The Gid Timer 
Pans “on AW ATCO 
E 8S and accessories. 

4 camper should have 


ist 
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Please send me above book- 
let by return mail, 
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JUST ONE MINUTE 


and you’re all set to cook the 
best tasting dinner you have 
ever eaten. 


OUTFIT 


includes a stove, oven and 
oven pan, fry pan and 
broiler. Each folds up sep- 
arately and packs snugly 
together in brown canvas 
bag, very convenient for 
carrying in auto, canoe or 
boat. 


You can cook, boil, bake or 
broil where you will. 


A Complete Camp Stove 


COMPACT CONVENIENT 
DURABLE 


Price - - - - = - - Complete $6.00 


Write for catalog illustrating our 
complete line of “UNITED” Stoves, 
Grids, Fry Pans, Meat Broilers, 
Camp Stools and Chairs. The lead- 
ing Sporting Goods Dealers sell the 
“UNITED” Goods. If yours does 


not have them, send to us direct. 


Address: 


United Steel & Wire Company 


139 Fonda Avenue, Battle Creek, Mich. 
90 








speeding over high up, and I dropped him. 
He fell into a wire fence and so great was 
his speed that, for all the lightness of the 
tiny body, his head was cut completely off 
by the blow against the wire. 

We still had a half hour before sunset; 
so we decided to give the birds a rest for 
twenty minutes and then try to get the 
three we wanted quickly in the bog, where 
they lay better in the deeper cover. We 
sat on a pile of fence posts in the lee of 
a corn shock and smoked. That is a time 
when tobacco tastes good—flavored by a 
wholesome tiredness, a sense of pleasantly 
achieved success, a well-earned rest and 
the anticipation of just a finishing touch of 
sport. We saw, as we lingered, a few 
birds, pairs and singles, circling, but they 
all settled and we felt confident that we 
should find at least three that would lie 
for us. 


T last, slipping again through the 

barbed-wire fence, we slowly ap- 
proached the bog. One bird ftushed wild 
from the edge, but we reached the high 
grass without disturbing any others. Then 
as we worked ahead, set to take advantage 
of every chance, a snipe rose close ahead 
of me and quartered to the right. A quick 
shot let him down within twenty yards 
and, keeping my eyes fixed on the little 
patch of brown weeds where he had 
fallen, I started straight ahead to recover 
him while George waited. 

I had taken a half-dozen steps when two 
jumped together and darted off like light- 
ning, separating and giving us each a clean 
shot. George shot first and from the tail 
of my eye I saw his bird drop; it flashed 
through my mind that I must do as well 
and even between the first and second 
barrels I felt the humiliation of missing 
with the right. But the second shot was 
dead on, and forty yards away the last 
bird whirled down. 

We counted them over to make sure; 
there were just thirty, all in beautiful con- 
dition, not one mutilated past use and. 
best of all, there were none lost or crippled 
and left on the field. It was a nice bag, 
whether viewed from the standpoint of 
gunner or epicure, but heavier than one 
should wish often to repeat. 

We showed them to our farmer as we 
thanked him again. He viewed them with 
courteously assumed interest but with evi- 
dent wonder at our satisfaction. To him 
they were just dinky little birds that sort 
of squealed and flew crooked. Some people 
are like that. 
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LARIATS AND LUNCH 
(Continued from page 31) 


Sportsmen have long urged that by pre- 
serving game and fish and encouraging 
its pursuit the public’s health was benefited. 
Leaving aside his natural delight in living 
things, Uncle Sam has come to realize that 
wild things are valuable assets of the na- 
tion and state and, properly managed, will 
yield a handsome and continuing income. 
Their existence contributes to the public 
pleasure and their conservation reproduces 
wealth. 

The value of the wild game of the past 
to the American nation is inestimable, and 
deer, antelope, bison, elk, sheep, quail, 
turkey, prairie chickens, wild ducks and 
geese served well as nation builders. The 
hungry pioneers who constantly went be- 
yond the domestic meat supply of “the 
colonies” to wrest new territory from the 
Indians and open it up to settlement owed 
their very existence to game. 

In the American present, the National 
Forests are the last refuges of the hunted 
and harried wild life. They afford the 
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CAMPERS 
Here is the outfit you are looking for. 
Sturdy, Fast, Good Looking, Complete 


Camping great sport when you go at it right. 
Space the big cry—in car en route—in tent 
at camp. Imagine then, packing into a clever 
little 116 lb. metal case only 48”x28”x9”, on 
running board or rear—Double Bed, Table for 
five, Table seat, Cupboard for utensils and 
food, Wardrobe. Space available for Bed Pad, 
for extra bed, for stove, for tent poles. Wide 
6 ft. bed up high and dry. Strike camp or 
pack in 5 minutes. Use attached to or free 
from car. Fits any make. 

The popular price will knock you cold. Get 
illustrated folder. ’t delay and forget. 
Write today—now. 


AUTO CAMP BED CO. 
41 Twin St. Germantown, Ohio 






















Folds in 
30 seconds 


Now you'll enjoy the utmost 
on your trip. Youcan 

relish every mirute as you eat, 
sleep orsiton LINCOLN tables, 
chairs. Open or fold in 

it snugly on run- 
ning board of any car. Remark- 


Send for the 
LINCOLN 
Catalog 

McGREW MACHINE COMPANY 

1105 No. 22nd Street Lincoln, Neb. 








‘Campers Electric Light Plant 


150 WATTS—12 and 6 VOLTS 
Price $'°7 5-00 


Manufacturers 
KINTZING LOOM MFG. CO., Hanover, Pa. 




















home heaths of the finest species of big 
game and offer splendid opportunity for 
the preservation and perpetuation for 
generations to come of almost all varieties 
of game animals. 

But a haven without adequate food and 
shelter is poor sanctuary. In all our en- 
deavors to arrest the depletion of wild life 
there is a tendency to magnify outstanding 
instances, which are relatively unimportant, 
and overlook the essentials. Regulations 
and restrictions are of little avail when 
great forces of destruction are insidiously 
devastating the forests, polluting the 
streams, and drying up the lakes and 
marshes. 

Ruin of forest covert leaves game an 
easy prey to vermin and poachers. Im- 
portant disturbances among the food plants 
on which the game is dependent are fatal 
and the absence of densely wooded coverts 
makes increase difficult. 


A> grazing by domestic stock becomes 
more intensive the needs of the game 
animals for range must be given more and 
more consideration. There is no need for 
forage which might be used by domestic 
stock to go to waste for years when wild 
game cannot make use of it. On the other 
hand, if domestic cattle are given free 
range over the forests, the shyer wild 
things, dependent upon adequate browse 
for their lives, and for winter feed, will 
perish or be driven elsewhere. 

Sometimes when domestic stock is pretty 
equally distributed over a range area, so 
that it is planned to make use of all the 
forage available, there remain small 
pockets of excellent feed, forage in dense 
brush and timber, and narrow strips of 
grasses, weeds and browse along streams 
which are not utilized by sheep, because a 
band of sheep cannot be handled on them. 
These spots, upon which wild game abound, 
during pasture season, serve to convince 
the stockman that there is “plenty for 
everybody.” When the herder has taken 
his departure and the wild life is brought 
face to face with the problem of winter 
food, which they must find outside their 
circumscribed summer thickets, tragedy 
and starvation follow in the wake of the 
herds. 


) Dame on open ranges are prone to yard 
up during the deep snows of winter, 
in little sheltered areas, where they subsist 
on tree-moss and willows. If the summer 
occupants have been thorough in their use 
of borrowed privileges, the forest folk pay 
for domestic food stuffs with their lives. 

But this does not necessarily mean that 
the lowing kine are to be herded off the 
range every time a deer or elk appears on 
the horizon. It does mean that the Forest 
Service should have a free hand in decid- 
ing whether a particular part of its domain 
is more valuable for live stock or for wild 
life. Yet if the clamoring stockman gets 
what he wants, the Forest Service will 
have about as much say on matters of this 
kind as it now has about the route taken 
by the moon. 

There are also many areas where the 
purity of water supply in cities is dependent 
upon the condition of surrounding forest 
cover and watersheds. Grazing would 
necessarily pollute the streams, and if it is 
unrestricted might so reduce the vegeta- 
tion that erosion and silting would occur. 

Recreation on the National Forests is 
becoming more and more important. Our 
ancestors hewed a nation and a national 
character from the wilderness, and the 
“family car” has in the last ten years 
opened the eyes of America and brought 
about greater knowledge, keener apprecia- 
tion and deeper love of our country. 
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handy. But! 


job—anywhere 


Pack THE DOCTOR’S DEPUTY in your duffle- 


bag, and you are ready to meet or tre 


those illnesses and accidents which, if they happen, 


may spoil your trip. 


Clinical Thermometer 
Headache Tablets Sterilized Cotton 


Remedy for Indigestion Applicators for Swabs 








spirin Splints 

Cough Medicine Btyptic Pencil 

moved Tweezers for Splinters 

I 1-in Roll Gauze Bandage 
— tor Colds Zonas Gauze Bandage 
Boric Acid Surgical Scissors 

Arom. Spirits of Ammonia Absorbent Gauze 

Iodine Adhesive Tape 

Snake Bite Remedy Safety Pins 


Gum for Toothache Court Plaster 
Unguentine for Burns 


Book of Instructions 


Ask your Sport Goods Dealer or Druggist 


or order direct 


INDISPENSABLE KIT C 
SAYVILLE, LONG ISLAND, 


You May Be 
Miles Away from 
Medical Aid— 


Doctors are not always 


have THE DOCTOR’S 
DEPUTY always on the 


Empty Bottle for Favorite Remedy 


NEW YORK 


You may 


at any of 


Analgesic Balm for Sore Throat 


and Smal! 


oO. 


Kit Closed 
Just the size of 
book 














The Handiest 
Kitchen You 
Ever Saw 


board, too . . . that completel 


space on your outdoor trip. 


. . from 1 to 6 persons . . 


you 





Your address here 


i 
54-Piece Set I 
Packed { 








Here’s a kitchen . . . and cup- 


nestles together, goes into a canvas 
sack and can be tucked into small 


It’s the handiest outfit imaginable. 
No matter the size of your party 


there’s a West Bend Camp Set 
with the right 





ALYAINU/A WARE 


Write your name here.......+...0 Se cceseocse cosecscocnce 


West Bend Aluminum Co., 





54-Piece Set Open 


number of utensils and dishes for it. 
4 

3 Made hard so they won’t dent 
—thick so food won’t scorch— 
sturdy for long wear—yet until 
you see a set you can’t realize how 
light a complete kitchen can be, 
how complete a set of cooking and 
serving pieces can be kept clean 
and handy in a small sack. 





If your dealer can’t supply you, full descriptions will be sent you if 


And mail this to 
Camp Goods Dept., West Bend, Wis. 
































































The last word 
in camp com- 
fort. Aroomy, 

. rigid,portable 
home with 

. patented 
advantages 
no other tent 
contains. 


Set Up by One Person in Five Minutes 


Its ease and speed of erection; its firm 
rigidity; its clear-space roominess, and its 
compactness when folded are the result of a 
new principle of steel arch construction 
which eliminates center pole, corner poles 
and guy ropes. 

The patented arched frame comes in three 
—— sections. Nothing to lose or forget. 

xtremely simple to set up. Nothing short 
of a cyclone can blow it down. 

The tent is made of specially woven and 
treated dark green color-fast fabric—rain- 
proof and mildew-proof. Has sewed-in floor, 
screened windows and door, and large semi- 
enclosed arched awning that adds an extra 


room. The most satisfactory touring and 
camping tent ever made. Choice of four 
sizes to accommodate 2, 3, 4, 5 or 6 people. 
Rolls into bundle 9 inches in diameter, 48 
inches long. 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 
and Name of Nearest Stoll Dealer 


The catalog shows complete line of Stoll 
Clear Space Tents, folding steel beds, fold- 
ing tables and chairs, water-proof mattresses, 
carry-all bags, luggage carriers and other 
compact camp equipment. 


THE STOLL MANUFACTURING CO., 3271 Larimer St., Denver, Colorado 








DINING DeLUXE on the Open Road 


a 


oe eee ty oe 
Model “A” $49.50 
Model “B” 39.50 
Model “C” 29.50 


Adkins, Young & Alen Co. 
Dealers ; Chas. G. _—— 
Everywhere— Fred S. 
Partial List of 
Dutrt Western Auto Supply Co. 
tributors.. Brooks Tent & amine Co. 


Harry J. Kaul 
Walter H. Allen 


Oklahoma City Tent & Awning Co., ” Oklahoma City 
Manufactured by Tourist Supply Co., Inc., Los "ae Cal. 
P.O. Box 216, Santa Monica, Cal 








ilse ‘ 
Miller Auto Bed Mfg. Co. . 


HERE’S only 


one way to en- 
joy fresh cream, fruit, 
meats, salads, etc. on 
touring and camping 
trips — get a Tourist 
Kitchenette — a unit 
cupboard, table, re- 
frigerator and water- 
cooler! Separate com- 
partments for all 
kinds of foods and 
supplies, ice, water, 
etc. All-metal; sani- 
tary; dust-proof; rain- 


Ce City proof; ant-proof; rat- 


New Yor 


" Minneapolis, Minn. ¢]e-proof; odor-proof. 


kland, . 
. _LosAngeles Folds up on running 
Denver, Colo. 


Salt Lake City, Utah board like a trunk. 


Paris, Texas Easily detached to be 
set up in camp or 
cabin. 


TOURIST Kitchenette _| 





STEEL and WOOD, ROW and OUT- 
BOARD MOTOR BOATS 
Sold Direct to User 
Wood Boats made of Cypress, Duco Finish 


SEND FOR FREB CATALOGUB 


BOYD-MARTIN BOAT CO. 
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Grazing, if made an inalienable right, 
would seriously interfere with the recrea- 
tional use of the forests. It is difficult to 
conceive of rest and relaxation sought in 
the midst of a throng of menacing horns. 
It would take an ardent fisherman indeed 
to flick a fly into a stream roily with silt 
churned up by drinking beeves. 

Western stockmen have been through a 
period of hard times, and the announce- 
ment of an increase of fees (which the 
Forest Service considerately recommended 
should not be put into effect until the stock 
raising industry was in a more favorable 
financial condition) was the immediate 
cause of the present agitation. Many of 
the old cowmen of the plains who, as re- 
cently as ten years ago, could write a 
check in six figures are now fighting the 
battle of their lives, endeavoring to stick 
it out until the rains come and until the 
flapper turns from low-cut satin slippers 
to leather shoes. They loll aimlessly 
around headquarters, fooling with a couple 
of hens and milking the once-despised 
Jersey. 


"THE Forest Service experts point out 
that overgrazing and improvident use 
has brought about their downfall. The cow- 
men still insist that they know a drought 
when they see one. Whole districts are bare, 
but, irritatingly enough, within the forest 
preserves there is green fodder. The 
forest officers declare that in order to keep 
this green fodder, use, not abuse, must be 
the rule. They have even been known to 
forbid grazing altogether on areas where 
harm was apparent from too intensive 
cropping. 

The government hirelings have demon- 
strated irritating prescience on more than 
one occasion. Thanks is due to the man- 
agement for stepping the pioneers a bit 
forward in important matters like improv- 
ing the forage crop and balancing its use. 
Studies have been made of artificial and 
natural reseeding of the range; bulletins 
are issued on the feed value of forage plants 
and where they grow and the best method 
of handling stock on the range is con- 
sidered. Drift fences, bridges and trails 
have been constructed and stock-watering 
places developed. 

Funds are forthcoming only when the 
welfare of the forest itself plainly war- 
rants the expenditure. Co-operation is 
sometimes secured from interested stock- 
men. This experimental work is carried 
on mainly at the Great Basin Forest Ex- 
periment Station on the Manti National 
Forest, in Utah, and the Jornada Range 
Reserve in New Mexico, as well as the 
Santa Rita Reserve in southern Arizona. 


be the old days, the accepted method was 
to lead a herd of trusting cattle out and 
pray that water would appear in time. to 
enable them to masticate sagebrush artisti- 
cally when the succulent shoots had been 


“chawed off.” Now the problem of water 
development for stock and the relation 
between the frequency of watering places 
and the welfare of the range and stock is 
first considered. 

The adventurous “taster” of the herd 
used to plod up to a clump of innocent- 
appearing shrubbery, gnash his teeth 
greedily, and forthwith serve as a horrible 
example to his bewildered kine. Eradica- 
tion of poisonous plants is now systematic- 
ally carried out and the rangers “see to 
it” that the men watching the herds 
recognize them on sight. 

The antagonism of the stockmen to any- 
thing that appears to curtail their rights 
has been cleverly thrown into politics, and 
the August, 1925, meeting in Salt Lake 
City of the Senate Committee appointed to 
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investigate the situation revealed a great 
deal of machinery set in motion in the 
hands of the white-collar boys in the 
offices of the stockmen’s leagues and or- 
ganizations. Not a little parleying is slated 
for the leather-and-velvet equipped offices 
of the nation’s lawmakers, and pertinent 
data are beginning to accumulate in the 
cubbyholes of Bureaus and on the penciled 
stenographic notebooks, perhaps never to 
spring from the curleycues to speaking 
type. 

Back on the ranges where the leather- 
skinned cowboys pilot the cattle hither and 
yon in the tender undergrowth and the 
watchful foresters obey orders and shoo 
off straying stock from choice bits of 
herbage, there will doubtless be some old- 
fashioned pommeling and perhaps worse. 


HE stockmen have been allowed, under 

regulation, to graze their millions of 
stock on the public forests for the payment 
of forage fees far below the commercial 
rate. Now they demand that the fees, which 
Congress has said should be raised, be in- 
stead reduced to the bare cost of ad- 
ministration; that regulation be taken out 
of the hands of the Forest Service and 
put in the hands of an independent board 
of five, to include two livestock men; 
that the privilege of grazing stock in the 
National Forests be legally established and 
definitely parceled out; that there be no 
further extension of National Parks and 
that no more game refuges be established 
in the eleven Western States where their 
herds now exist. 

They seem to be demanding that the 
public policy of reforestation and game 
protection give way to the efforts of live- 
stock raisers to secure cheap grass at 
public expense. 

The Forest Service is taking comfort 
in the thought that behind the trees there 
is a solid mass of thinking citizens, in- 
terested in preserving their forest heritage 
and the wild life it harbors for those to 
come. 


“Wear-Ever’ 


Aluminum 


Camp Cooking 
Outfits 


“Wear-Ever” 
Camp Cooking Outfit 
Supplied in combinations 
suitable for any number of 
rsons, from two to six. 
melades canvas carrying 








camping outfit 


-=* freshly caught and browned to a 
turn. Sizzling bacon with all the goodness 
cooked in. Crisp, tasty, wholesome “spuds”. 

And rich, delightfully fragrant coffee that a 





hungry person could “smell a mile”! That’s 
what “Wear-Ever” Aluminum Camp Cook- 
ing utensils make possible when preparing 
a campfire meal. 

“Wear-Ever”’ Camp Cooking outfits may be 
secured in different combinations, suitable 
for any number of persons from two to six. 
All outfits are light, compact, durable. See 
them at sporting goods stores. Or, write 
for descriptive folder. 


THE ALUMINUM COOKING UTENSIL CO. 
New Kensington, Penna. 
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(Boy Scout Official) 


Six pieces. Outfit nests 


A-HUNTING WITH GEORGE 
(Continued from page 25) 


fire one night George told us how the 
wolves go about their hunting so strategi- 
cally that even the gigantic, powerful 
moose shivers at the sound of their howl, 
on a dark night when the snow is thick 
on the ground. 

“T’ve worked it out from the tracks time 
and again,” he said. “I’ve seen where the 
pack has split into three divisions. One 
part stays behind to yap and howl at his 
heels so he can’t do anything but move 
on in front of them. Then there are divi- 
sions on either side of him and those close 
in from time to time, so he’s bound to 
travel in the direction they want him to, 
up and out of the valley, higher and higher 
up the mountain until they are just out 
of the timber. And that’s what they want, 
to get him into,an open spot where there 
are no trees for him to back up against, 
where there’s no shelter at all and he’s 
forced to fight for his life on all four 
sides of him at once, and here they all 
close in and kill. I’ve often come on a 
moose killed just above timber-line in 
mid-winter.” 

I loved every moment of that trip. Even 
when we came in dog-tired after a long 
day’s trek and hungry enough to eat the 
hide off a dog’s back. And then to sit 
around the blazing logs and listen to 
stories of a life, the fringe of which we 
had only touched. For there are wonders 
scarcely to be believed, back there in the 
secret heart of British Columbia, and it 
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A New and Better 
Campers’ Knife 


An all-purpose sheath knife, equal to any 
—plus waterproof matchbox and compass. 
Three essentials together, for less than 
they cost separately. Handle light, strong 
alloy with permanent polish. Super- 
quality 45/8inch blade. Honestly made. 
Workmanship and material fully guar- 
anteed. Fine for campers or senior 
scouts. At dealers, or mailed anywhere 


for $4.25. 


Peeryehine _ Sie, 
Motor Camper 


Compare the different makes and styles of 
tents and other Motor Camping accessories. 
Displayed life size in our spacious daylight 
show room for your convenient selection. 
Outfits $30 to $250 
The Campolog is published by our Mail Order 
Derartment. It is brim full of interesting 
illustrations, text and valuable information. 


Mail Order Satisfaction Guaranteed 
Ask for free 64-page Campoletg No. 24 
“The Motor Campers’ Book" 


Circular on request 


THE R-G COMPANY 


3 Bradford St. Glen Rock, New Jersey 


























AIOMUEILITE 


The Portable Electric Light Plant. 











12-32-110 
Volts 
600 Watts 


f.o.b. factory 
Complete and Ready 
to Run 


The 
Only Practical 


Light Plant for 
Your Camp 


Think of having electric light— 
lots of it—in your camp—on 
your boat—wherever you go! 
And current for toaster, perco- 
lator, pump and other applian- 
ces—hundreds of uses. 


And it is really PORTABLE. 
Weighs only 110 lbs.—carry 
it anywhereno foundation 
needed. Used with or without 
batteries. Operates on any liquid 
fuel. Very economical and safe 
from fire hazard. 


Tour Camp Can Be Electric Lighted Also. 
Write today for free literature 
Address Dept. FS4 


Homelite Corporation 


Grand Central Terminal 
New York 








is only the keen night air and a glowing 
fire and a pipe, hard on a long day’s 
march, that loosens the tongues of men 
and makes them tell what they know. 


BROOK TROUT ON MINNOWS 
(Continued from page 27) 
manner. Speaking for the region with 
which I am well acquainted, the largest 
brook trout ever taken on a fly was fifteen 
inches long, whereas scores of larger trout 

are taken every year on minnows. 

Somehow the minnow appears to appeal 
to the appetites of all the old grandfathers 
and grandmothers of a brook. Some old 
rusty stagers that will never rise to any 
kind of a fly will override the community 
rights of fishdom to get at a minnow. 

There are, I know, some men who, com- 
ing home with an empty game bag or a 
notably light creel, will say, “Oh, well, 
after all, it is not what we get that 
counts.” But it does count if you get it. 
And size counts, too. I am willing to let 
these gentlemen win thus their moral vic- 
tories; but I confess a sneaking liking to 
hearing my friends exclaim, not “Where 
did you catch those sardines?” but rather, 
“Lordy, man, where in the world did you 
ever harpoon those whales?” 


COME GET IT OR ’LL THROW 
IT OUT! 


(Continued from page 37) 
in places the supply sites will stretch into 
forty-mile spacing. On our last trip over 
the Mohave we bought a bushel of oranges 
at Riverside and ate them whenever we 
felt dry. They were a remarkable aid in 
standing the heat. 

The longest stretch between towns we 
found in west Texas, a little over seventy 
miles. This was four years ago; now I 
imagine there are tourist camps and filling 
stations built in between. 

Among our articles of equipment my 
square aluminum fry pan with its detach- 
able handle afforded me the most satisfac- 
tion. It’s the only square one I saw on 
the auto trail, but say, it beats a round 
one to pieces for light weight and easy 
packing. And it fits the square top of our 
stove. Strips of bacon pack in it without 
waste of room and altogether it’s a mighty 
handy article. 








I lift this off the stove with a pair of° 


pliers with turned down nose. These came 
with a set of three cooking pots made to 
nest together to form a circle on a gas 
stove. We don’t carry these three-cornered 
pots, but the handle never leaves us. 


SPORTSMEN TOGETHER 
(Continued from page 33) 
There are Forestry, for instance, in which 
over a thousand scouts qualify each year ; 
Conservation, which is a great favorite; 
Pioneering, Camping and Pathfinding. 

Boy Scouts are encouraged to pursue 
their work farther. A four-year scholar- 
ship is offered by the New York State 
College of Forestry at Syracuse University 
to Boy Scouts, not confined to New York 
State boys, though non residents must pay 
a tuition fee of $75 a year. 

The State Forestry Department of Ohio 
sets aside seedlings for scouts to plant at 
their camp sites. The Department of 
Agriculture at Washington prepared a 
special map of the United States for 
scouts, keyed to show the sections where 
designated trees could best be planted for 
roadside decoration. The United States 
forestry department recently supplied in- 
structors for a Scoutmasters’ Training 
Course, in Pueblo, Colorado, assigning the 
instructors from the San Isabel Forest 
Station. 
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Be independent of the hotel with its uncertain- 


ties of accommodation. Make your auto a 
pullman roadside hotel with first-class accom- 
modations without their attendant costs. 


THE CHAMPION AUTO BED 


is a real spring bed for two persons. It can 
be installed by anyone in a few minutes. It 
can be used in almost any closed body auto- 
mobile in which the front seats can be removed 
as is usual with the seats in the COACH 
type of body. It weighs only 61 guenm 
complete with folding mattress, Pg At 00 
cover. Price complete including $45: 00 
spring bed, folding mattress, two 


pillows and Ws ween es + feb—SF. 
Send for illustrated folder 
California Artistic Metal & Wire Co. 
351 Seventh St., San Francisco, Cal. 




















Table for 6. Folds like 


this to 6 x 6 x 36 ins. Take Along 
aay C' COMFORT 


cam 
Pratt-Fo Table, oBedend Chaies 











Detdsted ath naxGtns. fold away neatly and open up 
gage and enable you to _ 
ape a Stee 
Write.for pw vey RY 
wy yg PRATT MANUFACTURING 
Dept. 3 Coldwater, Mich. 


PRATT- FOLD 


CAMP FURNITURE 
$100 Worth of Joy 


Send today for 
: The Famous for $ 
VER JOHNSON 
only 
three joints for ong 


$1.00 Steel Fishing Rod 
carrying, in neat cloth case. 8 ft. o 


Takes down into 

lively, strong steel—a joy to handle— 
weighs only 7% ozs. Brass ferrule 
butts—can’t rust. Non-slip grip banded 
to take any reel. ways carry one in 
your kit or car for still bait fishing, 
trolling, ‘“‘worming,’”” or emergencies 
when your expensive fly or casting rod 
is out of commission. 

Send $1 today. Satisfaction or money 
back. Sporting Goods Catalog free. 


IVER-JOHNSON 
SPORTING GOODS CO. 
<e@. 157 Washington St. Boston, Mass. 
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‘COLD MEDAL’ 


Joldina Furniture 


TH 
RECOGNIZED 
STANDARD 












Whether used for Camp, on Tour or 
at Home, make sure the Folding Fur- 
niture you buy is Durable and Reli- 
able. Insist upon “Gold Medal.” Its 
Comfort and Dependability has made 
it the Recognized Standard for 34 
years. Write for Free 32 page book. 


Gold Medal Camp Furniture Mfg. Co. 
1734 Packard Ave. acine, Wis. 



































Auto Touring 
Balloon Silk 
Canoe & Marquee 
Amazon,Pyramid 


Wedge & Scout 
Duck and Standard Wall Tents 


“CAMP- The most convenient 
OUT-FIT- collapsible auto- 
RIGHT” touring tent made. 


Write for descriptive circulars 


BAGS—Sleeping, Lunch, Duffle 
PACKS—6Of all kinds 
CANVAS—Buckets, Pails, Sails, etc. 
ROLLS—For Clothing, Ground Cloth 


Send for Illustrated Catalog “‘F’’ 
Dealer’ s Inquiries Solicited 


CAMP OUTFIT MFG. CO. 
185 Franklin St., New York 


Mfrs.of Everything in Canvas or Leather for 


OUTINGS CAMPING 

















A SUMMER HOME 
ON WHEELS 


The Clare Auto Tour Trailer is 
equipped with comfortable beds, a 
12x14 ft. waterproof tent. Space 
under tent in which to cook and eat 
meals. Every convenience for com- 
fort. Light and rigid, trails perfectly. 
Ideal for tourists. 
Write today for catalog and prices. 

CLARE MEG. CO. Clare, Mich. 
Camping and Commercial Trailers. 
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Scouts are invariably invited by the 
Department of Agriculture to assist in mak- 
ing annual observance of American Forest 
Week a success, and the Department states 
that in some places Boy Scouts have prac- 
tically handled the Forest Protection Week 
activities. 


EVERAL hundred scout camps are now 

maintained by local councils, and the 
practice is springing up of conducting a 
school in forestry, or forestry camp, in con- 
nection with these camps each summer. The 
boys, and leaders also, who attend these for- 
estry camps receive instruction from fores- 
try experts. An interesting case has just 
come to light through a letter received at 
the National Office from Scout Abbe of 
Bradford, Pennsylvania, who was awarded 
a money prize in an essay contest on the 
subject of the forestry camp which he had 
attended, and he applied the money toward 
the course in forestry which he is taking 
at Cornell University. 

There is nothing remarkable about the 
fact that scouts are keen for forest pres- 
ervation, even though the extent to which 
reforestation and forest fire fighting is 
done may be remarkable, because life in 
the open, and woodcraft, are distinguish- 
ing features of the Boy Scout Program. 
The leadership of the boys is chosen so 
far as possible from men who know the 
outdoors. 

The next time you see a troop of these 
khaki clad youngsters hike past you down 
the trail, next time you run across a little 
camp fire in a sheltered spot with a group 
of smiling fellows cooking their dinner, 
think of some of these things the Boy 
Scouts have done. Have a chat with them. 
You'll find them good scouts. 

Remember, these boys are giving service 
gladly, unselfishly, as only youth can give 
gladly and unselfishly. And they are serv- 
ing not merely for today. In a far larger 
sense than we realize, perhaps, they are 
working for tomorrow, for a generation 
yet unborn. 


TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 


(Continued from page 39) 
alarm clock, as well as the bureau of some 
information. I replied, “Be fishing at 
3:50 A. M. sharp.” 

“Give us a call,” was the request. And 
I did, but only little “Al,” as we call him, 
responded. 

We got started at about four, fishing 
from the apron of the dam out into the 
famous pool. But we only got three fish 
that we could keep, one salmon and two 
trout. But the weather was not propitious 
for any kind of fishing, nor, indeed, for 
any fishermen, unless they were excep- 
tionally enthusiastic. This meant only two 
of the party, Al and yours truly. 

Two days of very bad weather and 
high wind, with unsuccessful fishing at- 
tempts, put a bad crimp into the ardor 
of the bunch. But I took a quiet sneak of 


exploration by my lonesome, away down) 


to the mouth of the river. When I came 


back I had with me a two and a half | 


pounder and another, 2 pounds and 14 
ounces. You can bet the rest of the bunch 
sat up high and took notice. 





“The ghostly figure of Outcast 
streaked by, with his breast-bone a 
quarter of an inch above the ground. 
I could not tell whether he was 
following something or whether he 
thought something was following 
him."—From “Wolves! Wolves! 
Wolves!” by Norman H. Crowell, 
in the May issue. 
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REG. U. S. Pat. Off. 


“Seeing Is 
Believing” 





The finest fishing tackle 
floor in the world should be 


seen. 


Next best, write for cata- 
logue—the best fishing cata- 
logue published. 


Fly Fishing, for Instance: 


Fly Rods—By Hawes, Payne, Granger, 
eines and English rods 
by Hardy. 

Reels — Complete line of Hardy 
English reels and best of 
American ers. 

Lines — Halford tapered and Imper- 
atrix level. 


Leaders — Hardy and other English 
makes. 
Dry) Hardy, Halford, Play- 


ir, Ogden Smith. 
(Wet) English and Ameri- 
can tied. 
Landing— Hardy folding—also Amer- 
Nets ican makes. 


Flies — 


Fly Books, Aluminum and Copper 
Leader Boxes, Fishing Knives, Leather 
Rod Cases, Split Willow Creels, English 
Salmon Tackle, Gaffs and Tailers. 


dibercrombie 
& Fitch Co- 


EZRA. H. FITCH, President 


Madison Avenue and 45th St. 
New York 


Greatest Sporting Goods 
Store in the World 





The Utility Auto 
Kitchenette 


makes camping easy 
for the.cook! 


Comfortable camping after long hours 
on the road is important in making 
your trip enjoyable. The drudgery of 
meal preparation is transformed into an 
appetizing pleasure with the new model 
“B” Utility Kitchenette. Table, stove, 
oven, ice-box and pantry—all combined 
in a strong metal cabinet. It can be 
carried on running board or trunk rack 
of any automobile. Weighs $50Q,00 
only sixty-five pounds - F.O.B.—S.F. 


RIDDLE SHEET METAL WORKS 
1063 Folsom Street, San Francisco, Calif. 


Please send me illustrated six-page folder describ- 
ing Utility Kitchenette. 


Name..ccccccccccscccccscececesoocs coccccccos 


RBM CER co. c Koccdccccicesccccccessceccoseeseses 
F. & S.—1 








OUTFIT ENGINEERS. EXPLORERS 
CAMPERS 

Fiala Patent Sleeping Bags and Suits; 

Imported and Domestic Shotguns, Rifles; 

Bi lars, Micr pes; Scientific Instru- 

ments and plete equip t. Let us 

furnish estimates. Write for Catalog *B." 


Wat =. 5 oo et ee 
bp y. 4 Oy. 25 WARRENST NEW VORA | 


Stevens Better Model Boats 











A new line of DeLuxe flat and round bottom ~ow and 
outboard motor boats. Also the famous Rangeley row 
boat. Boat, canoe and camp chairs, anchors, settees. 
Send for catalog and prices. 


STEVENS TANK @ TOWER CO., Auburn, Me. 
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Next morning at 3.40 Al and I hiked 
off away down to the same place. We re- 
turned with seven that ran about 2 pounds 
each. But when we went back there again 
after breakfast, it was to find four boats 
going here and there at the mouth of the 
river. It is not possible to fly-fish from 
a boat at that place, for the reason that 
the stream is not wide enough; besides 
that, the boats drive all the fish out into 
the lake itself. So we gave up our at- 
tempt. 

However, on the following morning, 
once more Al and I were again at the 
mouth of the river and were casting be- 
fore four o’clock. I took the same spot 
that I had had before, while Al selected 
another place. I soon had one out on the 
rocks, but I did not get another rise for 
some time. 

While Al was engaged near me, after 
having landed two nice ones, I selected a 
rock and froze right there, making sev- 
eral casts. Suddenly I thought for sure 
that I was fast to a rock out in the cur- 
rent. I gave the rock a little jerk, and— 
Great Scott! Mister Rock gave me back 
a jerk that produced my thrill number 
one. 

Away he started, ripping off in no time 
on his first rush fifty or sixty feet of line 
and headed for the tall timber way over 
in the state of New Hampshire. Then he 
suddenly changed his mind, wheeling right 
about and charging back again much 
quicker than he went out. Due: thrill 
number two. I felt dead sure he was 
already loose, dead sure. Then he turned 
again, and I felt the heavy tug on my line 
once more that brought another thrill. 


P to that time he had not shown him- 

self, and while I felt sure that he was a 
whopper of a big fish I could not, of 
course, tell how big. Still I knew he was 
big, all right. It was after his third rush 
away and turn that I caught a glimpse 
of him, and—believe me! I knew that if I 
ever landed that buster his hide would 
hang somewhere on a wall at home. 

It was when I caught a glimpse of the 
snoozer that I yelled to Al for the net. 
“The net, the net!” I yelled, “And for the 
love of heaven don’t let that fish see you! 
Slide, slide, hang you, slide!” 

When the fish took the fly, it was on 
the opposite side of the stream from where 
I was fishing, and in order to bring the 
fish over to Al and the net I had to work 
him across the current and all the way 
through very heavy water. When I yelled 
to Al to slide, he froze his face to the 
rocks and he slid. 

After I had got the fish up through the 
swift curent, I told Al to get all ready 
with the net. He did that all right, but 
he was so horribly excited that when I 
had the fish into a safe netting place he 
made three stabs at it, scoring a clean miss 
every time. Other thrills for me. Rather, 
and with each miss! 

“Hold that confounded net still!” I 
yelled. “I'll lead him right to it!” 

So—well, he was at last safe in the net. 
And when he was safe and I had a firm 
grip on him with my big mitt, I found 
that he was hooked right through the 
lower jaw bone, so that he never could 
have got loose unless the leader or some- 
thing else had given way. I lifted him on 
my scales and he dropped the pointer to 
6 pounds, 10 ounces. 

Al and I danced a quick can-can on the 
rocks. After the landing of a 4 pound, 
11 ounce, and a 3 pound, 14 ounce, we 
were in camp long before breakfast, only 
to find that the rest of the bunch were 
still in the hay. We woke them up and 
in no gentle manner. When they saw the 








What profiteth 


Question . it a man tho his 


motor purrs smoothly, if his pants 
are tight in the legs? 


Answer: “sreecies! 


Comfort, 
convenience, 
good appear- 
ance com- 
bined! 


The Filson 
Catalog “A” is 
free. It is valu- 
able to you. 
Send for it! 


These are Filson 
Breeches of Shed. 
pel Khaki! Double 
front and seat, 
windproof 
and water resis- 
tant. Price $6.00. 
WAIST MEA- 
SURD ONLY. 


c. C. FILSON CO. 
1005-1007 First Ave. Seattle, Wash. 
“Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows’ 
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They were 


catch, ye gods and big fishes! 
an awful sore bunch. 

Then I informed them what before I 
had gently mentioned to them. “You can’t 
get these birds snoozing in the blankets 
nor squatting on the porch of the hotel.” 

Now, ain’t that so? 


STUMBLING INTO A BEAR’S DEN 
(Continued from page 38) 


About a rod from the bear tree I saw 
the tail end of a-snow-shoe sticking up 
from the drift, and a few feet beyond it 
the other, cast plumb loose and atop the 
snow. Even those few feet made me 
wonder if only one shoe would do. But 
no; I had to get them both, and I effected 
the rescue in true Indian approach. 

With stealth I reached for my packsack 
which I saw lying loose, but my first grab 
was shortened by reason of a terrible 
growling and teeth rattling and champing 
that broke loose in the tree. But I got 
the pack next reach and pulled out my 
knife. This inspired considerable confi- 
dence and I managed to hunt up my cap 
and glove as I retraced my steps toward 
camp. 

I was in an awful state now that the re- 
laxation had come, my muscles crying in 
every tissue and my anger getting up, too. 
The safer I got the madder I got. Then 
my temper wasn’t smoothed out when I 
remembered that even at the shelter I 
had no cartridges; they were forty miles 
farther back at my main camp. 

So I tried to kid myself into thinking 
I'd just go back with a four-pound ax, call 
old man bear to his front door again and 
“bust” him in the brains. No good! He 
might be just outside that tree when I 
arrived with the flowery determination on 
my brow and my ax poised. No! No 
good! Cut out the hero stuff! 


HEN I remembered in cold hunter’s 

judgment that there were other bears 
in that den, how big or how many I had no 
way of telling. But I knew that bears 
frequently den up together, so I made a 
tiresome, ponderous way to shelter, getting 
back way after dark and brooding over 
my scare and flight. But a good feed of 
bannocks and roast venison, beans and 
coffee helped humor me a bit and eased 
the sore muscles. 

That night, I didn’t sleep well; had to 
change position too often and kept hear- 
ing squirrels laugh and chatter. I woke 
once or twice feeling like I was out of 
breath from running and I could almost 
hear someone advising me to run faster, 
that the bear was gaining. 

I was up before daylight and made some 
black coffee, along with a firm resolution. 
I determined to walk those forty miles 
to main camp, get my carbine and car- 
tridges, come back and clean-out that bear 
den. Up to this time I had always got- 
ten along fine with the bear family. I 
rather liked the amiable fellows I’d met 
rambling around, “woofing” and sham- 
bling off—no particular harm in them or 
the big fellows I’d knocked over. And 
so, four days from the time I made that 
fast get-away from the bear den, I was 
back with the trusty and much notched 
old carbine. 

Cautiously I trudged to within sight of 
the bear tree. I knew it this time, and 
didn’t go stumbling off the log and throw- 
ing snow balls into the hole. I could 
hear grumbling and champing going on— 
those same teeth rattling. Maybe it was 
claws, not teeth, at that. From behind 
the log I hit my snow-shoe against a snag, 
and sure enough out popped the old bear, 
plumb wide-awake now and ready for 
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left on, and the rough edges taken off. 





—violets on a wooded hill; poplars on a river bank 
And then there's Rustic Hickory Furniture in a_summer home, where the woods 
and waters meet in everlastin’ friendliness. 
Nature's own product, made from selected second growth hickory with the bark 





RUSTIC HICKORY HARMONY 


There are lotso’ things in Nature that just seem to tg be in tune with each other 


irds against a summer sky. 


For Rustic Hickory Furniture is 


Real comfort and lifetime durability have been built into this unique furniture, and 
there's a piece for every nook and corner of the home, porch or lawn. 
quarter of a century Rustic Hickory Furniture has faithfully served Nature lovers 
from every section of our country, and the first pieces built are still in use. 

See our exhibit at the National Out-Door Life E 


For over a 


» Coli Chicago, May 10-16, 1926. 





Send now for our beautiful Catalog B. 
Rustic Hickory Furniture Company 


It is filled with helpful suggestions. 
La Porte, Indiana 
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Money-Back 


Guarantee 


Highest Grade 
Auto Camping Trailer 


You can load all your baggage, bedding, cots, tents, 
cooking utensils, etc., in this light weight trailer and 
hitch it to any automobile and never notice any extra 
pull on your car. Why? use it is scientifically 
built, weighing only 275 pounds and with a guaran- 
teed carrying capacity at automobile speed of 1,000 
pounds. We are ready to prove this. Hitch it behind 
your own car, and you be the judge If you are 
planning an outing don't fail to write us at once for 
complete details. Act at once. 


THE BOWER MANUFACTURING CO. 


BOX 4 FOWLER, INDIANA 












Our 1926 trailer is without equal. 
The last word in trailer construction 
Illustrated Catalog Free 
a ENANGO EQUIP. «MFG. co. 
Norwich, N. Y. 
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Sea Planes. Made of multi-ply rubber- 
ized fabric, (U. S. Navy Specifications). 
Water proof, air tight, tough and dur- 
able. Used by McMillan in the Arctic. 
Also by U.S. and Foreign Governments. 














" The Boat in the Bag" 


A tender for Yachts, Motor Boats, or 


Made by builders of Airships and Balloons. 
Airships, Incorporated, 31 Lake Street, Hammondsport, N. Y. 


SAFE 
SEAWORTHY 
BUOYANT 


Inflated by bellows or tire pump in 5 
minutes. Air chambers separated by 
bulkheads. Outboard motor easily at- 
tached. Size 7 ft.x3ft.8in. Carries 
750 pounds nicely. Weighs only 11 
pounds 

Write for descriptive folder. 

















Because they em aon 
every worth-while Tent ¥ 
improvement and refinement. 


On your motoring, or vacation 
trip carry the ever-popular 
BROOKS and be sure of the 
fullest enjoyment of your out- 
ing. No other tent so wholly 
desirable for every occasion. 


Give you thoro protection 
Neat, roomy, comfortable. 
Simple, compact and light. 
Wonderfully strong, durable. 


Many exclusive features. 


Write for Brooks Camp Catalog, 
Roed Maps and Nearest Dealer. 


BROOKS 
Tent & Awning Co. 


1657 Arapahoe Street 
DENVER, COLORADO 
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PUCKESCOPE 


THE POCKET TELESCOPE PR 
$2.00. At dealer or direct, postpaid. 
WOLLENSAK OPTICAL 
901 Hudson Avenue 


Atdeaier 


et. eek 

back guarantee. 
COMPANY 
N. Y, 





action. There she stood, front feet and 
half her big burly body out of the open- 
ing, her hind legs down in the den, when 
I put the knife blade sight twixt her eyes 
and down she crumpled, sliding back into 
and completely blocking the hole. 

It’s a job to drag five hundred pounds 
of loggy bear meat out of a close-fitting 
opening, with the prospect in addition of 
meeting the rest of the outraged family 
coming out and having to settle with 
them. I didn’t like the idea of laying my 
gun down and giving both hands to the 
job, not a bit! But I did. With bracing 
both feet and some tall yanking I slid the 
bear’s body aside and grabbed my gun. 

But my fears were groundless. There 
were two small bruins inside kicking up a 
big fuss, but not big enough to cause me 
much uneasiness. So I rigged me a noose 
on the end of that same walking stick, 
and by dint of much angling I yanked out 
the two fat cubs. 

I had settled my grudge with the bear 
family—walked over 100 miles on hard 
going to even the score.. And now that it 
is over, I bear no grudge toward bears. 


HUNTING IN KOREA 
By Dr. R. M. Wilson 


| ese the past fifteen years I have been 
in medical work in the “Land of the 
Morning Calm,” being in charge of a 
general medical hospital as well as a leper 
home where we now have 500 lepers. The 
Easterner tries the patience of a Westerner 
to almost the breaking point at times, and 
my relief is to take gun and dog to the 
hills for a change. In the outing I have 


observed some things of interest in the | 


methods of securing game. 

In America the ladies wear furs about 
their necks, but in Japan and Korea the 
men wear the beautiful furs. 
very common is the fox, the red being a 
common variety and very attractive. 

You could hardly guess how the natives 
catch the foxes, as they have no hounds. 
It is done by inserting a dynamite or per- 
cussion cap in a piece of fresh meat and 
placing it about fifteen inches above the 
ground in the run of the fox. In chewing 
down upon this, the explosion takes place 
and the animal’s head is blown off. 

I have lost two very fine Irish setter 
dogs by their taking this bait. Another 
dog of mine had the entire right side of 
his jaw blown off, a most horrible wound, 
but the poor fellow survived. Some of 
the animals are killed at once, but of 
course many get away injured in various 
degrees. 


N old Korean came to the hospital re- 

cently with a most horribly mangled 
face. His tongue, lips and mouth were 
terribly lacerated. I got the following his- 
tory: He would go early to mourn at his 
wife’s grave daily. One day he found some 
bread at the grave; 
the explosion was the result. Foxes often 
go to a new grave to feast on a body that 
is barely under the soil, and this is usually 
a good place to set a trap; so this bread 
was put there to catch a fox and got the 


| old man. 


In this country the dog is not used in 
hunting except in certain ways, one being 
to catch the badger or animal that looks 
quite like our raccoon. These are brave and 
game dogs that go deep in a cave or rock 
and fight their way out, bringing the 
badger with them. A dog is used also in 
trailing the tiger in thick country, the 
dog showing by his actions when the tiger 
is very close and dashing back to give the 
warning. They are also used these days, 
though not formerly, to catch the crippled 
pheasant after shot. 








One that is | 


so took a bite, and | 
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HUNTING & FISHING 


is a 52-page 
monthly maga- 
zine crammed 
full of hunt- 
ing, fishing, 
camping and 
trapping stories 
and pictures, 
valuable infor- 
mation about 
guns, revolvers, 
fishing tackle, 
game law 
changes, best 
places to get 
fish and game, 
etc. 
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Here’s just the Fishing Rod you have been look- 

ing for, A Telescopic Steel Rod finished in 

black enamel with nickel-plated trimmings. 

When telescoped it is only 28 inches long, easy 

to carry. It can instantly be made any length 
from 36 inches to 9 feet long when in 
use. This rod has a cork reversible 
handle, so that it can be used either 
for fly or bait fishing. The handle 
has reel locking device and the rod 
is fitted with steel snake guides and 
steel one-ring top. This rod is espe- 
cially good for fishing trout streams 
where there is a lot of underbrush to 
so through as it can be shortened or 
lengthened as desired without loss of 
time. 


Special Offer 


We will send this Telescopic 
Steel Rod and Hunting and 
Fishing for a whole year. 


12 BIG ISSUES 
Both for $2 


HUNTING AND FISHING MAGAZINE 
308 Newbury St. Boston, Mass. 
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dver! of the Pioneer 


TRILL over desperate battles with 
fierce-fighting Apaches, Sioux and 

other famous tribes at Powder River, 

Little Big Horn, etc. Marvel at the 
amazing daring, endurance and hard- 
ships of steel-nerved men under such 
hard-riding generals as Custer, Buffalo 
Bill, Phil Sheridan, Crook, MacKenzie. 


Tenderfoot, Cowboy, 
Indian Scout and Arm, Officer 
In youth the author left his Eastern 
home for the Great Plains and became 
part of those stirring a days 
that gave the old West its n In 
the 392 pages of BUFFALO "DAYS he 


tells of actual adventures: Hazardous 
encounters with Western bad men. 
Cattle thieves, Buffalo stampedes. 

Miraculous escapes. He camped, 
marched and fought for 38 years. 


SEND NO MONEY~—Cet this fas- 
cinating book. Fill in and mail 
coupon NOW—vyour 
postman will deliver 
book and collect $4. 
Money back if not 
satisfied. 


BUF 
DayAto 


THE BOBBS-MERRILL CoO., 
21 E. Vermont St., Indianapolis, Ind. 
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Buckbect patented “Buck 
strip’’ moccasin-style vamp 
with soft leather lining, gives 
double vamp to keep out 
dampness. 





perfected in California, 
which oi] is tanned inte the 
merely applied 

ards. Insures utmosi 
water-resistance—pliability. 


Patented Buckhects 
for real wear! 


ALIFORNIA’S Indian-tan process 

leather with the oil tanned in, goes in- 
to Buckhect Boots. Favorites throughout 
the West for 70 years! Their patented 
Buckstrip, moccasin-style, leather-lined 
vamp a ords double protection against 
dampness. Toughest oak-tan soles, — 
enough for hobnails. If your dealer hasn‘t 
Buckhects, we will fill your order by mail. 
Send for catalog. Satisfaction guaranteed 
on receipt or money refunded. 


Bucxincuam & Hecurt, 86 First St., San Francisco 


Buck Hect 


INDIAN-TAN PROCESS 
(Oil-in-the-leather) 


_ Boots — 


Send me 1926 catalog, prices and measurement blank. 


Name 


Address__ a ao 
(Please write dealer's name and address on coupon margin. ) 

















Pheasant hunting with the falcon is most 
interesting. The falcon is tied with a 
short string or chain to one’s wrist and 
the hunter, with a few beaters, goes into 
the drive. As soon as a pheasant rises the 
falcon is released. It soon overcomes the 
bird in its flight and pounces upon it; 
the hunter comes up to capture both. A 
well-trained falcon will return to the 
hunter if he fails to make a catch, though 
a poorly trained one will enjoy its freedom 
and return home only some time later for 
its food. Often a good catch is made in a 
day, and it’s great sport. 

How would you go about catching a 
pigeon? A pigeon or dove, as they are 
called here, has a habit of flying a given 
course. They often select a dead tree, and 
when they fly it will be down the edge of 
the ridge. Across this ridge a Korean 
draws tight a net with a dark mesh, not 
unlike a tennis net. The body of the bird 
will pass through the mesh, leaving its 
wings on the other side as it strikes the 
net with its force. In quite a similar way 
they set traps. and catch deer and other 
game. All that the hunter has to do is go 
out in the evening and unload his trap 
and carry the game home. 

I was out shooting ducks one day ‘and 
had located in a fine spot where some rice 
had been left standing and where the 
ducks were pouring in very fast. I saw 
a duck rise about six feet and then settle 
down again. A Korean came from am- 
bush, walked up to this duck and removed 
it from a string. 


HE trick is simple enough: A string is 

placed on the ground with a loop or 
snare in it, and as the duck drags his foot it 
is caught in the loop. The string is tied 
to a rock just so heavy that a duck ¢an 
not fly away with it. If it were tied to a 
post, the sudden jerk would likely break 
the string. I have killed many a duck with 
a broken piece of string loop on his foot. 

It’s an easy matter to purchase in the 
markets live geese, ducks and cranes, and 
they are caught in this way. One selects 
a ditch or river in a valley where these 
birds roost in great numbers. A large 
net is fastened with each end to a long 
bamboo pole and the hunters creep along 
under the bank until just opposite the 
game. They then suddenly rise, casting 
the net over the game and make the catch, 
and at times the nets almost break with 
the great catch. The cranes are sold to 
the Japanese temples or priests as sacred 
birds. 

They have some most remarkable 
methods of fishing. We were out at a 
beautiful stream one day and gave every 
fly or bait a trial, casting in every place 
possible. Not one strike was made, even 
though we used many attractive lures. 
The day was fast passing and all were quite 
hungry, having expected us to make the 


catch. I had kept the Koreans out of the 
water so as not to disturb the trout. 
Finally seeing we made no catch, the 


Koreans said, “We shall have to fish or 
there may be no food.” 

So off went their shirts, breeches were 
rolled up and into the water they went. 
One man reached away under a rock and 
brought out in a miraculous way a fine 
fish. Soon another and another. Rocks 
were piled up in places in the stream and 
the water disturbed; later the fishermen 
returned to the pile of stones and caught 
fish with their bare hands from among 
these rocks. 

Now I can hear you saying this is a 
whopper from a faraway land, but these 
are facts. To my great shame and amaze- 
ment I watched this method. 

(Continued on page 120) 





MARBLES 


Woodcraft 
Knife 





Like any good sportsman, you know the 
value of good equipment—you know the im- 
portance of having a knife that you can de- 
pend upon to give genuine service year after 

year—a knife you will prize more 
and more every time you use it. 


Marble’s line of Knives fills the 
bill. Nine different styles in a 
wide variety of sizes and handle 
construction; in all, twenty- 
seven different types. 


A Marble’s Knife 
for Every Need 


No matter what your prefer- 
ence, there is a Marble’s Knife 
that will exactly fit your needs, 
and every one designed and built 
to perpetuate Marble’s enviable 
position of leadership. In addi- 
tion to knives, Marble’s complete 
line comprises some sixty popular 
items of outing equipment — 
axes, compasses, waterproof 
matchboxes, fish gaffs, ne 
Getter Guns, gun cleaning im- 
plements, gun sights, etc. 


Catalog FREE 


Write today for beautifully 
illustrated catalog of the Marble 
line. Mailed free. If your dealer 
can’t supply you with Marble’s 
Outing "Equipment, order direct, 

Ideal giving dealer’s name. 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 
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Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


THE NEW ITHACA 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


SHORT time ago the Ithaca Gun 

Company sprung a complete surprise 
on me which they are now ready to release 
to the general public. One of their repre- 
sentatives came into the office with a 
couple of suspicious-looking leather cases 
housing two Ithaca double guns of an 
entirely new design. They consisted of a 
No. 5 Grade Trap gun with all those ac- 
cessories now being added to standard 
Trap guns and a demonstration gun with 
the action cut away in places so one could 
peek in and see all 
the gadgets inside 
which operate it. 

Shortly after this 
visit Lou Smith gave 
me the low-down on 
this new model 
which from date sur- 
plants the old well- 
known gun, the 
manufactureof 
which is permanently 
discontinued. 

Before I go into the intricacies of its 
construction let me interject that there is 
nothing in this to cause worry on the part 
of those sportsmen who have already 
purchased Ithacas, and there is certainly 
nothing in it for the Ithaca Company to 
worry about. The fact is that, in my 
humble opinion, this gun is so far ahead 
oi the old model: in every respect that it 
beggars comparison. 

The first gun I bought as a small boy 
out of the meagre savings from my al- 
lowance was a No. 1% Grade Ithaca. Ep 
Tappen was a sporting-goods dealer with 
a soul. He took my five dollars and or- 
dered the gun, which in those days cost 
the large sum of twenty-one dollars and 
fifty cents, and I paid him a few dollars 
now and then as I collected them. Many 
a rabbit and many a woodcock too fell to 
that old gun before it was paid for; and 
I wish I knew where it was today. 

It was one of the hardest-shooting and 
one of the ugliest-looking weapons I ever 
saw. In these respects it was true to its 
clan. For hard shooting, strength of 
action, durability and reliability under all 
conditions they were unbeatable, but even 
to please so good a fellow as Lou Smith 
I cannot conscientiously say they were bea- 
tiful in any respect, nor could they be 
made so with the flat, slab-sided old box 
frame action with its numerous sharp 
edges, angles and corners. The extension 
bolt of the action of the old Ithaca looked 
as if some advanced futuristic artist just 
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This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun in- 
formation—both the good qualities and the 
defects of modern firearms and ammunition. 
Questions will be answered only when ac- 
companied by a stamped addressed envelope. 











out of Moscow had designed it. No one 
knowing the gun and seeing its younger 
brother would realize that they were even 
remotely related. 

In this morning’s post I received a sam- 
ple gun hastily sent to me from Ithaca 


The new model Ithaca—grade No. 5 


for further inspection. It isn’t a high- 
grade Ithaca, it isn’t an especially finished 
extra nice one to make me feel good and 
flatter the line in general. They know 
better than that in Ithaca. It is just a 
plain, everyday Ithaca Field Grade of the 
new model, No. 425129. I don’t know who 
will own this gun in the end, somebody 
will because I will be returning it in a few 
days’ time. 

The little gun is a twelve-bore with 
twenty-eight-inch barrels, and as nearly 
fits me as any gun that I would be apt 
to pick up would. It weighs but six and 
one-half pounds, and I rather think that 
in picking out this exceptionally light 
twelve-bore they were playing upon their 
knowledge of my weakness for light shot- 
guns. 

I have been pretty harsh in my criticism 
of the old Ithaca gun, and I shall be 
equally emphatic in endorsing the supe- 
riority of this gun. This young brother 
is made to sell for forty dollars retail 
across the counter, and I must say that 
it is the best-looking forty dollars’ worth 
of double-barreled shotgun that I have 
seen produced in the last twelve years. 

The barrels are well-finished and slightly 
swamped. The top rib is well-concaved 
and has an exceptionally fine matted sur- 
face. The barrels show good weight at 
both breech and muzzle; there is no sign 
of welding on either the upper or lower 
rib; the ejector rod is particularly strong, 
and the extension top fastening a distinct 


improvement over the old Ithaca, which 
had a lot of unnecessary sharp edges 
on it which would add nothing to its 
strength and a great deal to the complica- 
tion of production and fitting. I can best 
describe this top fastening by saying that 
it is practically identical with that on the 
famous Smith which is also used on the 
Fox gun. 

To get back to the barrels proper, the 
cones are clean, the bore is extremely 
well-polished ; in fact, leaving aside for- 
end, stock and action, which is another 
story, the barrels of this gun look quite 
as good as those we see on any American 

gun retailing at one 
hundred dollars to- 
day. 

The gun balances 
nicely just about one 
inch forward of the 
joint, which shows 
good relationship be- 
tween action and 
barrels. This exten- 
sion bolt on _ the 
Ithaca needs no de- 
scription other than 

that which I have given it. It is the strong- 
est, bar none, that has ever been produced, 
and the simplest. No more need be said 
for it. The under lug is particularly heavy 
as is the forearm lug, having a wide bear- 
ing surface for proper braising. 

The frame is not unnecessarily wide— 
this was always a good point in Ithacas 
—the triggers are well-modeled, a thing 
neglected in many cheap guns of late, and 
as I intimated in the beginning of this 
critique, the frame is particularly well- 
modeled. All of those sharp, harsh angles 
have been eliminated, as if someone had 
gone over the old original actions working 
it down with a file and then polished and 
case-hardened it. In this respect it has a 
bit of the feeling and appearance of some 
of the good English Anson & Deeley ac- 
tion guns. 

The safety is of the usual automatic 
type, having the letter S in the forward 
position when in safe, and a red disc show- 
ing to the rear when the safety is pushed 
forward and the gun ready to fire. This 
is an added precaution which is well worth- 
while. In addition to this it is the first 
American gun produced in a long time, 
or rather since the old Lefever was dis- 
continued, which*is made with indicators. 
These are superfluous, in my opinion, they 
rather smack of the Heinie gun, but they 
certainly do no harm and, as constructed 
in this gun, add nothing to complicate its 
action. Personally, I have no use for 
them, but as Lou Smith said to me in 
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“WE'LL CERTAINLY WANT THE KODAK, SAM** 


A Kodak Belongs in the Kit 


The fun you had will always come back to you from the pictures 


you made. With a Kodak it’s easy—emphatically so. 


Autographic Kodaks, $5 up 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y ., 1% Kodak city 





valuee 


A real repeater at but little 
more than the price of a 
single shot rifle. Hunting or tar- 
get shooting, here’s a rifle that 
brings you more extra value— 
dependable accuracy over years 
of service —than any other qual- 


ity repeater ever built. 
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a —-Visible Loader 
REPEATER 


Lowest priced 
quality re- 
peater ever 
made 


STEVENS “Visible 
Loader” No. 7o— 
Made for .22 long 
rifle cartridges. 
Round barrel; slide- 
forearm repeater, vis- 
ible loading. Maga- 
zine holds 11 .22long 
rifle, or 13 .22 long 
or15 .22 short R.F. 
cartridges. Solid, 
blued frame; bright 
metal knife blade 
front sight, flat to 
sporting rear, wit 

evatoradjustments; 
walnut stock, steel 
butt plate. 


Match Stevens exclusive features 
with any repeating rifle at any 
price. Compare its real shooting qualities 
—balance, accuracy, ease of operation 
—you'll know why it is amongst the 
fastest selling repeaters on the market. 
SEE THE STEVENS MODEL 70 AT 
YOUR DEALER’S, or send coupon for 
particulars. 


J. STEVENS ARMS COMPANY 


Dept. No.601 Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


O-wners of Page-Lewis Arms Co. 
Owned and operated by Savage Arms Corp. 
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reply to a letter in which I criticized 
them, if anything can be done to a gun 
which is being made to suit the require- 
ments of the average sportsman which will 
give him an added feature of safety, an 
added warning against carelessness, any- 
thing that will help to save his life, or 
those unfortunates who are within range 
of his carelessness, it is well worth-while, 
and I must say that I agree with him. 
The indicators can do no harm, they may 
do and no doubt will do a lot of good. 
The stock, glory be, is not varnished. 
It has a nice oil finish and, if plainly, is 
well-checkered. The comb is of about 
normal height, the pistol grip is sur- 
mounted with a little cap to finish it off, 
the butt-plate is of a plain, corrugated va- 
riety of sufficient depth from heel to toe 
and so placed as to give the gun a normal 
pitch of three and one-half inches, which 
is entirely too much by at least an inch. 
Nevertheless, it is what the average buyer 
of an American gun has become used to. 
The stock, by the way, is extremely well- 
fitted to the action, a great deal better 
fitted than is the case on German and Bel- 
gian guns being imported to this country 
which sell for the fancy price of two 
hundred dollars. I know whereof I 
speak for I have examined hundreds of 
them. For argument’s sake it may he 


I don’t mean to imply that this gun is 
all that a shotgun should be. The action 
and hardware is rough and crude in finish. 
The under lugs and the extension bolt if 
polished were done with sandpaper. There 
are sharp edges on the gun, one of which 
cut my thumb deeply in putting it to- 
gether for the first time. The lumps show 
file marks where they were worked down 
to fit the exterior diameter of the barrels, 
but this, gentlemen, is'a forty-dollar shot- 
gun. To be more emphatic it is a 1926 
forty-dollar shotgun. 

I have complained of the finish of the 
action. Nobody could complain of any- 
thing else; in fact, in view of the price 
that isn’t justified. I am merely putting 
the facts before you as I see them. The 
barrels are as well-finished and the stock is 
as well-fitted to the frame as the work is 
usually done on a one hundred and fifty- 
dollar gun. I own some really valuable 
shotguns, consequently I never shoot with 
cheap ones because there is no need of it. 
I never would have been exactly happy 
with one of those old Ithacas, but I 
wouldn’t feel abused if I had to shoot 
the one I now have in my hand in any 
company. It is a darn fine little gun for 
the money. 

All that I can say for this Field Grade 


The field grade 


said that our climate is dryer and that our 
stocks shrink over here. The answer is, 
if they are sending thousands of them to 
our shores it is high time they made allow- 
ance for this. The excuse is a poor one. 

The forend is equipped with a Deely & 
Edge fastener as used on Parker guns, 
and it is the first time I have seen it ap- 
plied to so inexpensive a gun. The action 
is case-hardened and the operation of it is 
really surprising. I venture to say that there 
isn’t any double-barreled shotgun pro- 
duced in America today of which you can 
take a one hundred and fifty or two hun- 
dred-dollar grade out of stock and find 
it open and close with the ease with which 
this new Ithaca does. They can be made 
to do so by proper adjustment, as I know 
by having had them eased up, but they 
simply don’t as a general rule. 

The internal construction of the new gun 
holds nothing new of note. The parts 
are all surprisingly heavy and _ strong. 
They are also surprisingly few. It is one 
of the simplest guns in construction that 
I have ever seen and, I would venture to 
say, one of the least likely to get out of 
adjustment. 

The main springs are, of course, of 
the coil type. The hammer has an excep- 
tionally short throw. The firing pins are 
not integral with the hammer; the cocking 
rods and cocking cams are exceptionally 
heavy. The bolt hook is of the compen- 
sating type which takes up all wear in the 
action and draws the barrels back fast to 
the standing breech. This is, of course, 
the secret of the great success of this type 
of bolt as used on the Smith and the Fox. 
As a matter of fact, the old Ithaca bolt 
did exactly the same thing, but it was un- 
necessarily complicated in form. 





at forty dollars I could say for the No. 5 
Grade at one hundred and_ seventy-five 
dollars. 

True, it is engraved as the Ithaca and 
most other American guns are today, with 
a cold chisel and a sledge hammer or 
some other equally brutal method. I have 
complained of this to Lou Smith, who says 
that Americans want their shotguns en- 
graved so people can see the engraving 
across the room, and, God knows, if any 
man is familiar with the demands of the 
average American sportsman Lou Smith 
ought to be. If they want them that way 
he would be a fool to make them any other 
way. Personally, I do not want them and 
I won’t have them that way; so any 
American maker who does it that way and 
wants to sell me a shotgun has got to 
either engrave it to suit me or sell me a 
barrel and action in the white so I can 
have it done somewhere else. 

The thing that appeals to me about this 
new Model, irrespective of whether it 
costs forty dolars or three hundred and 
thirty-five dollars, is that the design is 
right. Stand away from it where its 
roughness is softened by distance and its 
lines are good; open it and close it and, 
despite its roughness, the operation is 
smooth. Irrespective of the fitting, that 
top bolt will stand the use of a life- 
time and keep the gun tight. In 
other words, in principle from butt to 
muzzle it is a sound product. The more 
you are willing to pay for it the handsomer 
one you will get. If you are only look- 
ing for a tool with which to kill game 
you will get as good service and as ex- 
cellent results I am convinced from this 
forty dollar Ithaca as you will from any 
four hundred dollar gun which your 
money will buy. I hope you look further 
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Six months ago few folks would have conceded leadership to the L-A Twin. 
But now the race is on. The L-A Twinis in action—and, man alive, how 
it is coming down the stretch. If you enjoy the thrill of picking a winner, 
you'll want to be one of the lucky ones to get a new L-A Twin this year. 


Choose Your Motor 
On This Year’s Performance 


The L-A Twin is New—New in many outstanding features. Yet it is 
backed by all the careful engineering and practical experience gained 
through our 22 years of building marine engines. Match these qualities 
with any other motor: 





pepe 


Phenomenal Power 


Atnormal speed develops 3.85 H.P. (Brake Test.) 


Combination Steering 
Without a Rudder. 


In racing trim develops 4.65 H. P. (Brake Test.) Safety Propeller 
Startling Speed Protects Boat, Boaters and Motor. 
In actual measured test made 14.28 miles per Super-charged Water Pump 


hour on a 14 ft. modified V-Bottom Boat with 
145 Ib, operator. 
Low Weight per Horsepower 
Weighs only 14.29 Ibs. Brake H. P. 
Underwater Stream-Line Design 


Insures a cool Motor always at all speeds and 
reverse. 

Unit Control Carburetor 
One easy adjustment for all speedsand weather. 


“Top-Spin” Easy Starter with Big 





Cuts the water “like a knife.” Eiseman Magneto the National 
Giant Drive Propeller Gets you away in a flash, Outdoor to 
Doesn’t “churn” the water—uses all the powe CombinationRacing@Trolling Control paid at the 

er to push the boat. One throttle lever for all speeds. , * ay 
When you have seenthe newL-A Twin in action—seen it push into the lead in the New L-A 
race after race—seen it handle any boat with a new-found ease—seen it ride rough will be 


shod over sandbars, logs, rocks and other submerged obstacles without danger to . 

boat, boater or motor—seen it start with an easeand promptnessyou had notthought 
possible—and then have seen it stand up to its job with this same dependability day 
after day, you, too, are going to say, “Give me an L-A Twin.” The first step is to— 


Send for FREE Catalog Folder aegis? ae 








—Get the Facts. See for yourself all the exclusive features of this great little Motor. § LOCKWOOD-ASH MOTOR CO., 1. 
If you are not conveniently near an L-A Dealer where you can see the Motorand get § 63 S. Jackson St., Jackson, Mich. a 
all the facts, a 5-Days’ Trial will be arranged so you can put the Motor to every test : Gentlemen: Send me the Free Catalog Folder of the New ° 
alongside of any other, and judge for yourself. You will see why thousands of old = L-A Twin. ' 
preferences are swinging to this remarkable New L-A Twin. . H 
Send for Catalog Folder Today BName......sesesssses sesssnennsssneessscsesnsessseneess 8 
+ & 
8) KWOOD ae aI : Mebdsattn.cvtcacecconet ecccces Cowscccccccsessccccccceses ; 
C & * 
JOCKW - -COMPANY— hee | 

63 S. Jackson St., Jackson, Michigan TITIITIiiiiriiitiitittttitttt ti 
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= Be sure the 

£ motor you buy 

— starts easily and 

quickly; that it is easily con- 

trolled with speed variations 

forward and backward; that 

it has plenty of power—plenty of 

speed —twin cylinders to reduce vi- 

bration and is light enough to be 

easily carried. If you buy a motor com- 

bining all these factors you are bound to 

meet with complete satisfaction-—you 
are bound to buy a 


eJ Twin 
Has two forward and two reverse speeds 
accomplished mechanically by changing 


pitch of propeller blades. Changing from forward 
to reverse does not jerk you from your seat and 
rack the boat but is made gradually. When set at 
neutral the boat stands still with motor running. 
No other motor provides such perfect control. 
The hand that steers controls all. And 


Dual Ignition 


provides both battery 8 magneto ignition—an- 
other exclusive Caille feature. Gives you the com- 
bined advantages of immediate starting with bat- 
tery—economy and snappy speed with magneto. 
Change from either ignition is made by inserting or 
withdrawing a plug from end of magneto handle. 


Pay as You Play 


Make a down payment of only $37.00. Take care 
of the balance in monthly installments. Write for 
catalogue and name of nearest Caille dealer. 


THE CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO. 
a, O87 2nd Boulevard Detroit, Michigan 


CAILLE 


PRONOUNCED “‘CAIL”’ 


FIVE SPEED TWIN 
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than that in buying a gun for your own 
sake as well as the Ithaca Company’s, and 
the other gunmakers, but if you don’t this 
is a sure bet. 

Incidentally, if the Government removes 
the tax, and it looks as if it will, the cost 
of the Field Grade would be reduced to 
thirty-seven dollars and fifty cents, which 
means that the gun will be produced in 
seven grades, ranging in price from thirty- 
seven dollars and fifty cents to seven hun- 
dred dollars. It will be made in .410 
caliber, twenty- gauge, sixteen - gauge, 
twelve-gauge and ten-gauge, from a little 
.410 shooting three-eighths of an ounce of 
shot to a big ten-bore carrying one and 
five-eighth ounce. 

It should be noted that the gun sent to 
me from the factory only weighs six and 
one-half pounds. It is a very difficult 
thing to get an inexpensive American gun 
of as light weight as this. It shows that 
in designing the new Ithaca they have un- 
doubtedly eliminated a lot of useless 
material where it was not needed. 





LYMAN TO SUPPLY THE IDEAL 
RELOADING TOOLS 


Many of our readers, particularly the 
rifle bugs, we feel sure will be glad to 
know that the Lyman Gun Sight Corpora- 
tion, of Middlefield, Connecticut, have 
taken over the Ideal Manufacturing Com- 
oo This became effective in October, 
1925. 

We hardly need add that it is the in- 
tention of the Lyman Corporation to pro- 
duce these loading tools to meet the high 
standard which they have established 
throughout the world for their sights, and 
we may add, knowing the difficulty which 
our readers have had with the Ideal Com- 
pany during the last ten years, that we 
feel quite confident that they will get 
prompt attention in the future as well as 
good material. 

In the minds of everyone who remem- 
bers Ideal reloading tools of pre-war days 
the first thought to arise will be, will the 
Lyman Corporation produce the famous 
Ideal Handbook on reloading. The an- 
swer is yes—the book is already in print 
and will be delivered upon receipt of 25c 
to cover the cost of printing and handling. 

This is the twenty-seventh edition of the 
Ideal Handbook. The booklet has not been 
brought up to date in every detail, but 
contains some last minute advice as to the 
proper bullets to use in all of the car- 
tridges of the latest vintage as well as the 
old-timers, and recommended loads with 
different brands of powder. No sports- 
man’s library on firearms is complete with- 
out a copy of this excellent book. I have 
an old one published many years ago, and 
that I can definitely say that in connection 
with my work for FreLp AND STREAM was 
worth its weight in gold before the new 
edition became available. 

It seems unnecessary at this time to go 
into a detailed description of the various 
tools provided for all phases of shotgun, 
rifle and pistol ammunition loading; in 
fact, to do justice to the Handbook it 
would be necessary to devote the entire 
space afforded for this department to a 
resume of what the booklet contains, 





ITHACA WILL REPAIR ALL 
SHOTGUNS 


“FP HERE are a lot of good gunsmiths 
scattered about this country capable of 
doing the finest kind of rifle work, and 
yet there are very few men, comparatively 
speaking, who can do fine ‘work, or want 
to perform the duties, for shotguns. Ina 
way I suppose this speaks pretty well for 
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our double gun manufacturers. Surely 
there would be more men interested in this 
work if our shotguns were less durable 
and required more repairs. 

A short time ago in securing a copy of 
a new price list from the Ithaca Gun 
Company, I was surprised to notice that 
they were prepared to do all kinds of re- 
pair work on double-barreled guns other 
than their own make. It was the first 
time that I had ever noticed that they did 
this class of work, and I immediately 
wrote to my friend Lou Smith about it 
and was quietly informed that -yes, they 
did it, they didn’t object to doing it; 
in fact, they had been doing this work for 
a good many years for some of the most 
prominent sporting-goods companies in 
this country. 

It is naturally a pleasure to advise my 
readers that when they have a fine gun 
which needs some adjustment or refinish- 
ing they can get it done by a large organ- 
ization of the unquestioned reputation of 
the Ithaca Company. 

For instance, for the benefit of our 
readers, the following work can be done 
on foreign or other guns other than their 
own by Ithaca: 

Rebluing of barrels, $4,00. 

Reboring, $2.50 per barrel. 

Refinishing and checking stocks, $4.00 
on cheap grade guns (under $50.00 in 
value). 

Refinishing and checking stocks on 
higher grades, $6.50 and upward. 











The Thrill of 
Supreme Boat Control! 


H™ supreme control over your boat. Bring her to 
a dead stop in her own length, engine going, at 





Repolishing one barrel inside, $5.00; re- the touch of your hand! And then, without altering the 
moving dents, $2.50 a barrel. (This often motor speed, send her ahead or reve t d 
sau)” rebrowning for an additional peed, Oo verse at any degree 

. . ali ° 1 . 

pam ag 3 frames, $7.50. “ — you rer regu? zero to Se CI Pivot 

Yew stocks with be made to fit—guns of er on her axis without swingin ro er oO . 
a $40.00 quality for $10.00; $30.00 in eng prope center 
grades equal to the Ithaca No. 1; $35.06 5 








for guns of $175.00 retail value; $55.00 
on $325.00 value and $75.00 on $750.00 
value, and upward. 

I dare say there is a lot of other work 
that they would undertake at the 
owner’s risk also, and I feel quite certain 
that at the prices quoted there is little 
benefit to the Ithaca Company in it, other 
than the advertising and good will which 


any speed when trolling. Hunters set 
it for steering, leaving both hands 
free for the guns. Quick and safe 
maneuvering among small craft, rocks 
or piers is simplicity itself. 


¢flab 


' Fishermen set their McNab Rudderto 





Easy 




























they secure. Tue Epttor. 
TAX ON SPORTING FIREARMS to MANEUVERING 
REMOVED RUDDER 

Our readers will be glad to know that Att h 
the Excise Tax imposed on all sporting aC. 
firearms and ammunition was_ repealed . 
when the President signed the Tax Bill : The McNab Maneuvering Rud- 
on February 26. Fits All der is a sensation in marine en- 

This tax amounted to 10%. It does Makes ; : ; 
not include pistols and revolvers, though of gineering circles. To sportsmen 
it includes the ammunition for them. This Motors and vacationists it brings a new 
should not be construed as an indication era of pleasure and utility. 
of a general feeling against the pistol and : 
revolver because of the agitation which 
has been started against them in certain hee Attached to motor boats, or any 
penis. he poet agtbren . Se outboard motor, it gives marvelous flexibility of movement, and 
arms the clause specifically stated sporting . 
arms. It was done with the idea of en- remarkably delicate speed control — eae Oe RSS 
couraging clean, wholesome outdoor sport, features heretofore impossible. f i on Nee te 
and though the pistol and revolver have : FREE INFORMATION 
sporting usage, the generally accepted view ° ome : * McNAB CORPO 
of their use is as a defensive or offensive Write at Once Dealers are being i Dept. 1 ae 
rather than as a sporting arm. supplied with McNaB RUDDERS ee . an 

In making this announcement we feel quickly as possible. If yours can’t gs _I want greater maneuvering ability 
that full credit should be given to Peter supply or give you further in- ¢ for my outboard motor or motor boat. 
P. Carney, who is, in our estimation, just formation, use the coupon. We # Send me full particulars free. 

4 . > 


(oJ i 7 . 
about 98% responsible for the removal of ship direct to all points in the 


this tax and consequentl eligible for the 3 

oie an oe ocr A i as conaee United States and Canada. f POMRB inc sicirbdtcitictetbenankanbeedbdeeteseel 
Mr. Carney was for many years connected e 

with the Winchester Repeating Armes Com anaes Corporation I MI oc sncca ds tbs bai gueabandin eede ome 
pany, and is now connected with the Rem- Yonkers,N.¥. ©  . 

ington Arms Company, and he has labored ¢ Type of Motor, or Motor Boat ...............0:+5 


industriously for several years with this 
object in view. We congratulate him. 
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(JOINTED) 


Rifle Rods 





See that steel connection| 


? @ 
) Jointed Brass Rod has several valuable 
and exclusive features, foremost of which are the rigid 
steel joint and the responsive steel swivel. 

_A Marble’s rod is safe—dependable. Will not break off in your 
rifle. As rigid as a one-piece rod—and stays so. The end of rod is fitted 
with a steel, roller-bearing swivel which will withstand hard pulls and 
thrusts and prevents unscrewing of joints. A Marble’s rod costs a little 
more than an ordinary brass rod, but it lasts indefinitely. 

ade in 26-in., 30-in. and 36-in. lengths. 
No. 9622—.22 and .25 cal., .204-in. diam............... $1.25 


No. 9728—.28 cal. and up, .25-in. diam..............0+ $1.25 
Marble’s all-steel jointed rods same price 


MARBLES Rifle Cleaner 


Shown at right, thoroughly cleans without injuring finest rifle. Fits 
any standard rod. 50 cents. State calibre waned. 
Write for Complete Marble’s Catalog 
Marble’s catalog illustrating and describing more than sixty items 
of Marble’s Outing Equipment mailed fr 
& MF 3 





ee on request. Write for il. 
$25 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 

















Double Guns for game $37.50 to $700. 
Single Barrel trap guns $100. ro $700. 






A New Ythaca 


AN ENTIRELY NEW ITHACA with 3 Safety Indicators, Thumb Operated Trip, 
D. and E. Snap Forearm, Rotary Bolt, Lightning Lock, and Super Choke. The 
Little .410 and Super 10 ga. are Winners. Send for 1926 Catalog. 


ITHACA GUN COMPANY - Ithaca,N. Y. - Box 11 





























Expert Shots 
Say It Is BEST! 


Dr. I. R. Calkins, President of the U. S. Re- 
volver Association, uses the WEBLEY AIR 


PISTOL for indoor practice 
The New 


and recommends its use. | C JY 
Webley Air Pistol 


sinal can be 1 Famous For Its Perfect Accuracy 


Beginners Learn How To Shoot—Crack Shots Keep In Practice With It 
The only air pistol that is guaranteed to Geo she new WEBLEY AIR PISTOLat your 
group shots at 10 yards within 1”. Shoots 15.0 instanton slimaion bale ek 
skirted lead pellets. Looks, feels and $ ° 0, supply of pellets. 

shoots like a fine automatic. No permits OTF Se Snawates booklet “0.” 

. . e e °° < 
needed—practice silently at home or out- _jeading A pA B. ..B,, Fy Ba 
doors. Powerful enoughtokillsmallgame. | Double Rifles, Rifles, Automatic Pistols and Re- 
Accuracy is assured if special WEBLEY cee ee ee =. — have 

Pellets are used—to be had at all dealers. plete line of all WEBLEY & SCOTT Arms. 
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5 Shot Target made 
of hand by Mr. 
L. Corsa of N. Y. 
City at 20 feet— 


Sole U. S. Agents 


THE HOFFMAN ARMS COMPANY 
100 East 42d Street Suite 304 New York City 
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GUNS 
By E. Baden Powell 


CHAPTER I 


‘T% love of the chase and the great 
outdoors is one of the greatest gifts 
that God has given man. Yet I have 
been accused of being mentally unbalanced 
for getting up long before daylight to go 
hunting or fishing. I am aware, however, 
that some of us are afflicted with “Ballisti- 
citis.” It is a derangement which causes 
the afflicted to commit many queer acts. 
As further evidence that ballisticians are 
considered mentally unbalanced, I will 
state an incident that took place about a 
year ago. 

A young Marine Officer was ballistician 
over in France during the World War. 
After coming home and while trying to re- 
cover from the overseas argument he 
wrote a lengthy thesis on the possibilities 
of the shotgun by overboring and the use 
of larger shot. He had in mind greater 
range for the duck gun. This he in- 
tended to publish but destiny had other 
plans. His father tried to break the will 
stating that the boy must have been men- 
tally unbalanced when he made it and 
endeavored to prove it by using the thesis 
on the possibilities of the shotgun as sole 
proof. I was summoned by the defense to 
explain the article. The prosecuting at- 
torney was a surly overbearing man and 
the humorous part was when he would 
cross-examine me on some point, I would 
give a lengthy discourse on it, quoting 
terms of ballistics which he had never 
heard before and then he would have to 
object to his own question in order to 
stop the discourse. 

However, with all this evidence against 
my mentality I am going to endeavor to 
set forth some facts and opinions gathered 
from incidents in which I have participated 
during several years in the outdoors of 
Western America. 

Several years ago I lived on a stock 
ranch in one of the Western states. This 
ranch was in a sparsely settled section in 
a valley some sixty miles long by twenty 
miles wide, surrounded on all sides by 
mountains rising to altitudes of twelve 
thousand feet. In these mountains live 
several species of game birds and animals 
and streams abound with fish. 

These mountain ranges were our sum- 
mer pastures and were inhabited by wild 
horses originally taken from Arabia to 
Spain, then to Mexico, across to Califor- 
nia by the Franciscan Fathers, North 
through California via the Missions San 
Diego and Sacramento, and later to the 
valleys east of the Sierras in search of 
new pastures. There many of them be- 
came wild, soon interbred and degenerated 
until now the descendants are small pinto 
colored scrubs weighing less than one thou- 
sand pounds a piece, possessing long manes 
and tails and of no commercial value after 
being captured. They retain the beautiful 
head of their ancestors but their hide is 
usually scrawny and they are possessed of 
pot bellies. A few are exceptional, pre- 
senting a smooth coat and good stature. 
They are a menace to the stockman be- 
cause they eat as much as two head of cat- 
tle, being on the range both winter and 
summer and cut down the amount of avail- 
able pasture to a marked degree. 

About the time of our entrance in the 
World War rabies broke forth in the 
northwest and ranchers lost many head of 
livestock bitten by the infected predatory 
animals. The U. S. Biological Survey 
placed trappers and hunters in the infected 
sections to exterminate the predatory ani- 
mals. Permits were issued about the same 


















Field and Stream—A pril, 1920 


time to kill off the wild horses. The car- 
casses were used as trappers’ bait and the 
hides were sold. During this campaign, 
several thousand head were killed. Many 
of us participated in this work and it 
was at that time that I gained my first 
real knowledge of the actual killing power 
of different caliber rifles under varied con- 
ditions on animals of about the same 
weight, vitality and resistance as have the 
elk, moose, some of the African antelopes 
and other soft skinned non-dangerous game. 

Wild horses usually run in small bands, 
rarely more than twenty. In spring, sum- 
mer and fall the hunters should have an in- 
timate knowledge of the springs in the 
high mountain passes, the direction from 
which the horses are likely to come to 
water, and time of day. They then select 
a place upwind about fifty yards above the 
trail which the horses travel—and as near 
to the center of the panorama as is pos- 
sible, whereby they may command the 
greatest amount of view in either direc- 
tion. This, because it is desirable to ex- 
terminate the entire band if possible before 
they get out of sight, as the survivors of 
a band once shot into are a skeptical lot to 
stalk a second time. 


N winter when the snow has driven the 

horses into the valleys and foothills, 
they are sighted by glasses and if they are 
feeding quietly and not moving too fast, 
the hunters ride to windward of their po- 
sition, then up a dry stream bed, whichever 
one will carry them nearest. Dismounting, 
they leave the saddle horses hidden in the 
stream bed and make a stalk, using the 
sage brush, rocks and surface inequalities 
to conceal them until they are sighted by 
the horses. If within range they open 
fire. It requires much of the craft of big 
game hunting to get within range of 
horses in the open valleys, although they 
are comparatively easier to sight. 

Having portrayed to you how they are 
hunted, I will now tell you of the effects of 
various caliber rifles with which I have 
killed over five hundred horses and burros 
in the United States and Mexico during 
the past ten years, besides having witnessed 
several hundred more being exterminated. 
By this I hope to be able to impress some 
of the readers the necessity of using the 
right caliber of rifle for different types of 
game. These exhaustive tests prove con- 
clusively under actual conditions that cer- 
tain calibers of rifles and loads are re- 
sponsible for much lost and wounded 
game, ultimately dying, and is one of the 
menaces that conservationists will have to 
correct sooner or later. 

The ballistics presented are of the latest 
improved maximum loads calculated on a 
sea-level basis, fired from barrels of stand- 
ard factory lengths ; of the rim fire car- 
tridges loaded with semi-smokeless pow- 
ders and lead bullets, and of the high 
power cartridges loaded with numbers 15% 
and 171%, non-erosive improved military 
powders, with bullets cased with non-foul- 
ing metal. The accurate life of a rifle is 
about doubled by using these loads exclu- 
sively. Although using the same weight 
of bullets as the older loads in the same 
calibers, these loads have higher veloc- 
ities, flatter trajectories and increased kill- 
ing power. The latter more so because the 
bullets hold together better throughout pen- 
etration, yet mushroom adequately. The 
approximate actual drop of the bullets 
when fired at low angle is given in feet. 
This drop is abuot three times as great as 
the mid-range height of trajectory and 
furnishes a fairer comparison between 
loads. (See chapter two for further infor- 
mation on bullet drop.) 
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discomfort by carrying Airubber conveniences with them. Investigate and 
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We have a new free catalog which we shall be glad to send you upon request. 


In it you will find many suggestions for your comfort. 


Among the many 
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Airubber Bodifit Auto Cushion 
(TS » This is a cushion, backrest 
‘or support for the head and 
/ shoulders—as you desire. 
May be adjusted to any 
position in the car. Lets 
you enjoy the longest trip 
: in comfort. A few breaths 
inflate it. “Made of durable rubberized 
fabric. Your choice of khaki at $4.00. Or 
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Airubber Restesy Mattress 
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shorter lengths for canoe or car. Prices 
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What a happy 
feeling when you 
find you can hit 
the mark every 
time! Awakens 
new confidence 
in the old gun 
and in your own 
ability, all be 
cause your eye 
picks up the target with wonderful 
ease through a Lyman Aperture 
Rear Sight. You haven’t tasted 
the real joy of shooting if you 
haven’t treated yourself to a set 
of Lyman Sights. 

You can get a complete cata- 
log on Sights and Sighting by 
forwarding 10c. 

The new Ideal Handbook on re- 
loading tools is ready. 25 cents 
prepaid. 


The Lyman Gun Sight Corp. 
70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn. 
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Long Bows—Target and hunting ar- 
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te construct his own bow and arrows. 


L. E. STEMMLER 


Bowyer and Fletcher 
Queens Village, L. I., N. Y. 
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There is little choice from the standpoint 
of actual performance between the Win- 
chester, Marlin, Savage or Remington 
rifles, especially in their better grade arms. 
The cheaper makes of guns and the 
cheapest models made by the afore-men- 
tioned firms are worthy of little considera- 
tion. I find that you usually get about what 
you pay for and in many instances the cheap 
article costs much more after a period of 
time. If you want something to suit a 
particular taste, such firms as the Hoff- 
man Arms Company, Griffin & Howe or 


shot directly in the brain. The penetration 
is great enough at longer range but the 
difficulty is PLACING the bullets in a 
vital spot at any distance greater than a 
few feet. 

It is here that the extreme accuracy of 
one cartridge of this group makes it pref- 
erable to the rest. It is the .22 L. R. This 
cartridge will group the bullets at 200 
yards into about half the space that any 
of the others will. The writer has made 
clean kills on jackrabbits at 200 yards 
with this load—head and neck shots. 


Group I 


Tested 

Bullet by Me 
Weight Thoroughly. 
30 grs. Yes 
Long ; - 

Automatic 

(smokeless) 

Long Rifle 7 - 

Special 3 
. 


W. C. F. 


Caliber 


R. G. Owen will make one as fine hand 
finished arms as could possibly be desired 
and in many respects surpassing the work 
of European gun makers. 

The first group is for game weighing 
five pounds or less, ranges up to two hun- 
dred yards. The figures on the right indi- 
cate the extreme ranges of accuracy of 
the loads. Calibers with “Rep. by” after 
them indicate that they are represented by 
the caliber listed immediately following, 
because they possess almost exactly the 
same killing power. Please note that I 
have tested about one-half of all the cali- 
bers listed. The remaining energies for 
all the loads listed will be almost 5% 


Muzzle 
Velocity 
900 f.s. 
1050 “ 25 


Extreme 
at 200 Bullet Drop Range for 
yards at 200 yds. Accuracy 
20 f.p. ft. 75 yds. 
9c os oo 75 “ 


Rem. En. 


950 75 
1100 
” 1100 
No 1180 

7 1560 “ 75 


200 
150 
100 


However, the .22 L. R. should never be 
used on game weighing more than five 
pounds and only at such ranges as the hun- 
ter is able to make head or heart shots. 
The hollow point bullet is the most effec- 
tive for game. The solid point bullet is 
a very accurate and inexpensive target 
cartridge for ranges up to 200 yards. It is 
also excellent to shoot in an automatic 
pistol at targets, for killing snakes, or 
grouse and cotton tails for the camp lar- 
der, or for dispatching trapped predatory 
animals. The .22 pistol can be shot almost 
as accurately as the rifle up to 50 yards. 

Mention of the .22 rifle brings back odd 
experiences of days gone by. One day 


Group II 


Tested 
By Me 
Thoroughly 
yes 
yes 


Bullet 

Weight 
60 grs. 
80 grs. 


Caliber 
.25-20 H. S. 
.32-20 H. S. 


greater at the same ranges for each one 
thousand feet greater altitude above sea 
level. 

Most of these calibers were used head 
and neck shots for dispatching wounded 
horses and for shooting pigs, cattle and 
sheep in the slaughtering pens; for killing 
trapped coyotes, lynx-cats, badgers, foxes, 
and other predatory animals; for shooting 
chickens and turkeys, for market; and for 
exterminating gophers, jackrabbits, crows, 
hawks, magpies, and other vermin; and 
for shooting sagehens, cottontails, etc., for 
the camp larder. All of these loads prove 
effective immediately at extremely close 
range on any of the aforementioned when 


Muzzle 
Velocity 
2200 F.S. 
2000 F.S. 


Extreme 

Range for 

Accuracy 
300 yds. 
200 :ds. 


Rem. En. 
at 300 
yards 

250 f.p. 

250 f.p. 


Bullet 
Drop at 
300 yards 

4% ft. 

4% ft. 


while an old pal of mine and I were -roam- 
ing about one of our pastures we were 
treed by a bull. While waiting for the 
bull to depart we spied an eagle’s nest 
above us. I climbed to the edge of it 
while the old eagles were circling above 
us. As I was about to take one of the 
eggs an eagle swooped down, struck me 
with all its might, knocked my hat off 
and tore a gash in my forehead the scar 
from which still remains. After waiting 
a while and somewhat angered by the in- 
cident, we decided about the only way to 
drive the bull off was to shoot him. We 
had with us a .22 short rifle. I did not 
want to kill him so I fired at his rear 


Group III 


Tested 
Thoroughly 
by Me 


Bullet 
Weight 


70 grs. 


Caliber 
.22 Sav. H.P. yes 
" No-Rep. by 
.22 Newton 90 250-100 Sav. 
6 m/m U.S.N. 


.25 Rem. H.S. 
-250 Sav. 
.25-35 H.S. 
.30-30 H.S. 
.300 Sav.H.S. 


.30-40 Krag H.S. 
.30-06 H.S, 


.300 Mag. H. S. 
.32 Spel. H.S. 


250-87 Sav. 

yes 

yes 

yes 
No-Rep. by 
-30-06-110 
No-Rep. by 
-30-06-110 


yes 
No-Rep. by 
-30-06-110 
No-Rep. by 
-30-30-110 
No-Rep. b 
351 Ws.L 
No-Rep. by 
351 W.S.L. 
yes 
yes 
yes 


Extreme 
Range for 
Accuracy 
500 yds. 


Bullet 
Drop 500 
Yards 


7% ft. 
4% “ 
9 cis 


Rem. 
En. 500 
Yards 


Muzzle 
Velociy 
2800 f.s. 


7 “ 
5% “ 
9% “ 
8% “ 
7 “ 
7 “ 
3% 

3% 
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parts. This started him on his way. How- 
ever, he soon stopped and looked back. 
Every time he did this I would fire at him 
again. Although many of the bullets hit him 
they failed to make him sick and he was 
sold months later as fat and mean as ever. 

Another time I was carrying a .22 rifle 
loaded with the long cartridges when we 
came upon a cow affected with the rabies. 
She immediately charged our horses. It 
seemed impossible to hit her in a vital 
place. However, after many minutes of 
maneuvering and. the firing of many rounds 
of ammunition into her neck and the side 
of her head she stumbled over a ditch and 
fell, affording opportunity for us to ride in 
close enough to place a shot directly in 
her brain. 


CARTRIDGES in group No. 2 are in- 
tended for game weighing from five to 
25 pounds at ranges up to two hundred 
yards. 

These calibers were used by the writer 
on the same kinds of birds and animals 
as mentioned under group number one and 
under like conditions. Also on the target 
range. These tests conclusively proved 
that these loads should not be used for 
game weighing more than twenty-five 
pounds. They will make clean kills on 
crows, hawks, large jackrabbits, brant, 
geese, turkeys, foxes, woodchucks or 
groundhogs, badgers, raccoons, small bob- 
cats and like game at ranges up to three 
hundred yards. They are too heavy for 
such game as doves, cottontails, small 
grouse, rodents, and other small game un- 
der five pounds in weight, for which the 
.22 long rifle hollow-point is better. 

It is folly to try to use these loads on 
game the size, of prairie-wolves and lynx 
cats as nine out of ten I have hit with them 
have gotten away, unless shot in the head 
or neck. It is criminal to use these loads 
on deer, and although I have seen a few 
killed with them, I have also heard of 
many, many more that got away wounded. 

Of this group the .25-20 high speed, due 
to its better design and accuracy and equal 
or greater killing power makes it prefer- 
able. For woodchuck it is to my mind 
without a rival. And now that I think of 
woodchuck I want to call attention to what 
E. C. Crossman had to say about them in 
the September issue of Fietp AND STREAM 
under the title of “Another Cartridge.” 
He defines them as “that savage variety of 
eastern game.” Why EASTERN game? 
I have spent many wonderful hours stalk- 
ing them in the Sierras and scarcely a day 
passed when I used to ride the ranges in 
the West, but what I saw from one to a 
dozen. They are called ground hogs in 
Nevada and classified as Marmota Cali- 
gata. However, woodchucks, rock chucks, 
ground hogs, and whistling Marmots all 
belong to the same family. No offense, 
Captain Crossman, and I must admit that 
I have never seen any here in the Cali- 
fornia Coast ranges, but we must not let 
the Easterners claim all the right to them 
for they certainly are a worthy little tro- 
phy. In the Sierras they inhabit the can- 
yon sides at altitudes of about five thou- 
sand feet, living in burrows under the 
rocks, while the Eastern variety, Marmota 
Monax, live at altitudes below five thou- 
sand feet, They feed and water in the 
canyon bottoms and are shot enroute from 
their feeding grounds to their dens. They 
are considered edible. 

_ Group No, 3 is for killing game weigh- 
ing from twenty-five to one hundred 
pounds at ranges up to five hundred yards. 

These ;loads have probably wounded and 
caused unnecessary suffering to more ani- 
mals than any other cartridges made in 
recent years, because the majority of hunt- 











SOLE American Importers of Mauser, 


Luger and Merkel Brothers Arms 


Every so often the question arises as to the proper source for Genuine and New 
foreign arms and ammunition. We are the exclusive agents for the above 
manufacturers and do not carry a second-hand, second-grade or rebuilt gun in 
our stock. Our prices are low for these genuine goods—and our stock is the 

largest and best assorted in this country. 


Above: Famous Merkel Brothers 
Over-and-Under—All Gauges 


The above illustration showsa real Mauser rifle 

made at Oberndorf, by the only factory pro- 

ducing the real 100% genuine Mauser. Every vite is 

thoroughly tested, fitted, and production is limited. 

Made in three models to os the .30 Caliber 1906 Government cartridge, 
also Calibers 6.5~7-8-9-10.5—.357-10.75 and .404 Magnum. 

U. S. Headquarters for Genuine Mauser and Luger Arms and Repairing 

We absolutely antee and are sole authorized importers of a complete line of 

genuine Merkel Brothers? Trap and Field Guns, Rifles, Distinctive Over-and- 

Unders, Drillings and Mauser Automatics, Tell and Walter Target Pistols. 
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A. F. Stoeger, Inc., 224 East 42nd St., New York, N. Y. 
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The BIG FISH 
Never Get Away From LENO | 


The Quality Motion Picture Camera for Sportsmen 


HE picture above shows how you can now take movies of 
"Tees g that moves in the don out-doors. With F FILMO, the 4: 
pound camera for sportsmen, taking motion pictures is easier than tak- 
Simply lift FILMO to the eye as 
uu — ospreaee, see i — as you want to take it, and the 
utton. M m pictures of what i e 
Ramon, Motion pias of what you se are ahem automaticaly, He opr 
this company. 
Your sporting goods dealer or other quality dealer in city should ha 
FILMO in stock. Write us for booklet WWhatYou See You Get" explainine 
how to take and show your own motion pictures with FILMO equipment. 


BELL & HOWELL CO. 


1816 Larchmont Ave., CHICAGO, ILL. 
Branches: New York and Hollywood 


Manufacturers of 95% of the Professional Motion Picture Cam: 
and Equipment Used in Studios the World Over Established 1907 


ing snapshots with the ordinary camera. 








Designed by lovers of sport 
and made accordingly! 


Faithfully we followed their advice, and now, sports- 
men the world over praise ‘Rod and Reel.’ There’s 
downright comfort in every step—built over special 


“footshape” last in full, medium and slim 
widths. The ‘Korxole’ insole eliminates 
buckling on rocky brook bottoms. Ex- 
tension sole prevents snagging. “Lap 
seam” top construction is absolutely water- 
tight. And so light i in weight that you’re 
never boot conscious. Real inbuilt strength 
to resist wear around foot and ankle. 
Get the genuine ‘Rod and Reel’—iden- 
tify them by looking for the big ‘C’ 
trademark—your protection. 


Field and Stream—A pril, 1926 


ers use them on everything from coyotes to 
elk. The only loads of this group which 
have bullets of good proportions are the 
.22 Newton-C.46 and the .250 Savage with 
100 gr. bullet-C.35, although they have no 
more killing power than the others because 
their bores are too small. 

The ballistic co-efficients of the others 
are extremely low and although they show 
great muzzle velocity and energy they lose 
it so rapidly that at 500 yards there is less 
than a third of the original energy left. 
Furthermore they penetrate and mushroom 
poorly due to being such short projectiles. 

Many rounds fired into wild horses and 
burros failed in a single instance to prove 
fatal immediately unless shot in the neck 
or head. Most of the animals were dis- 
patched with more powerful loads within a 
few minutes thereafter while others had to 
be trailed for miles and many times run 
down with fast saddle horses before we 
were able to get near enough to put them 
out of their misery although they had as 
many as ten bullets in the foreparts of 
their bodies. Post-mortems revealed that 
the greater part of the energy of these 
light bullets was dissipated on the near, 
shoulder bones and muscles and that very 
little damage had been done to the inner 
vitals. That the energy of such light bul- 
lets is not great enough to knock an ani- 
mal of this size down when hit in the 
shoulders at a range greater than twenty- 
five yards is further evinced by the fact 
that I have placed five and six bullets from 
such rifles as the .250 Savage in a six- 
inch group on a horse’s shoulders at less 
than one hundred yards on several occa- 


sions without knocking it down. 
Furthermore, I have found it necessary 
to fire three and four shots into the bodies 
of deer before being able to kill them at 
ranges of two hundred yards. For East- 
ern shooting in thickly wooded country 
these light loads may be all right for deer 
where shots of fifty yards are the rule 
but that does not go for the Western 


shooting. 
(To Be Continued) 
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ROUND BALLS IN SHOT GUNS 
By Ashley A. Haines 


HE use of round ball in shotguns 
hasn’t interested me greatly until 
within the last few months. And for the 
ae. . following reasons: Most of my shotgun 
175 Purchase St. 618 W. Jack: shooting was dished out more than 35 
pay yose PHEL-ADELPHIA years ago. Using various shotguns at that 


time and running back to about ’80, I can 
Gun Cleaning Rods 


truthfully say I killed a great deal of 
game with a shotgun. Some of these guns 

Solid and Sectional 
with Oil Can in the Handle 


were muzzle-loaders, while plenty of others 
were breech-loaders, and both kinds were 

FARIES RIFLE RODS 
Made of brassor steel, jointed 


used in single- and double-barrel models. 
How the shooting of any of those guns 
would compare with our best shotguns of 
today I do not pretend to say. We used 
black powder, soft shot, often newspaper 
for wadding, and got the game. There 
or solid, with leak-proof was an abundance of it then, which may 
oil can in handle. Rods account for easily killing it with the guns 
swivel at base allowing patch and ammunition then available. But I 
to follow rifling. 
POWERS GUN RODS 
Have oil can and screw drive: 
in handle, are jointed, made 
of brass. Packs in khaki 
kit 12 in. long. 


never killed big game with a shotgun using 
round ball. But planning on using my 
FARIES MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. M-4, Decatur, Illinois 


CONVERSE RUBBER SHOE CO. 
Factory: Malden, Mass. 

















12-gauge Ithaca the coming season on 
ducks and geese where only the shotgun 
will be carried has caused me to plan for 
taking care of an odd deer which may be 
met with. To shoot a deer, unless starva- 
tion were staring me in the face, using 
buck shot, would not be thought of, though 
buck shot on a prowling coyote would be 
used quick enough. (Would also be good 
medicine for thugs, hold-ups and bad men 
generally in districts where the law dis- 
arms the honest citizen, thus leaving him 
at the mercy of the undesirables men- 


o 
3-in-One 

“You can buy cheaper oils, of course. But 
they are just common mineral oils, while 
3in-One is a high grade oil compound that 
has been the shooter's standby for 32 years. 
It penetrates the pores of the metal, prevent- 
ing rust and pitting. Oils the moving parts 
perfectly. Doesn't evaporate or gum.” 
At all good stores in Handy Cans and 
bottles. The Big Red “One” on the label 
is your safeguard. 
FREE Sample and Special Gun Circular 
3-in-One Oil Co., 130 G. William St., N. Yees 
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tioned; there should be no close season 
on them nor on the coyote, and, I imagine, 
buck shot judiciously distributed would 
certainly prove beneficial in all kinds of 
ways.) But I would use round ball in a 
shotgun on deer or bear if one were met 
with when hunting small game with a 
shotgun, provided the bigger game was 
within reasonable range so that one would 
feel certain of making killing hits on same. 
What would this range be? That was the 
problem facing me. I may not have solved 
it, but have a better understanding of the 
matter than a few days ago. 

My Ithaca mentioned has 30-inch barrels, 
right modified, left full choked, weighs 
eight pounds, is No. 2 grade, has been used 
mostly with U. S. and Dominion shells, 
including several different loadings, among 
them the long-range duck loads, and per- 
formance of both gun and ammunition has 
been such that a man using same need not 
be ashamed to be found in any kind of 
shotgun company. The results with the 
buck-shot loads used were not quite up to 
my expectations for pattern, but the pene- 
tration was there most prominently. A 
more vicious load I never fired from a 
scatter gun. 

Since making the round ball tests it has 
occurred to me that a man likely to use a 
shotgun in sections where big game might 
be encountered, and desiring a more ac- 
curate round ball load than the factories 
can turn out for safe use in all kinds of 
guns, could have his right barrel a full 
cylinder, use a tight-fitting, grease-patched 
round ball and have gun sighted with 
coarse rifle sights. Such a load shot from 
the cylinder-bored barrel would be as accu- 
rate as could be hoped for in a smooth 
bore; but one would have to keep that load 
out of the choke-bore barrel. 


HE tests I shall report were made 

with U. S. 12-gauge Climax one-ball 
load. The shells, so far as I can see, 
resemble very much the Climax of over 
40 years ago. We loaded and reloaded 
them with black powder in those days un- 
til they were ready for the discard by 
breaking off where brass ends near base; 
but this never happened until the shell had 
seen much use. The one-ball loads were 
backed with 24 grains Ballistite, the report 
when firing resembling very much a full- 
grown high power rifle, while the recoil 
seemed much like any ordinary shotgun 
load. Penetration in end of partly sea- 
soned red spruce blocks averaged about 
nine inches. A few times it would be an 
inch less and just as often an inch more; 
once two balls were found welded to- 
gether fully 12 inches in the spruce block, 
but this unusual penetration was due, 
no doubt, to the second ball following 
closely in the hole made by its pred- 
ecessor. All balls were flattened con- 
siderably, showing they had struck with 
great force and that had they been fired at 
game they would have had great smashing, 
shocking and probably considerable muti- 
lating effect. All balls arrived at their 
destination practically full weight, this 
condition being far different from some 
high-power game-killing bullets fired in 
the same block, many of those bullets being 
found in small fragments. 

The weight of these round balls is given 
as one ounce, the velocity at muzzle is 
1,310 feet per second, while the muzzle 
energy is 1,665 foot pounds. The large 
size of the ball, the heavy weight and ex- 
cellent penetration, all contribute toward a 
good killing combination, provided the ac- 
curacy is sufficient to make killing hits pos- 
sible at ranges up to say 50 yards. Before 
making the tests I did not look for greater 
accurate range than this; and now I do not 
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believe it possible with any of these round 
ball loads, when used in choke-bored guns 
to often, if ever, group ten shots in a spot 
the size of a deer’s vitals at 50 yards. But 
I do believe this: Any man hunting with 
a shotgun in districts where big game 
might be met at short range will do well 
to provide himself with a few round ball 
Icads for such game. I wouldn’t carry any 
shotgun, with any kind of a load, expressly 
for big game. I would carry some round 
ball loads for such game when hunting 
small game. 

All shooting was offhand. The 30-yard 
shooting was without rear sight, aim being 
taken as well as could be along top of the 
flat rib, And that reminds me: why do 
we not see more of the hollow ribs in use 
as we did years ago? Where the superi- 
ority of the flat rib over the hollow rib? 
Will some one please tell? Five shots 
from each barrel. Distance between shots, 
first right and left, seven inches. Distance 
between second right and left, eight 
inches. Third, ten and a half inches. Fourth 
five inches. Fifth, four inches. Group for 
right barrel (five shots), ten inches. For 
left barrel, 1314 inches. 

Same number shots and conditions for 
40 yards except a wide “V” rear sight had 
been temporarily attached five inches from 
breech. The low, squatty doorknob shot- 
gun front sight was far too coarse, of 
course, to get close holding as with rifle 
sights. Distance between shots for right 
and left barrel, first trial, six inches, second 
trial, 334 inches, third trial, 314 inches, 
fourth, 11 inches, and fifth, 15 inches. I 
flinched on this last shot. Group for five 
shots for right barrel, 5% inches, for left, 
17% inches. 


EN shots at 50 yards: Distance be- 

tween shots for right and left barrels, 
24 inches (bad flinch for one shot); for 
second trial, 9 inches; third trial, 9% 
inches; fourth trial, 10 inches; and fifth 
trial, 17% inches. Howard, my oldest boy, 
then fired six shots at 30 yards, distance 
between shots for first trial, 614 inches; 
second trial, 11% inches; and third trial, 
8 inches. Group for right barrel, 434 
inches; for left, 13% inches. All measure- 
ments made from center of shots furthest 
apart. 

To wind up the tests, I fired six shots at 
20 yards, right and left barrels, shifting 
from right to left trigger as quickly as 
possible, the second shot in all three trials 
crowding close on the heels of the first. Size 
group for the six shots, 10% inches; four 
of these as a group measured 3% inches. 
After firing these quick shots I was better 
prepared to understand just why many like 
the double English Express rifles for big- 
game shooting at close range; the two 
shots can be pulled off in short order, and 
one in practice and using a rifle which 
would put its bullets in the same place at 
such distances can easily see just what 
could be done to an animal “on the prod.” 

Now for a summing up of the situation: 
It is generally considered that an eight- 
inch circle represents the vitals surround- 
ing a deer’s heart. With many rifles now 
used for deer shooting I believe this fatal 
spot might be an oval say 8 or 10 inches 
high by 12 inches long. Now if this is 
right, then using the round ball loads on a 
broadside deer up to 50 yards, it is my 
opinion a man would usually get from eight 
to nine killing hits out of ten shots. But 
he’d probably require a rear sight and 
would have to improve somewhat on my 
work to do this. From this it is under- 
stood I do not think I got the best out of 
my gun or ammunition. But why cannot 
one get better than about 15-inch groups at 
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50 yards with these round ball loads in 
choke-bored shotguns? (Fifteen-inch 
groups were given as average by two of 
the leading cartridge companies several 
years ago using round ball in choke-bore 
shotguns.) To offer a load of this kind 
which will be safe for use in all kinds of 
shotguns, the balls must be small enough 
for the heaviest choked gun in which these 
loads will be used. This means they will 
not be as accurate as though the balls were 
shot from a cylinder-bore gun which they 
would fit snugly. But even inaccurate as 
they are when compared to a rifle, the 
shotgun user will do well, I am sure, to al- 
ways have a few handy when in districts 
frequented by an occasional deer or bear. 
I would use them on deer at proper ranges, 
also on bear; but buck shot are only suit- 
able for a mangy, prowling coyote and his 
near relative, the thug. 


WHAT GUN FOR THE TRAPS? 
By Tracy Hammond Lewis 


NE does not have to be particularly 

aged to remember the time when a 
score in the nineties was pretty sure to 
grab the first prize. The improvement in 
averages since those pleasant days has 
been due to several things—more uniform 
trapping of targets, keener competition 
and (more important than all) improve- 
ment in guns and the way they are fitted 
to the shooter. 

The latter is one department in which 
no one taking up the sport of trapshooting 
need handicap. And if he is already an 
addict it might be well to check up on 
a few of these points. 

The first thing to decide is whether you 
intend to shoot a double, pump or single. 
Several topnotchers use doubles, but by 
far the greater majority of the experts 
will be found with either pump guns or 
single-barreled trap guns. Other things 
being equal it seems to me a bird can be 
sighted with less confusion and more 
quickly over one barrel than two and a 
double strong enough to stand up under 
the continued strain of clay target shoot- 
ing is as a rule pretty heavy and more 
difficult to handle than a single. If one 
chooses a pump there is the advantage of 
being able to use the same gun for doubles 
or for ducks. 


However, the style of gun is largely a | 


matter of personal prejudice. It is far 
more important to see that your gun fits 
you exactly right. 

It is generally conceded that a trap gun 
should have less drop than one for the 
field. For several years this led many 
trapshooters to go to extremes in the 
matter ef straight guns. And it is only 
lately that the rank and file have learned 
that there is a happy medium productive 
of the best results—one that is followed by 
such good models as Frank Troeh, Mark 
Arie or Phil Miller. 

Put your gun to your shoulder. Lay 
your cheek against it firmly. The rear 
sight should then just conceal the front 
sight. By allowing your face to rest natu- 
rally against the stock the sights should 
be in direct alignment, with none of the 
rib visible. For the average person this 
measurement will be about 1% inches at 
the comb and 2% inches at the butt. As 
some men are built like ostriches and 
others like bull-pups, however, no hard- 
and-fast measurements can be given. 

The stock should be thick enough so that 
one does not cross fire. Put your gun up 
to your shoulder with your eyes closed. 
Then open them. If the sights are not in 
direct alignment it means that your stock 
is either too thin or too thick and must 
be altered to suit. 

A simple test will tell you how long 
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Model 25 Savage Slide 
Action Repeater, 
Shoots .22 short, 
22 long or .22 
long rifle car- 
tridges. 


shoots twenty shorts, 
nearly half a box, at a 
loading, or seventeen long 
or fifteen long rifle car- 
tridges. You can mix ’em 
up without adjustment. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


Dept. No. 501 
Utica, N.Y. 
s and Operators of 
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All quality—‘Savage” quality 
throughout. Just packed full of 
extra value, at surprisingly low 
price. That’s the Savage Slide 
Action Repeater, Model 25. 


The smoothest, velvety action ever 
built; octagon barrel, pistol grip stock, 
sturdy “Savage” construction, solid 
breech, solid top with no exposed parts 
—these are features of this “he-man’s” 
rifle that have made it one of the most 
popular of the popular “Savage Line”. 


Slide Action Repeater Model 25 


“SAVAGE” 


Real Savage “Hi-power” 
rifle sights, the rear with 
elevator adjustment. And 
the price is low! See at 
your dealer or get the 
coupon off today. 
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from a lady from way out west. 
entiemen: 
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> the Zip-Zip Shooters that they 
ordered from » that | am en- 
closing a check for one dozen more, 
1 want of their friends to have 
jd these as soon 
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will old calks or ‘hob nails. 


The most powerful 
Shoe in America 


Adds power to your stride—miles to your cruis- 
ing radius! This shoe provides foot protection 
supreme—solid comfort and extreme long wear. 
Enthusiastic owners everywhere report this boot 
comfortable from the day they put it on, and 
? henomenal] in its long wear and satisfaction. 

ou’ll never wear the ordinary heel after wearing 
this Bergmann hand-made boot with its Berg- 
mann heel—a heel that cannot be knocked off 
and permits effective calking in instep. But get 
the whole story—its heel is only one feature of 
its superior construction. The coupon will bring 
catalog, prices and everything a man wants to 


know. 
Shoe Mfg. Co. 
3 5 Upshur 3 Portland, Ore. 
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Theo. Bergmann, 693 Upshur St., Portland, Ore. 
Please send catalog, prices and measuring chart. 
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The Perfect Waterproof Suit 
Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 
Motor Boating, Yachting Also made in two pieces 
and Ca and All 
Outdoor s 
Keep dry in the worst 
rain, This one-piece 
Suit slips over your 
regularclothes. The 
Hood.-Collar protects 
the neck and hea 
NO BUTTONS OR HOOKS 
Pull the string of the 
Hookless Fastener up 
or down to open or 
close. Cloth is made 
ofa sheet of pure rub- 
ber vulcanized be- 
tween two layers of 
cloth. Weight 3 Ibs, 
If your dealer does not stock the 
RUBBER-ALL yet, order direct 
from us. Send check or money 
order for $13.50. State chest and 
height measurementsand we will 


ship at once, pace, parcel po post st prepaid, ff \\ 
THE RUBBER-ALL co. 











35 W. 25th Street, New York 
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your stock should be. Letting the butt 
plate fit snugly in the bend of the arm, 
crook the first joint of the forefinger 
about the trigger. When this can be done 
comfortably your stock is the right length. 
It is well to keep in mind that too long a 
stock will make you miss quartering tar- 
gets, while too short a one will cause a 
tendency to flip over the straightaways. A 
marked failure in either of these may be 
traced to the above. 

Now for the pitch. Two inches is about 
right for the average man, but if, after 
you have obtained a correctly fitted stock, 
your gun shoots either too high or too low, 
the pitch may easily be altered to make 
the gun throw in the opposite direction. 

The balance of the gun is something 
about which the opinion of an expert 
should be asked. A thirty-two-inch bar- 
rel is the most desirable for shooting and 
should balance about where the hinge 
comes. Avoid both muzzle-heavy and 
muzzle-light guns. The greater danger 
lies in the latter, as they feel better when 
tried out in the store. But they will cause 
you to lose more targets by snapping at 
them or flipping over them than a muzzle- 
heavy gun will make you miss by shoot- 
ing behind. In addition a muzzle-light 
gun will cause a man to be erratic, occa- 
sionally producing a high score that will 
mislead him. 

Now, if you will have your trigger-pull 
adjusted to about four pounds you should 
have a gun that will break all the targets 
your ability calls for. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

I have a Ross .280 sporting rifle which I pur- 
chased in 1913. I have shot moose and deer 
with it and found it O. K. except it miss-fires 
occasionally, due, I believe, to a weak spring. 
Where can I obtain a new, stronger spring for 
the firing pin? 

In taking the breech block down I appreciate 
it is possible to re-assemble same so that the bolt 
will not lock in the breech and the gun would 
be not safe to shoot. I have disassembled the 
breech mechanism several times and have no 
doubt about being able to assemble it O. K. I 
understand there have been many accidents in 
shooting this model of gun in having the breech 
block blow out. Do you consider the gun a 
safe gun for hunting? 

It is getting difficult to purchase cartridges for 
the .280. Jhere can they be purchased now 
with the copper tube bullets? 

I like the balance and shooting qualities of 
the .280 immensely and if I find it necessary 
to quit using the gun, I would like to purchase 
a new gun similar to the Ross .280. Have been 
wondering how a .30-06 rifle would do and where 
I could secure such a gun in the sporting model 
that would fill my requirements? What would 
you recommend? W. S. Bourtier. 

Ans.—If you will send your Ross rifle to the 
Hoffman Arms Co., Ardmore, Okla., they can 
very easily repair it for you, or possibly they 
will send a new main spring on to you. There 
will be no difficulty in adjusting it. However, 
a miss-fire is a serious fault. I think it would 
be best to send the gun on and let them examine 
it and test it before returning it to you, making 
any other adjustments necessary. You might 
ruin a hunt with such a gun, and it would be 
well worth the small expense to have it in first- 
class shape. 

The gun is a safe one and just as strong when 
properly locked as any other made; but one has 
to be careful in re-assembling the bolt, and don’t 
let other people fool with your gun. A lot of 
accidents in happened with the Ross due to 
carelessness or ignorance. When understood 
thoroughly it is as safe as any other gun. 

You can buy the cartridges for the .280 from 
the Winchester Arms Co., and think you 
always will be able to, and U. S. Cartridge Co. 
could supply them with the copper tube bullets 
such as you require. 

You would make no mistake in buying a .30-06 
rifle when you discard the Ross. It has all the 
good qualities of the Ross and then some. The 

oss has nothing on it ballistically or any other 
way. .30-06 with a 180-grain bullet at 2,700 
foot per second velocity, or a 150-grain bullet at 
3,100 foot velocity, is, bar none, the grandest 
sporting rifle in the world. Snootrnc Epitor. 
Mr. Paut A. Curtis, Jr. 

Will a 25-20 caliber soft point U. M. C. bullet 
upon hitting an object such as the ground, or a 
stone, from any angle, tear itself to pieces so 
s it 


ible for a bullet of this kind, when shooting 
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y of this 
book worth its weig 


t in gold. 
The Outdoorsman’s 


Handbook 


will tell you everything you need 
to know about camping, cook- 
ing, woodcraft, fishing, hunting, 
etc. 320 pages of boiled down, 
absolutely accurate information 
of practical value, indexed and 
cross indexed for instant use. 


This is the most valuable book 
ever published for those who 
love the great outdoors and 
pride themselves on their skill 
as hunters, anglers and woods- 
men—the regular readers of 
FIELD AND STREAM. Have a 
copy always in the pocket of 
your car wherever you go. 


This book sells separately and 
in stores for $1.50 per copy. It 
will cost you only 50 cents if 
you buy it 


WITH A NEW OR RENEWAL 
SUBSCRIPTION FOR 


Field 
Stream 


FOR ONLY $3.00 TOTAL 
Over 10,000 copies sold to FIELD & STREAM 
readers 


USE THIS COUPON TODAY! 


FIELD AND STREAM, 
45 W. 45th St., New York 


Herewith $3.00, for which send me copy 
of THe Ovrpoorsman’s HaNpBook and 
Fizitp anp Stream for 1 year. 


CORPSES SSSSEE SE SHESSSESES OSES SESE OOSS 


F. & 8. 4-26 
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at an object on the ground, to glance a great 
distance with any force? 

What is the velocity of a .25-20 caliber Savage 
Sporter? Thanking you for your trouble. 

Frank C. Mitts. 

Ans.—The .25-20 cartridge, except the new 
U. M. C. super-speed, will not break up on hm- 
ting the ground. Using a low-pressure smoke- 
less or black powder, the bullet will glance off 
and ricochet to a long distance. One of these 
ricochet bullets is quite capable of killing a 
cow, if it hit it right. 

The velocity of the .25-20 Savage Sporter is 
just the same as any other .25-20. The gun does 
not give velocity—it is the cartridge that is used 
in it. In a settled community I would advise 
you to use the new high-speed ammunition. In 
this case, as the bullet only weighs 60 grains 
and has a velocity of 2,200 feet per second, it 
would break up on impact and not ricochet. 

Suootine Epirtor. 
Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

I want to get a rifle that shoots as large or 
larger grain bullet than the .30-30, but one 
that has more speed. I want the rifle for mule 
deer. Would the Winchester Model 54 suit my 
purpose? 

Some claim that the high speed cartridge in 
the smaller bores such as the .25-35 go through 
the small deer we have here and haven’t enough 
shocking power to bring down the game. What 
is your opinion? 

Would the new Winchester cartridge .270 do 
the same thing? I understand it is a very 
fast cartridge. 

Would you give me the ballistics and the size 
bullet obtainable in .270, .30-30, and .25-35? 

Tep Sace. 

Ans.—As you want a rifle shooting a heavier 
bullet than the .30-30, with superior speed, I am 
sure you could not possibly do better than buy 
a 54 Model Winchester. Either the .270 caliber 
or the .30-06, which I would prefer, would be 
thoroughly satisfactory for your game. 

You see, the bullet is not a short one. It is 
very long in either case, and this saves it from 
breaking up too quickly on flush. It is only when 
bullets are entirely too short, with too much nose 
exposed, and then driven at high velocity, that 
they go to pieces too quickly. 

The .270 is loaded with a 130-grain bullet, 
velocity of 3,050 feet per second—the .30-06 with 
a 150-grain bullet at 3,000 feet per second— 
the .30-30 high-speed, with a 110-grain bullet at 
2,550 feet per second, and the .25-35, with an 
87-grain bullet at 2,700 feet per second. But 
these excessively light bullets with super speed, 
aus last mentioned, should never be used on 
game the size of deer. They disrupt superfi- 
cially and do not create a deep wound. 

Suootine Epiror. 
Snootinc Eprror, Frecp & STREAM: 

1 was very much interested in your recent 

article on the Model 54 Winchester, calibre 270, 
so much so, in fact that I have a great desire 
to own one. 
_ I am shooting a 250 bolt action Savage that 
leaves very little to be desired as a chuck gun 
except that it seems too light for good offhand 
shooting at the longer ranges. 

The weight question seems to be pretty well 
taken care of in this Model 54 but one very 
important question is still open for me. I am 
curious to know if this 130 Gr. bullet with 
all this speed will break up after striking the 
ground, or if one will get a bad ricochet. 

If this bullet will break up it seems to me 
that it will be an improvement on the 250 
Savage as a so-called all-around rifle, for a 
good safe chuck gun and for use on deer and 
black bear; however if this load glances badly 
it would be far from a safe gun in this strip 
of chuck country and I would not care for 
the arm at all. Artuur P. Curtis. 

Ans.—You need have no fear in using the 
Model 54 Winchester with the .270 cartridge 
on ground game. 

A 130-grain bullet at a velocity of 3,000 feet 
per second is certain to explode on impact with the 
ground. There is no danger whatever of a ricochet. 
Of course I am speaking of soft point ammunition, 

Suootinc Epirtor. 
GENTLEMEN: 

ill you please give me the address of the 
company who at one time advertised in your 
magazine, an extension to the Remington 
automatic which gave it 4 extra shots. I am 
writing to see if this company is still putting 
this device on the market. 

Rev. H. G. Wacker. 

Ans.—I have seen the device advertised for 

extending the magazine capacity of a Reming- 
ton shotgun. I don’t know where it is made, 
though I think it is in Chicago and I would 
hesitate to advise anybody to buy it. 
, The Remington Company do not recommend 
it; It can not do otherwise than make the gun 
tremendously muzzle heavy and clumsy, which 
to my mind would more than compensate for 
its greater number of shots. After all, it is 
very rarely that you can shoot accurately five 
shots without loading at passing fowl; any game 
would be out of range before you could fire four 
additional shots at it, and certainly no sports- 
man worthy of the name should even consider 
doing so. Suootine Eprror. 


















O head of game fairly 
hit with this rifle has 
ever been known to escape. 
With its powerful cartridge 
using 300 gr. copper-tube ex- 
panding bullet, at 2909 f. s. veloc- 
ity, it is supreme as a bear gun. 
As made by The Hoffman Arms Co., 
the .404 is as accurate as the best 
Match Springfield. It is capable of 
2-1/2 inch groups at 100 yds. Recoil is 
moderate and rifle is so perfectly balanced 
it handles as easy as some medium cali- 
bers. Fitted with our new bolt-sleeve sight 
it assures extreme accuracy at long ranges. 


ae Every experienced bear hunter using this .404 has 
Compar e pronounced it the finest bear rifle he has ever 
‘em / had in his hands. If considering a spring bear 


hunt, be sure to investigate the advantages of this 
modern and superior weapon. 


Rifles in all calibers from .22 to .505 in bolt action. .30 to 
.600 caliber single and double rifles. Barrels for all makes and 
calibers of rifles.‘ Shot guns of all gauges both single and double. 
Send for circular covering arm you are interested in. 


THE HOFFMAN ARMS CO., ARDMORE, OKLA. 





Parker Ventilated Rib Double Gun 


For a beautiful gun from every standpoint the Parker Ven- 
tilated Rib Shotgun wins highest honors. The exclusive sloping 
rib and notch construction, and the higher rib gives the Parker the added dis- 
tinction of being exceptionally fast shooting. If you desire the best, make your 
next guna Parker. The Ventilated Rib is furnished on all grades except Trojan. 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers, 32, GoERRY STREET. 
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EASILY PORTAGED 


Light, compact 
and _ convenient, 
the Woods Arctic 
Robe is un- 
equalled for its 
ease on the car- 
rier. 


EASILY AIRED 





warm. It’s the eiderdown filling and 


protection and warmth in sub-zero 
peratures. 


Despite the fact that a Woods Arctic 


than a pair. See your nearest dealer. 
can’t supply you, send the coupon. 


WOODS edie 


Woods Manufacturing Co., Ltd., 
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Woods Arctic Eiderdown Sleeping Robes are 
arn the pure 
virgin wool lining that offers the absolute 


tem- 
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is warmer than many blankets, it weighs less 
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ITRYON 


calls “Attention! 
Light Arm 


RYON—Amrerica’s oldest gun “S 
authority—a company in the fire-" 
arm business over a century—calls your 
attention to an important new development 
in guns. 
An AIR gun that deserves the attention of 
every light arm user, every target practice “fan,” 
every hunter of small game. 
The Tell Precision Rifle, using scientifically the powerful force of 


accelerated air displacement, has power, velocity and positive accuracy 
that challenges comparison with the finest firearm of its calibre. 


The Tell Precision Rifle is finished like the finest of firearms. It is 
made by life-long firearm makers, in the famous old gun town of Suhl, 
Germany. Yet it is low in price, and its accurate ammunition—skirted 
lead pellets—cost half the price of cartridges. 


You can get absolutely no idea of the beauty, the “feel,” the fine 
balance, the power, and, above all, the accuracy of the Tell Precision 
Rifle until you have had one in your hands. I? your regular dealer is 
not yet showing it (for we have not yet been able to supply these rifles 
to dealers everywhere) send us a check or money order for $17.50 and 
we will ship you a .22 cal. Tell Precision Rifle, with the positive guar- 


Users”’ 


antee of your money back should it fail to please you in every way. 


You run no risk when Tryon makes an offer of this kind. 


So be 


the first in your neighborhood to show and shoot this new kind of 


precision rifle. 


The "TEL Precision Rifle 


For full specifications write 


EDW. K. TRYON CO. Dept. FS4, 817-819 Arch Street, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Since 1811 at “‘The Sign of the Golden Buffalo” 























Dortable Electric 


Search -Light — 


DESIGNED FOR. SPORTSITEN 


The “Excellight” is always ready for instant 
service. It will throw an ‘aa bright 
piercing ray of sight a distance of 600 ft., yet 
can be instantly focused to the extreme for a 
wide spreading light for camp illumination. 
The “Excellight” is water-proof—absolutely 
safe and practically indestructible. Want the 
details? Write us. 


If your dealer doesn’t handle them send 
us his name and we willallow you a5% re- 
bate on the purchaseof your “‘Excellight”’ 


The National Marine Lamp Company 


FORESTVILLE, CONN. 
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lefever 


NITRO-SPECIAL 
ONLY $29.00 


(IN U.S.) 


O.K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U. S. 
Navy. Well finished 
considering the price. 

Built to shoot right 

and stand as much 

use as the most 

expensive gun. 

Most durable 


Every 

gun tested 

with an ex- 

tremeioad. A 

standardized 

gun built only 

in .410, 26 in., 20- 

ga. 28 in., 16-ga. 

in., 12-ga. 28 and 30 in. 

A Lefever won the world's 
championship at the Olympie 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for catalogue 


lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 





lock ever 
put in a 
gun— 
first lock 
fired 
over 
77,000 
times. 
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MAKING THE 
DEWAR TEAM 
By J. M. Hilborn 


OWN at Sea Girl, at the Small Bore 

Tournament this year, Russel Wiles 
of Chicago, then known to the writer by 
reputation but not personally, put in his 
first appearance at an Eastern Small Bore 
Match. His avowed purpose in coming 
East was to stir up interest in metallic 
sight competition, with the Dewar Team 
in mind, knowing that the Eastern Small 
Bore shot was addicted to the use of the 
telescope. 

After dinning in my ears “iron sights,” 
“iron sights,” for three days, I finally 
decided to shoot the Camp Perry Special 
Match. This is the same course of fire as 
prescribed by the Dewar regulations—20 
shots for record at 50 yards and 20 shots 
for record at 100 yards. Any .22 rim-fire 
rifle may be used with a barrel not longer 
han 30 inches in length, with a three-pound 
trigger pull, but with metallic sights only. 
Any sights containing glass, such as a 
telescope or the English so-called optical 
front sight, are barred. There are no re- 
strictions, however, on the metallic sights, 
and the rear may be aperture or open, 
and the front likewise, at the shooter’s 
option. 

Well, getting back to the Match, I bor- 
rowed a .52 Winchester, having no iron 
sights on my own gun, and scored a ter- 
rible 365 x 400, making about sceenteenth 
place. This was about as anticipated, not 
having used metallic sights for several 
years on a small-bore rifle. In fact, the 
only time I had used them in the two 
years previous was on the service Spring- 
field, and then only to shoot the Govern- 
ment Qualification Course. 

With a telescope, I knew I could score 
390 or better on the same targets with 
ease, and it was thoroughly provoking to 
be so rotten with the other sights. 

Friend Wiles kept up his racket, much 
to my disgust, and I finally avowed that 
I was a small-bore telescope shooter ex- 


The front sight 


clusively, proud of it, and did not propose 
to change. 

But, after getting home, it annoyed me 
to have made such a rotten showing with 
the iron sights, so I thought I would try 
a few experiments. An old reliable Pe- 
terson Ballard was the only rifle to use, 
as I was thoroughly accustomed to it, 
and the hand-made stock fits to perfec- 
tion. It was quite a problem to put sights 
on, as the stock has a comb that just al- 
lows the cleaning rod to get into the 
breach, so with the sight set directly on 
the barrel in the usual way, it would be 
too low, and it would be impossible to get 
one’s eye down to the sights. The only 
way out was to put on a set of sights 
which would have the line of vision ex- 
actly the same as the center of the tele- 
scope. The Lyman No, 48 was the best 





KF OWOAns oD 


om 


b 4 
= 


To 


ye er On ow 


= 


—_— 
- ~- ft 


tt OO mre tw tt 


+ 


Field and Stream—April, 1926 


thing to be had in a rear sight, hence 
this was immediately decided upon, and 
it offered the further advantage of having 
the stem quickly detachable, but that dog- 
gone front sight was an entirely different 
proposition. If it were to be on perma- 
nently, and elevated enough to come even 
with the telescope line of sight, it would 
obstruct the view in the scope. That 
meant, of course, that the front sight, too, 
would have to be detachable—easier said 
than done. 

Russel Wiles, who is responsible for 
this whole business, had about the same 
proposition in putting his gun together, 
and had some kind of a detachable do- 
hicky on the muzzle of his gun, but I 
paid no particular attention to it at Sea 
Girt. Finally, we took the old gas pipe up 
to friend Griffin, of Griffin & Howe, and 
between photographs and a hazy recollec- 
tion of what I had seen in detachable 
sights, we doped out something that we 
thought would do. Griffin did a beautiful 
job, by taking a mandrel of the front end 
of the barrel and shaping a collar to a 
tapered fit. Underneath a small set-screw 
was inserted, and the barrel spotted so 
the collar could be locked in place uni- 
formly each time. On top of this collar, 
and high enough to meet the telescope 
line of vision, a Watson front sight which 
we had on tap was attached. 

After the whole outfit was ready late 
in August, I tried it out over the Dewar 
Course, and immediately boosted my score 
to 383 x 400. That is not good enough 
to make the International Team by a long 
shot, so it meant tall plugging. The next 
week, after some indoor practice, I got a 
387 x 400, but the average score could not 
be raised above 385, 


The range of the Roosevelt Rifle Club, 
where these tryouts were made, is in a 
little valley and lined with trees on either 
side. If you start to shoot in the morn- 
ing, by the time 11 a. M. comes around, 
the targets have come from the shadow 
into full light, and after 3 o’clock the 
shadow again falls over the targets. It 
is important, in iron-sight work, to keep 
the targets uniformly in the shadow or 
the shade, as a change in illumination will 
make a difference in elevation. In fact, 
while the shadow is crossing the target, 
it wlil also make a change from right to 
left, or left to right, in the point of im- 
pact of the bullet. 

Arriving out at Camp Perry, I had no 
opportunity to practice, other than a 
sighting target, and the first tryout for 
the Dewar Team was the Short Range In- 
dividual Match over the same course. My 
first target at 50 yards was a 98, the 
second the same. Four points down in 
20 shots at 50 yards or a little better 
than my usual string, so I did not feel 
badly about it, although with the gang of 
sharps out at Perry, I was more than half- 
way down the list after the first stage. My 
first target at 100 yards was a 97, again 
about my usual speed, or perhaps a little 
better. By that time I was getting used 








YS-THE NEW KENNEBEC CANOE SPORTSMEN ARE TALKING ABOUT—> 


A remarkable new canoe, built for 
use with the outboard motor. Grace- 
ful lines and crowned deck give it 
a smart appearance. Speedy, dry! 
Concealed sponsons. Light, roomy, 
extra deep, ideal. 


today for 


CATALOG 
of all models 


It’s 
a beauty! 


Ample room for five “TORPEDO” MODEL 

people. The final word in canoe con- The sport model of the Kennebec line. 
struction. Furnished with full-length rub- Built along low, racy lines with low center 
rails for protection, special tiller rope, of gravity and narrower beam. A _ good 
and fe a. Ls oe 4 and racing canoe. 
speed of a fine motor boat with the con- “ ” 
venience of a good canoe. MAINE GUIDE” MODEL 

Length, 16 feet; weight, about 125 Ibs. _ Strong, serviceable. Built to meet exact- 
Price only $118, f.0.b. Waterville, Maine. ing demands of Maine guides. 


Complete description of this 
and 16 other models of canoes JUST MAIL THIS COUPON 


and round bottom and fiat bot- > 

tom boats 12 to 17 feet long, Kennebec Boat & Canoe Co. 
some built especially for out- Dept. B-13, Waterville, Maine 
board motors. WRITE! Please send your 20-PAGE CATALOG 


KENNEBEC BOAT & 


CANOE Co. 
Dept. B-13 
Waterville - - Maine 


BEAN’S Maine Fishing Shoe 


Special 10-inch leather top rubber for wet wading. Top 
special treated leather that will not grow hard by wetting 
and drying. 

Rubber has fairly thick sole and built-in inner sole that 
water does not affect. Just as good on last day of trip as 
first. Will not wrinkle or shrink, same as all-leather shoe. 

Send for New Spring Catalog and Kree Sample of 

Rubber and Leather used in this shoe, 


Price $4.50 With heels, $4.75 
Delivered Free in the United States 


Manufactured and Sold by Ra i BEAN 
|611 Main Street Freeport, Maine 






































DAN KIDNEY Row Boats, Launches, Hunting Boats 


Built into every Kidney boat is the experience 
gained by 45 years of fine boat-building. Ex- 
pert workmen—highest quality materials— 
careful construction and accurate knowledge 
unite to give you a thoroughly quality-built 
product. The Kidney plant is the best equipped 
in the country. 

The Kidney catalog of boats shows a variety 
of styles and sizes. Send 6 cents in stamps. 


Dan Kidney & Son, West DePere, Wis. 
Chicago—Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33 South Wabash Ave. 





An Outboard Motor Boat for Your Auto 
Weight, 50 pounds. Copper-fastened frame; 24-ounce Puncture-Proof 
Canvas. Can’t wear on bottom. Safe for family or hunting and fishing. 
No Leaks or Repairs. Several models. Descriptive circular. Backed 
by our 35 years’ experience building Canvas Boats. 

KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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with Trout in’em 


Drop your fly in the ote of that riffle 





—let the current carry it down past 
that rock. And then— 


riGg-=w? 2 | 2.2 8 4-2 % 2 


Canada is famous for its trout streams. 
Rapids and 1, rapids and pool—mile 
upon mile. Tenn the Canadian Pacific 
you may reach many out-of-the-way 
streams seldom, if ever, fished. Yours 
may be the first artificial fly that big 


You'll needa good rod 


Canadian waters are full of gamy, 
hungry trout ly to rise to the fly. 
A full creel does not demand the mas- 
ter’s touch. Bring your family and a 
rod for each of them. 


Canadian Pacific reaches the best trout 
waters on the continent, and lovers of 
the ae rod find in Canada the land of 

. To learn where to go and 
when to go for the best sport, write to 
A. O.Seymour, General Tourist Agent, 
6900 Windsor Station, Montreal, Can. 


we 
Canadian 
Pacific 
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to the iron sights and had learned a few 
points, and my second target at 100 yards 
was a possible, giving me a total score of 
393 x 400 and landing me in second place. 

After the very first target out at Perry, 
I realized what the trouble had been at 
Sea Girt, and also at my home range— 
targets had no background. Now, in 
using a small-sized aperture sight a back- 
ground is not necessary, as the paper of 
the target is usually enough. However, I 
found that a small aperture tired my eyes, 
and was actually harder to hold than a 
larger one. On the rear sight, I have 
about the biggest hole in the disk that I 
could get from the Lyman Company, giv- 
ing me ample illumination under all condi- 
tions and causing no eye fatigue whatever. 

Trying a small front aperture, I found 
that my eye did not naturally center-as it 
did in the rear sight, and I had a very 
difficult holding proposition on my hands, 
aside from the eye strain. The small 
black bull seemingly dissolved and took on 
all sorts of weird shapes as it wabbled 
from one side of the aperture to the 
other. 

That much I learned at home, so I 
changed to a very large front aperture as 
well as a rear one. I have always heard 
that the Lyman principle of sight was that 
the eye naturally centered itself. This the- 
ory has been expounded at great length, 
and has been the cause of endless pages of 
controversy in this and other magazines. 
As far as I am concerned, I was so con- 
vinced of the benefit of the Lyman rear 
sight that I furthered the principle and 
had a large front aperture. Tests seemed 
to indicate that the black bull’s-eye easily 
centered itself in the front hole as well as 
the rear w ithout conscious effort, a uni- 
form rim of white surrounding the bull. 


HEN I first looked through the 

great big No. 7 Watson front sight 
and saw more than the whole paper of 
the standard 100-yard NRA target, I 
thought that neither I nor anyone else 
could center the small black. The fact 
of the matter, however, was that the black 
did not have to be centered—it centered 
itself, the difficulty lying in the paper of 
the target being too small, and when 
tacked on a frame its oblong shape cen- 
tered in the round sight was anything but 
easy to hold on to. 

Instead of wooden frames out at Camp 
Perry target carriers with a large beaver- 
board backing are run out, and there is 
loads of room around the target to show 
a white background through the largest 
sights imaginable. 

The second tryout for the team was 
held in a driving rain. Here was where 
the sight raised way above the barrel came 
into excellent advantage. The rain splashed 
against the barrel, sending sprays one-half 
inch or more high. Ordinary sights were 
practically useless under these conditions, 
while the ones I used were just above the 
splash. This was an advantage entirely 
unlooked for, but now that it is known, 
certainly a good point to remember. 

Here again I scored two 98s x 100 at 
50 yards, but only got a 96 at 100 yards 
on my first target. That was well over my 
home average, but I buckled down to the 
second 100-yard string, and again knocked 
out a possible—total score, 392 x 400. 

I considered the result of the day be- 
fore rather a fluke, as it was too far 
over my home average. However, when 
the score was practically duplicated the 
second time, I began to realize that the 
study given the subject was bearing fruit, 
and that metallic sights for short-range 
target work could be made to give just as 
good results as the telescope. 
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ladienciuai to 
Every Gun Owner 


—every hunter, rifleman, trap shooter and 
firearm enthusiast. Hoppe’s Gun Cleaning 
Pack contains everything necessary to 
keep that favorite weapon in perfect condi- 
tion—clean, bright, rust-free, and of high 
resale value, indefinitely. 


Contains Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent 
No. 9, recommended by Uncle Sam for re- 
moval of primer and powder residue 
(potassium chloride-salts), leading and 
metal ge that cause rust and after- 
corrosion ; qo Lubricating Oil and 
Hoppe’s cut rease. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, 
send us $1 and your dealer's 
name and we will mail direct. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 


For More Than 20 Years the Authority on Gun Cleaning 
2310 No. 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


































| CRESCENT 


‘*No. 6 Peerless’? Hammerless 
(Old “‘Kaickerbocker”’) 

Equal to many 
guns selling 
at double 
the price. 


The 
Lowest-Priced 
Good Guns on the 
Market. 
**VICTOR”’ SINGLE 
**No. 6 PEERLESS”’ 
D. B. Hammerless 


Ask Your Dealer for CRESCENT GUNS 
Write for Complete Gun Catalog 


H. & D. FOLSOM ARMS Co. 
314 Broadway New York 

















Shotgun 


VR- 
OUND 


BAKER & KIMBALL 


36 South St Mass 


Tra P and Field 


Boston 


U. S. ARMY KRAG CaRetEs 
All Carbines have the new 
1898 stocks. The barrels, actions a 
parts are either new or 
rae, Bitee ss and are $1250 to 























The Dewar Match was a week off, so 
there was plenty of opportunity to prac- 
tice, with the result that I far exceeded 
my expectations and scored a 395, fifth 
on the American Team—one point better 
than that of the leading man on the Eng- 
lish Team. 

There are many target men throughout 
the country who have stuck to the tele- 
scope just as I formerly did and who do 
not believe they can shoot iron sights. 
The principal purpose of this article is to 
show them their fallacy. There are some 
people also who believe that a scope on a 
hunting rifle, or on any gun, makes the 
sighting a whole lot easier. It does for 
indoor gallery work where the illumina- 
tion is poor, but for outdoor shooting con- 
scientious training with the iron sights, 
coupled with a careful selection of the 
sights, will give practically just as good 
results as the telescope and at far less 
expense. 

The problems of eye relief, focus, par- 
allax, color fringe, loose mounts and other 
favorite range alibis are immediately re- 
moved. It took a long while to even 
get me to try the iron sights, but I con- 
fess I am firmly converted and believe 
that, properly designed, they are conducive 
of results almost as good as with a tele- 
scope, in the hands of an expert. 

For the tyro or beginner, iron sights 
will probably give better results, as the 
wabble is not magnified. There is nothing 
more disturbing to the beginner than chas- 
ing a bull’s-eye all over the target frame 
and then finally have his cross hairs hap- 
pen to be in the black when his trigger 
goes off, only to see the gun jump about 
a foot from the trigger rebound. The 
rebound is there with the iron sights, but 
it is not magnified and the smoke from 
the muzzle at the instant of fire tempo- 
rarily clouds the vision in the latter case, 
and the rebound is entirely obscured. This 
point alone may aid the beginner greatly 
in holding, where with a telescope he 
would soon develop nerves watching the 
muzzle flip. 

The International Shooting Union cer- 
tainly knew what they were about when 
they confined the International Matches 
to metallic sights. 





REMINGTON ANNOUNCES NEW 
GAME CARTRIDGE FOR THE 
RUSSIAN MILITARY RIFLE 


FTER the war thousands of Russian 

military rifles were disposed of by the 
Director of Civilian Marksmanship, and 
possibly through other sources, to rifle- 
men throughout the country, many of 
which fell into the hands of big game 
hunters. 

There is no doubt about this because 
the Remington Arms Company for several 
years received orders for the regular 7.62 
M/M cartridge and supplied the demand 
until the War surplus was disposed of. 

Complying with requests that have been 
coming in constantly Remington has placed 
on the market, and which can be secured 
through the regular channels, a game car- 
tridge to fit this rifle. This decision will 
be relished by sportsmen because without 
this ammunition the rifle would have be- 
come useless, in other words obsolete. 

The new cartridge is loaded to develop 
a muzzle velocity of 2800 foot-seconds 
and energy 2620 foot-pounds. It will be 
known as the 7.62 M/M Russian 150-grain 
bronze pointed expanding. It is a car- 
tridge that will be appreciated by sports- 
men having the Russian rifle. 
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Naturally preferred 


AMONG MEN who can well ma any Cciga- 
rette they choose, there is a decided, preference 
for Fatimas. They have learned that to pay 
less is to get less, to pay more, extravagance 























What a whale of a difference just a few cents make 


Liocerr & Myers Tosacco Co, 




















Ask Your. Dealer 
About the NEW “KING” 


With your “King,” you can fish the waters 
where boats are not to be had—carry it any- 
where, folded, on auto, train or pack horse. 
The new improved King Boat is a beauty. 
Strictly hand-made. Outlasts any other boat. 


Easy to handle. See your dealer or write us 
for folder. 

KING BOAT CO. Dept. E 
960-60th Street, North Chicago, 
Oakland, Calif. Illinois 


(Formerly Kalamazee, Michigan) 


BOATS 














WHITE OUTBOARD 
BOATS and CANOES 
The last word in construction and safety. Graceful, 
light, speedy, roomy. Built to stand the gaff. Out- 
standing values! Ideal for camps, individuals, youths 
or adults. Write for free catalog, mailed on request. 
E. M. WHITE & CO. . Old Town, Maine 























Built of the Best 


Dunphy Boats are steady, safe, and seaworthy because 
they’re built of the best materials straight through. 
Designed and constructed by master craftsmen, Dunphy 
Boats have been famous since the days of the pioneers. 
Write for catalog which gives specifications, prices, and 
complete information on launches, outboard motor 
boats, canoes, and row boats, 


Lightweight Outboard 
Motor Boat 








The favorite boat 
for fishermen. Steady and 
seaworthy with wide, flat floor 
to stand on while casting. Very speedy, ideal for light 
twin motor. 

16 feet long. Weighs under 200 pounds. Woods are the 
best white oak and northern cedar. Whiteoak decks 
and stern corners cast aluminum—superior to wood— 
will not twist, warp, split or rot. Impossible for plank- 
ing to pull away. 


Outboard Motor 











Light, strong, 

oyant, and speedy, 
made either with or without 
sponsons. No swaying when 
motor is attached. Length, 17 feet. 
Net weight, 130 pounds. Woods, 
selected white cedar and spruce. Outside 
covered with heavy, closely woven canvas. finished in 
green enamel. 





The New Sand Dab 


Shallow draft tunnel stern. Slips over bars and shal- 
ows. ases into coves, inlets and straits. Beaches 
anywhere, the propellor is protected. Length: 18 feet. 
Runsin 11 inches. Room for 9 passengers. 4 Cylinder 
Universal Motor with electric starter. Makes 15 miles 
per hour. Hull is cedar planked, brass and copper 
fastened, mahogany finished. Complete in every way— 
$1150 F.O.B. Eau Claire. 

Ask for complete information on the special 

14 foot smooth planked rowboats for resorts. 
All Dunphy Boats are ready for immediate shipment. 
Buy from Dunphy, get a better boat and save money. 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG. CO. 
Dept. B4 Eau Claire, Wis. 


DUNPE 


7 tnt for forty 
for boats years | # 
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HUNTING IN KOREA 
(Continued from page 99) 


Fish is the chief meat that is taken and 
never see meat. The people 
are very poor and not many can afford 
meat. They eat every variety of fish from 
the shark to the snail. The water snail is 
considered a great delicacy here. In the 
spring and summer you see hundreds of 
people almost everywhere fishing and in a 
great many ways. 

In the small streams a Korean will place 
a pin in the point of a piece of stick and 
then take a broken piece of glass and place 
this even with the top of the water so that 
the vision is not reflected. This gives him a 
view of the small fish among or under 
the rocks, and he will prick this small 
spear into the side of a minnow, and then 
another. By staying at this all day, he 
may get a pint of minnows, and this will 
give quite a good mess of fish for his 
family. They have every manner and 
means of fishing which I will not try 
to describe. 


BY far the greatest sport here for us is 
pheasant hunting, though duck and 
goose hunting are good at times, and there 
is the pig, wolf and some tiger. Even 
though this is quite a cold climate in winter 
and the hills are covered with snow, there 
are as beautiful tiger here as the Royal 
3engal. 

Formerly it was not difficult for me to 
go out and bag twenty pheasants in a day, 
but they are being killed out very fast, 
due to a very long open season, and I fear 
that these beautiful birds may soon be as 
scarce here as in America. The birds have 
learned fast, though. On the appearance of 
a hunter they soon pull for the big hills, 
where they are pretty safe. 

On one hunt I killed two big boar. My 
guide sold the blood of these two boar, 
which more than paid for the expense of 
the trip. They consider the blood of 
certain animals as very fine medicine. 
They will drink every drop of a deer’s or 
boar’s blood and then smack their lips and 
go rejoicing for months, feeling that this 
has given great virtue. A bear’s gall is 
considered great for sore eyes, and tiger’s 
bones excellent tonic, deer’s soft horns fine 
tonic for men. Of course, from a scientific 
medical standpoint, this is all useless. 

I shot a black bear once that had killed 
a Korean and terribly injured four others. 
A great fight was put up to kill him, and 
the bear got the best of the fray until I 
appeared. There was a great scrap for 
the gall. The fat was used for sores and 
other healing purposes. 





WOODCOCKS AT NIGHT 
By Robert H. Payne 


BITTERLY cold north wind had 

been blowing all day. It scurried and 
whistled as it drove through the pine trees, 
and the young oaks swayed and tossed 
with the full fury of the blast. As sud- 
denly as it had come, the great wind 
dropped, but the gray, snow-laden clouds 
still hurried each other over the land- 
scape. 

Toward the middle of the afternoon the 
sun rose above the clouds in an immense 
fiery ball, but within an hour’s time it was 
blotted out by the snow which drove down 
in a thick, silent wall of falling whiteness. 
It was only the winter’s last touches and 
the ground was barely sprinkled by it. 

Silence slept in every thicket and the 
withered leaves of the previous autumn 
rustled and scraped as we passed. All at 
once a sleepy cock pheasant called from 
the valley as he flew to his roosting place 








SUPREMACY 


at the 


TRAPS 


‘ HAT’S every trap-shooter’s 

aim, so Jast year a model 

was designed to help make 

that ambition a reality. 
THE 


L. C. SMITH 


VENTILATED Ris Gun 
equipped with the HUNTER 
ONE-TRIGGER is the ideal 
shotgun. 

With the plane of vision 
raised well above the arcs 
of the barrels, a maximum 
of visibility is provided. 
Before you buy any gun for 
trap, field or marsh, ex- 
amine this one at your 
dealer’s, or write for Cata- 
log D40. 





HUNTER, ARMS, COMPANY 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
Call Building San Francisco, Calif. 


Export Office: 50 Church Street, NewYork City 


King’s Rifleite 
Shooting 
Glasses 


Already used 
and endorsed by 
Captain E. C, Major T d Whelen, Capt. 
McDougall, A. Leigh, Lieut Lee, Dr. McDonald, 
Navy; Col. Hart McHarg, Jno, Hessian, Lieut.-Col. 
Paul Wolf and over 30 Commissioned Officers of the 
Regular Army and National Guard, who saw and used 
the glasses at Camp Perry. We can actually guarantee 
the RIFLEITE will improve your vision and _ shooting, 
whether with Rifle, Revolver or Shotgun. No frame 
genuine unless stamped ing.’”” Write at once for 
new circular. Orders filled in rotation, 


The F. W. King Optical Co. 
Dept. F Cleveland, Ohio 


Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 










































NEW METHOD 


GUN BLUER 


Makes old guns like new 


Easily Applied with a Brush 
No Heating Is Necessary 
Restore the finish on five guns 
in ten minutes for $1.00 


New Method Gun Bluing Co. 

Dept. F-S-4 BRADFORD, PA. 

saaaiiaes 

= & M HANDBOO Full of information 
on scopes, ballistics, 

reloading and all shooting. 

Nicknamed ‘The Shooter's Bible.” It also 
catalogues the many B&M products. Every- 
thing the Shooter needs. 

Information and any folder Free. Complete 
Handbook 5% stamps, which is refunded on 


your next $5.00 order. 
BELDING & MULL 822 Osceola Road, Philipsburg, Pa. 


(Gus BiUuER) 
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in the pine trees. A hen answered him 
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The Seagoing- 
BLUES 


It’s nosong. It’s a starkreality 
for the fellow who’s gotten 
salt in his blood—and that 
doesn’t require salt water 
either, as any lake sailor 
knows. 


The Sea-going Blues are in- 
curable. About all you can 
do is to cast off your lines 
and put for the rolling deep 
—which, of course, requires 
the use of a boat. 


Therefore, why not have one 
of your own? Go to sea when 
you like and where you wish. 


Hearken to the lullaby of lapping 
wavelets slapping coquettishly 
against your own proud ship. Live 
that dream of weighing anchor as 
the sun peeps over the rim of day 
and burns his way through the 
haze of ‘summer dawn. Realize 
that thrill of nosing your wa 
through thick weather on sound- 
ings! Know the joys of bucking a 
spirited young gale when the seas 
rise up and spit. 

And now youcan have a good ship 
of your own! Really you can. Right 
away! For, thanks to Mullins quan- 
os of steel boats, the 
i Pe mpage ng ce 
is available to every . Tear 
out the coupon below. It will bring 
you the Mullins catalog, prices 
and terms. You’ll be surprised! 


Mullins Body Corporation, Boat Dept., 
601 Depot St., Salem, Ohio 


Gentlemen: Gimme the catalog. 


Name 





Street and No 








City- State 








STEEL BOATS 


pecsoocccceceesccosceseccecesesesescceseccccccse 
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MAKING A CAMP WASH BASIN 
By L. B. Robbins 


HEN one pitches a permanent camp, 

it is the usual custom to provide one- 
self with all the possible conveniences. 
Instead of carrying along a wash basin 
however, there is a method of making one, 
herein described, that will not only prove 
as good as the regulation type but will be 
found a novelty and indispensable. 

Cut three straight saplings with one 
branch that angles out about as indicated 
in the detail sketch. Cut the saplings so 
this one branch is left and at the same 
distance from the bottom on each one. 
Then tie them together with thongs so the 
three branches radiate outward equidis- 
tantly to form an inverted tripod. Dig a 
hole and bury the butts of the saplings in 
the ground so the tops of the branches 
come at a convenient height. 





Sa Ss 
SSS 
=I DISK of BIRCH 




















The bowl is made by cutting a large 
disk of birch bark, making a small hole 
in the exact center and then cutting it 
through from the rim to this hole. As 
directed in the sketch, slip edge B under edge 
A and slide around until the resulting cone 
will fit down in the angle formed by the 


saplings. Sew each edge with rootlets or 
thongs and close the seams and hole with 
pitch. When set in the holder and filled 
with wash water, this basin will be found 
mighty convenient. 





A PLEA FOR BRUIN 
By V. H. Montgomery 


BREA hunting has ever been the most 
alluring sport of big game hunting. 
What boy or man is there, who has read 
the early history of the settlement of our 
country and the exploits of Daniel Boone 
and Davy Crockett, who has not wanted 
to go out into the big open spaces on a 
bear hunt? Those of us who were reared 
on the frontiers were lulled to sleep by our 
mothers with bed-time stories of wonderful 
hunting exploits of some of our ancestors, 
in which the killing of bears almost al- 
ways entered. 

One of the most lasting impressions 
made on my mind was when I was a small 
boy and had pointed out to me a tree out 
of which my grandfather had killed a 
bear. And I never passed near that spot 








$1.00 
Keep Your Gun Sound 


Before putting your gun away for the 
summer see that it is perfectly clean and 
then protect it against all climatic changes. 
The Stazon Gun Kit contains everything 
you need—Chloroil Solvent for sure clean- 
ing, Stazon Gun Oil for lubrication, 
Stazon Rustoff, an ideal rust remover, and 
Stazon Gun Grease for laying up for ex- 
tended periods. If your dealer can’t 
supply you send $1.00 direct to 


Gun Cleaning Headquarters 
Products 


Conversion 
340 Brown St. Philadelphia, Pa. 


HO. 




















= 30 Minute 
GUN-BLUEING 


This is we blueing used by the 
Hoffman Arms Company on all fine built-to- 
order arms. Recommended by Major Townsend 
Whelen, Capt. Crossman, Chas. Landis, Capt. 
Askins and every arm expert and authority in 
the country. Don’t risk disappointment with 
a worthless ‘‘lacquer’’ or ‘“‘paint’’ under the 
name of blueing. Hoffman Gun Blueing is 
the only solution on the market for 5 years, 
sold under a money-back guarantee. Anyone 
can do a beautiful and lasting job of blueing 
in 20 min. by following the simple directions. 
Send money order for $2.50 for bottle—enough to blue 
6 guns. Money back if not satisfied. 


THE HOFFMAN CHEMICAL CO., ARDMORE, OKLA, 
WOODOOQOOOWOOOOOQOOOOOD 











a SSS. 
prepaid on approval. Make 
mone? allor part times Nocapitalor 


OUR TIRES PREE? 
send for FREB 














3? 
ABY Haumierless 
EJECTOR REVOLVER 
40,000 SPORTSMEN ARE 
= USING THIS PROTECTION 
for camping, touring and emergencies. 
Small and compact 4 in. overall, 6 oz. 
wt. takes 6-22 cal. long smokeless shells. Nickel or 


Blued Finish, postpaid any address $6.00, Leather 
Holster 75c extra. GU. 


R. F. SEDGLEY, Inc., Mgr., 2306 N. 16th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
The New 
JOSTAM 
HYGUN 
RECOIL 
PAD 


Attached to gun by two wood screws becomes permanent 
part of gun or rifle, alternative patented air holes in- 
crease resiliency of high grade red rubber. At your 
dealers or direct ONLY $3 prepaid. Send for circular. 
JOSTAM MFG. CO., 5252 Broadway, Chicago. 
Largest Mfgrs. of recoil pads in the world. 


GRIFFIN and HOWE, Inc. 

















High-Grade Rifles, Accessories 

and Equinment for Sportsmen, 

Target Shooters and Wilderness Hunters. 

234 to 240 EAST 39th STREET, NEW YORK 
Five minutes’ walk from Grand Centra! Station 


Telephone 6663 Ci 
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‘The Walton’ 


genuine moccasin boot that carried 
Trt suees 1800 miles in 153 consecu- 
tive days through trackless British Colum- 
bia! (Write for his story). The Ike Walton 
is a double vamp boot of genuine imported 
French veal, chrome tanned — the finest- 
grained leather we know of. The finer the 
grain, the better it will retain oil and its wa- 
terproof quality. Has Russell’s famous 
“Never Rip” seam. Any height, 6 to 18 in. 
Ask your dealer, or write for catalog. 


See our exhibit in spaces 98 and 99, 
National Out-door Life Exposition, 
Coliseum, Chicago, May 10-16, 1926. 


The W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
916Capron St., Berlin, Wisconsin 


























Cc. N. CADY CO., Inc. 


309D Centre St., Canastota, N. Y. 


| Established 1883, Pioneer Marine Engine Manufacturers 











Cigarette Case Gun 


Exact replica of an 
automatic revol ver 


$ J .00 


Postpaid 










Press the trigger 
and the top flies 
open exposing the 
cigarettes within. Just what 
ig a sportsman needs. Dealers 
% and salesmen wanted. 
Send for a sample now 

799 H. Broadway, N. Y. 





RAPID MFG. Co., 














IF YOU SUNBURN— 
Try NOBURN next summer. 
This harmless, magic liquid posi- 
tively prevents sunburn. Over | 
outers have used it successfully. Order 
a bottle now. Pay $1 when convinced. 
(OBURN must make good 
BEFORE you pay. Strong 
Cobb & Company, 302 Come 
Viaduct, C eveland, O 


but that, in my boyish fancy, I enjoyed 
his triumph and dreamed my dreams: 
that some day I would be a mighty hunter 
and go to a game country where I could 
help exterminate the savage and vicious 
animals, of which I thought the bear 
about the most to be dreaded. 

At that immature period of my life, I 
had the idea that all wild things were 
created solely to be killed, and, of course, 
that the man who killed the most was the 
greatest hunter. As far as the different 
species of bear went, they were all on a 
parity in my youthful imagination, 
whether grizzly, black or brown—they 
were all at enmity with the human race 
and were to be killed on sight. In other 
words, I thought it must be a case of 
kill or be killed and eaten by the blood- 
thirsty monsters. 


we still in my teens, I left the 
thickly settled East and went out 
to the unsettled and almost unpeopled 
Western country, even before the coming 
of the wire fence. I sought employment 
on a cow ranch, at the head of the Concho 
River in western Texas, and was soon en- 
gaged in polishing the seat of a saddle. 
Working from the Rio Grande River on 
the south to the Davis and Guadalupe 
Mountains on the west, I had opportunity 
to study the habits and natures of wild 
animals “close up,” and I must say that 
my early, preconceived ideas of the ferocity 
of black and brown bears were shattered. 

My hair is now streaked with gray, and 
I have never known a bear of either of 
the above species to attack a human being 
unless cornered or badly wounded. So 
the charge against them, that they are dan- 
gerous, is absolutely false. 

Bears have the curiosity of a coon, which 
often leads to their undoing. Their vision 
is poor, and when surprised they usually 
rear up on their hind feet, for an instant, 
to get a better view of whatever may be 
approaching. If it be a hunter and he a 
quick shot, usually it is the end of poor 
bruin. 

But if approached from the direction 
from which the wind is blowing, the 
hunter may not get within a mile of a 
bear. Their sense of smell is very acute 
and, knowing the man scent means danger, 
they will seek safety in flight. 


N the matter of food, bears are similar 

to the hog. After coming out of hiber- 
nation in early springtime, they are very 
thin and almost famished; so they begin 
turning over rocks and tearing up fotten 
logs in search of grubs and worms. They 
also dig up ant hills, eating the ant larvae ; 
and, while in this famished condition, if 
they come upon the carcass of some dead 
animal, they may gorge themselves on 
this. But as the green shrubs appear they 
begin feeding upon these; and later, when 
the berries ripen, they take to them almost 
exclusively, until the fall of the year. 

As the pifion and acorns come on, they 
seek them and, if abundant, will eat of 
these, almost continually, until they take 
on so much fat that their entire bodies 
are covered with a sheet of fat, from one 
to two inches in thickness. They are now 
at their best; they are prepared for the 
long, cold “night” that is shortly to begin 
for them From the standpoint of fur 
and food also, they are at their best, for 
at this stage their fur is thick, long and 
silky. And their meat is sweet and juicy. 
There is no meat better for human con- 
sumption than the flesh of bear fattened on 
Pifions and acorns. 

Brown and black bears are not preda- 
tory, regardless of the many exaggerated 








statements to the contrary ; 
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COMPASSES 


are fine instruments of American 
manufacture, meeting the needs of 
campers, farmers, motorists, fisher- 
men, travelers, motorcyclists, Boy 
Scouts, foresters, hunters and hikers 
in all parts of the world. Some- 
where in the complete Taylor line 
you will find the ideal compass for 


your requirements. 
Leedawl 
Compass 


Untarnishable silvered 
metal dial, heavy tem- 
pered steel port on 
which the needle 
operates; 
screwed top 
“(no dirt or 
moisture can 
get inside with 
this style of 
top) white 
metal case, snap 
in beveled crys- 
tal glass open face. 


Price. ...$1.50 each 








Litenite 


Compass 


Visible at night with- 
out the aid of matches 
or flashlight. The north 
and south points are 
prepared with a 
radio acting com- 
pound, perma- 
nently luminous 
and plainly 
seen in the 
dark. The dial 
is of floating de- 
sign, the mag- 
netic needle 
being attached 
to its underside. 
Open style case. 


Price... .$2.00 each 









Ceebynite 
Compass 


This compass 
is the same as 
the Litenite il- 
lustrated above, 
except that it 
has a hunter's 
style case, ma 

ing it yery de- 
siraMe for 
reugh work. 


Price, $4.00 
each 





See your dealer 
for any of the 
above com- 
passes. If he cannot supply you write direct 
to us for additional information and the 
Compass Booklet, or enclose correct price, 
plus 10c postage, and the compass will be 
sent to you, safe delivery guaranteed. 


Kaylor Instrument Companies 


ROCHESTER, N.Y., U. S&S. A. 
Canadian Plant, Tycos Building, Toronto 
Manufacturing Distributors in Great Britain 
Short & Mason, Ltd., London 


/nstrument Companies 
Rochester, N. Y., U. 8. A. 
Send me your Compass Booklet.[] Enclosed 


find $. ccccccccccand GOP GMO, 2c ccecovcces Compass. 
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“For all who ‘want sure footing” 





You need them if ! 
You are an outere 
Hi-Go Treads ‘msksgood” 


want sure footing; an all-steel device, prac- 
tically indestructible, that converts the 
ordinary shoe into a perfect “non-skid” 
with a sole studded with unbreakable 
solid steel pegs. 
The Golfer, the Hiker, the Hunter, the 
Farmer, the Construction Worker, the 
Soldier, the Fisherman (especially from 
slippery banks), the Boy ut, the 
Mountain Climber, the Pupil at schools 
where Military bs ee taught—these 
are only a few of those who have found in 


Hi-Go Treads at $1.00 


the quick and inexpensive solution of their sports 
shoe problem. 


Instantly clamped on— instantly removed. 


Simple — convenient — 
easy to carry; adjustable 
to nine different shoe sizes 


Send the Coupon 


with a dollar (currency, check, 
stamps or money order) for a pair 
of Hi-Go if your sport or work de- 
mands “‘a perfect stance.” 








Hi-Go Tread Company 


Saint Paul, Minnesota 








Se eee 
Gentlemen : 


Enclosed find $1 for which send me a pair of Hi-Go 
adjustable treads. 





ELASTIC AT ANKLE ° 
DOUBLE THICKNESS 
{/ SINGLE THICKNESS 


SETTLE THE HOSIERY bs. 
.FOR ALL KINDS OF BOOTS 

Knit ‘to fit without a wrinkle. A. heel and 

instep fills roomy part of boot to prevent chafing 

and gives more than double service. Wear them 

either side out. Elastic at ankle holds Boot-Sox 

always in place. All wool. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, send his name 

with $1.25 per pair, your name and stocking size 

and Boot-Sox will be prepaid to you. 

HOLDEN KNITTING CO. 
79 Beacon St. Worcester, Mass. 





TEN CENTS 


For that small sum our Camper On Tour 
Department will supply you with a 12-page Guide 
which contains quite a remarkable amount of com- 
pact automobile camping information. 

The Guide contains a trans-continental map 
and tells you where to go, what to see, how to 
get there, what to take and where to get it. 


Stamps or Coin 
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should be protected in every State, as are 
other game animals. We should have a 
closed season on them for at least eleven 
months in the year, allowing only thirty 
days to hunt them, and that during the fall, 
and then limiting the kill to one in each 
hunting party. For if we do not adopt 
some radical policy to stop the ruthless 
slaughter now going on, they will soon 
be extinct. 

During the past fall, while on our hunt 
in the northwestern portion of New 
Mexico, we hunted five days, getting up 
a bear each day and killing three out of 
the five. The morning of our last day 
a Navaho Indian came to our camp for 
breakfast, on his way up into the moun- 
tains for a hunt. He stated that he had 
already killed five bears during the fall 
and that he kept only the hides and heads, 
for which a certain trader paid him $25, 
regardless of size or age. 


HE Indian is about our best hunter, 

so far as the stalking of game goes; 
and as long as there is money to be made 
by killing bears, they will not last long in 
the Indian country unless some wise pro- 
vision is made for their protection. 

I recently received a letter from a 
hunter-trapper friend of mine in the San 
Mateo Mountains, and he writes that he 
killed seven lions and five bears last fall. 
While it is a great work and very com- 
mendable, to kill so many lions, it is a 
great wrong to posterity to kill ruthlessly 
so many bears. For our children and our 
children’s children should have the same 
right as we, to enjoy the greatest he-man’s 
sport in the world—bear hunting. 

Our supply of game is one of our most 
valuable natural resources. The fact that 
we still have bear to hunt is attracting 
more sportsmen to New Mexico than any 
other one thing. Hardly a week passes 
that I do not get inquiries as to the 
chances for a bear hunt from. men who 
wish to come to our state and spend big 
money, leaving their business and travel- 
ing hundreds of miles—just for the chance 
at a bear. 

California has a closed season on bears, 
and other Western States are considering 
removing them from the predatory class 
and putting closed seasons on them. Let 
us all act at once and save this fine old 
clown of the woods from extinction. If 
we do not, they will soon be, like the 
buffalo and the antelope, a thing of the 
past. They are going fast; very few are 
left now. And procrastination in the 
matter will be their finish. 





CRIPPLES 
By C. H. Lockwood 


Ox the same day, in the woods of Aitkin 
County, Minnesota, a friend and | 
crippled two big bucks, and in spite of 
every effort we lost them. The first one 
we jumped from a short drive in heavy 
timber and as he crossed a little opening 
one bullet struck him in the front leg, at 
| the knee joint. We trailed him and jumped 
|him a second time, when he made off like 
|a streak of greased lightning. 
| A third time we located him by the 
chattering of a red squirrel, but it was 
| impossible to get sight of him. There was 
|no snow on the ground and, as he kept in 
the thick timber, we at last had to 
abandon our search and continue the hunt. 
Our next cripple was a still larger deer, 
which we sighted eating along an old 
logging road. He had probably been trail- 
ing does all night and was a little late in 
his feeding. He saw us as quickly as we 
saw him and escaped into the brush, with 
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AS FRAGRANT and full- 
flavored as any epicure 
could wish, yet as mild 
as a summer day. Try 


HAPPYLAND 


Here is the choicest of selected im- 
ported and domestic leaf plus the utmost 
of human skillin blending—a distinctive 
tobacco in every sense of the word. 
Send twenty-five cents and the name of 
your tobacconist and we will send you 
a trial two-ounce 
package of a to- 
bacco blend that 
will give your 
pipe and you a 
new smoke 


L. Warnick 


Brown&Co. 
119 Hotel Street 
UTICA, N.Y. 


Since 1838 


























for CAMPERS, SPORTSMEN, 
SUMMER COTTAGES, Etc: 
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More Light Than 20 Lanterns 
Lights With One Match 
MAGINE 20 Kerosene lanterns set about you. 

That’s the light that one NULITE gives. A 
marvelous lantern for out-of-doors or for use in a 
Summer cottage, tent, or automobile camp. Simply 
indispensable to campers, travelers, hunters and 
other sportsmen. And NULITE is the one gasoline 
lantern that lights with one match. The straight 
generator has a patented hood, exclusive to 
NULITE. No torches, no lost time—just one 
match lights it. 

Rainproof, wind proof, bug proof. Can’t spill, 
even if tipped over—absolutely safe. Highest 
quality throughout, fully guaranteed—an amazing 
value at $7.50. With built-in pump for those 
who prefer it, only $8.50. Every outdoor man 
should have one of these marvelous lanterns. 
Think of the hundreds of times you have wished 
for more light at night! 

ORDER ON APPROVAL 

If your dealer can’t supply you, order direct. 
Simply mail coupon and pay postman on arrival. 
If not delighted after six days, return it, and we 
will refund your money at once. Check and mail 
coupon today. 


NATIONAL STAMPING & ELECTRIC WORKS 
Dept, Dj-17, 3212-50 West Lake Street, Chicago 


National Stamping & Electric Works, 
Dept. D-17, 3212 W. Lake St., Chicago. 
Send me postpaid the Nulite Lantern checked 

| below. I will pay postman. After six days’ ap- | 
proval, if I am not satisfied I will return the lantern 
and you will refund full price. [] NULITE, $7.50. 

| (0 NULITE, with pressure pump, $8.50 | 
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Ever Since 1898 


We were building Racinewis Boats and 
Canoes when the Spaniards blew up 
the Maine. And we’ve been at it ever 
since, building them better and selling 
them more economically every year. 


Sportsmen have found Racinewis Boats 
and Canoes right in every way. They 
are light and graceful, safe, fast, sturdy 
and responsive. Shallow draft, easy 
to row or paddle—and the canoes are 
easy to portage. 
The “ Hiawatha” square stern model 
canoe with built-in sponsons and several 
Racinewis Boats are made especially 
for use with out-board motor. There’s 
a model for every use—and they’re all 
priced right. 

us the craft you’re interested in 

we'll send full information, 


Racine Boat Company 
1852 Holborn Street, Racine, Wis. 


erences 
Racine Gs 














CARRY YOUR OWN BOAT 


FOR HUNTING, FISHING, 
SPORT and RIVER TRIPS ‘= 


The K2B is Perfection in a 
practical, all-use Folding Boat. 
Rigidly builtof finest materials 
and workmanship, on graceful 
canoelines. Weather-proof, leak- 
proof, tip-proof. Carriessail. Safeeven 
in swift water. one like it for con- 
struction and stability. Light weight. 


Carries '750 pounds 


Read testimonials from. satisfied 
owners. K2B is a smart-looking 
boat you will be prone to own. 
Complete with paddies and , 

every accessory, ready 
for the water in 15 
minutes. 


AGENTS 
WANTED 


Write 



























new lilus- 
trated Folder 
INTERNATIONAL 
FOLDING BOAT CO. 
12 North Michigan Ave. 
Chicago, Ill. 














VERY BEST 
English Waders 


Tightly woven, carefully made 
English Fabric, thoroughly water- 
proof and stays that way. Light 
weight, with plenty of waist and 
seat. “‘Last word,” in materials 
and English workmanship. Order 
by shoe sizes, 6to12 inc. No half 
sizes. Postpaid $16. Satisfaction 
or money back. English wading 
shoes—heavy canvas and leather, 
with hobnailed soles, sizes 7 to 12, 
no half sizes, $8.50 prepaid. 


IVER-JOHNSON 
SPORTING GOODS CO. 
157 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
THE KAYAK COLLAPSIBLE CANOE 









17 ft. long, 3 feet wide, weighs 50 lbs. 
Carries 800 lbs. ‘ollapsible. 
Write for information 
THE KAYAK MFG. CO. 


Dept. F. 5556 Winthrop Ave., Chicago, III. 


a bullet through the hock of his left hind 
leg. We put in several hours trailing this 
buck, getting a couple of snap shots at the 
hole in the brush where he disappeared, 
but eventually he made his getaway. 

The peculiarity of these two incidents 
lay in the fact that exactly five days later 
we got them both. On this particular day. 
we returned from an all night session at 
a country dance, intending to start hunt- 
ing at day break. On arriving at camp a 
timber-scaler, who had stopped overnight, 
reported seeing a deer about a mile from 
camp that acted as if he was either sick 
or wounded. 

“That’s my buck,” said my friend, “and 
I am going right out and get him.” 

“Well, if you do,” I replied, “I’m going 
out to get the one I wounded.” 

So we started out, I going up- river 
while my pardner struck off in the direc- 
tion where the timber-scaler had noticed 
the big buck. I had been out less than 
a half hour when I heard my partner’s 
rifle and I felt sure he had jumped his 
deer. This made me the more anxious to 
get a shot. 

It was a misty, drippy sort of a day 
with a slight wind stirring the bushes and 
overhead boughs, an ideal “no snow” day. 

was sneaking along the edge of a 
brushy fire-scald when suddenly a big buck 
leaped to his feet and stood peering into 
the dark cover of the balsams, where 
he had detected my stealthy approach. He 
was looking directly toward me, but I 
was certain the effect of the light was 
such that he did not see me. 


a Y quick movement would have sent 
him away like a flash. Slowly, almost 
imperceptibly I raised my rifle until it 
came level with his shoulder, when I let 
fly. Away he went with great, lithesome 
bounds, his flag held high aloft flaunting 
defiance to the last. Running out into 
the burning, I saw the buck go into a 
heap and in the distance I made out 
the forms of a doe and fawn scurrying 
for cover. 

I never knew I had killed my crippled 
buck until I went to hang him up, when 
I saw the wound on his knee. He had 
been licking the wound and, though still 
swollen, it was getting well amazingly 
fast. The buck also bore the distinc- 
tion of having a freak horn, or handle 
horn, one of those peculiar protuberances 
that in addition to the regular antler 
formed a sort of handle that extended 
down below the deer’s neck. 

When I returned to camp, my friend 
reported killing the other cripple, which 
was a monster buck, although poor and 
badly scarred up. 

To those who scan these lines from the 
spirit and knowledge of the average ama- 
teur, perhaps a few other remarks on the 
subject of cripples might be permissible. 
Owing to the peculiar nature of deer 
hunting, it is not always possible to shoot 
a deer in a vital place, for often all one 
sees as a target is the flash of the white 
tail. Of course, it is well known that the 
heart, lungs and spinal column (from tail 
to brain) offer perhaps the best targets 
for a fatal shot. 

After shooting at a deer, the hunter 
should always go directly to that spot and 
mark it by some land mark. Many a 
deer is lost by the hunter running pell- 
mell after it, only to loose the track 
eventually and also the place where the 
original shooting was done. Of course, 
this does not apply to conditions where 
there is snow, as then the professional 
or amateur can trail with equal confidence. 





Oftentimes a deer has an intestinal shot 





or broken leg and, while badly crippled, 
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BEATS 

the World 

on ‘< Of All 

BOATS Boats for 

Outboard Motors 

And a complete line of other boats at 

real money-saving prices. Prompt 


shipment from either of our two 
factories to you. 





Outbeard 
Hydro- 
Plane 


Fastest of all boats for Outboard Motors, Has an 
official record of over 16 miles an hour, and an un- 
official record of over 17 milesan hour. Price, $98,00 


oS =< 


Winner 
of the Gold Cup race at Detroit. Averaged over 15 
miles an hour on one lap and broke the world’s rece 
ord for boats powered with 4 H. P. Motor. 

$78.00 and up 
Canoes 


Light, 
ewift, 
safe, strong and durable. A complete line, inelud- 
ing non-sinkable Sponson Canoes. Choice of many, 
rich and distinctive color combinations. 


i 








Prices, $48 and up 
Flat 
Bottom 
Boats 
Der row or Outboard Motors. by ready built or 
n. Easily d and 1 for al 
ona Prices, $29 and up 
Square 
a 
Row- 





beats—Made both smooth sides and lap spon con- 
struction. Steady, seaworthy and io to ro 


rices, $50 pos up 
Double 
Ender 









mmonly called St. Lawrence River Skiffs, | 
Fastest of all rowboats. Prices, $44 and up 







ish 





Boats 
—For oars or Outboard Motors. Sturdy, stable, 
won’t roll when you stand to cast. Light draft for 
the shallows. Easy to row. 


Prices, $48 and up 





Boats—Lake Model—River Model and Sea 
— designed specially for Lake, River Nem 
Prices, $74.00 and up 


Beach 

Model 

—With 

inboard motor installed. For lakes, rivers, shallow 
water and weeds. Propeller does not project be- 
low keel. May be run over logs or rocks without 
injury. Prices, 


$200 and up 





Boats—Greyhound of the water. Roomy, steady, 
and seaworthy. Very fast. Prices, $500 and up 


2, Big Factories 


fully equipped and run the year ’round on a pro- 
duction basis, enable us to offer the best that 
skill and experience can produce at real money- 
saving prices. Prompt shipment from coneny 
nearest to you. 


Catalog Free—Save Money— 
Order by Mail ae 


State kind of boat in which you are interested. 


Tuompson Bros. Boat t Mec. Co. 


429 ee Write to ..) 
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At prickly % 


ROADS may be rough and narrow, 
hills long and steep, your destina- 
tion far distant—but a Harley-Davidson 
Single (the new-type motorcycle) will 

et you there safely, quickly and com- 
f rtably—at the lowest travel-cost! 


Flexible 4-cycle motor has amazing power 
—and even more amazing economy— 
80 miles to a gallon of gasoline! 


Off the beaten path or on it, this handy 





“personal mount” solves the problem 
of low-cost power travel. Easy to ride 
and handle—safe, comfortable. No 


garaging or parking difficulties. 


There is a Harley-Davidson dealer near 
you who will gladly demonstrate. See 
him. He has a convenient ““Pay-As- 
You-Ride”’ plan that may interest you. 
Mail the coupon for more information. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. 
Dept. F Milwaukee, Wis. 
We want a uve, aggressive worker in every 


locality to sell our product. A real oppor- 
tunity to establish a_profit- 


able business. eck your 3 
{ New-Ty Type .) S 
Motorcycle ingle 7 Sei 


interest on the coupon. 
Fk 


wr cennennena nnn ten 


Harley Peston! Mow Co. 

Dept. F, Milwaukee, Wis. 

Send me tote literature describing the “Single.” 
Tell me more about your dealer proposition. 


Name 
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for VALNL NUT BLE TRIP 


NUT BLEND 


ALNI P| PE TOBACCO 


Pack away with your pipe a 
good supply of this wonderful 





mixture—the culmination of 

70 years’ experience in tobacco 

blending. Unusually mild and 

cool, yet rich and mellow in 

natural flavor 

If your tobacconist cannot 

supply you order direct. 

$2- (a 1 > : Ate-thent fin } Delivery charges paid 
-60— a oz to any address. 


TRIAL as0th-staen @ you do aft care to order standard tin, 
send 10c for trial package. 


JOHN MIDDLETON  obacconist since 
1211 Walnut Street Philadelphia, Pa. 
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will still continue to travel as long as| 
the hunter remains upon its trail. In such 
a2 case it is sometimes desirable to leave 
the deer for a few hours, when it will 
lay down, to stiffen and weaken from the 
effects of its wounds. Then it can more 
easily be approached and dispatched. 

It is also well for two or more men to 
hunt a crippled deer, as one can follow 
the trail while the others circle about to 
head’ the animal off, thus increasing the 
possibilities of success. 

The subject of crippled deer seems to 
me a vital one as concerns the ethics 
of deer hunting. Let’s get every deer 
we mark with a bullet. 


KANSAS COONS 
By E. H. Ellsworth 


IND a stretch of broken country with 

twists and dips, dry creek beds and 
water holes, shelving rock and hackberry 
trees, with tall cottonwoods sprinkled 
around careless-like, just handy for a 
coon to hide in—and all flanked by corn 
shocks, chicken roosts and turkey trees. 
Then select a “moony” night with a mantle 
of fleecy clouds to soften the light and 
balm the air—and the coons just can’t 
resist the temptation to skylark. 

So thought four of us one night in 
Lane County, Kansas. The dogs need 
a bit of an introduction, for they were 
the real personalities of the hunt. The 
only man that counted was Charley, their 
owner and, above all, their master. Old 
Charley’s expression, seldom quoted and 
so all the more potent, was that a hound 
was like a kid — if never strapped, he 
was no good to you. 

First comes Old Rover, Knight of Kill- 
ers, half Airedale and half trail hound, 
whose thirteen years have only strength- 
ened his three virtues: devout loyalty to 
Charley, fidelity to Red’s call, and fond- 
ness for the feel of a coon’s throat be- 
tween his teeth. Shaggy of body and 
Airedale of head and muzzle—a coon’s 
teeth could not find meat under all that 
camouflage—voiceless beyond an appeal- 
ing “wuft” when angry. 


a fears comes Old Red, seven years old 
4 N —a real fox hound and trained to 
“tree” in most beautifully resounding and 
meaning bass when a coon trail became 
warm enough to warrant such an oratori- 
cal display. Last but not quite least is 
Posh, only a yearling but the longest 
legged, longest winded and loudest voiced 
and, all in all, the quickest and truest trail 
finder in the country. 

Parking our cars at a creek crossing, 
we took the hounds and began a beating 

march—well spread out to catch a “nar- 
row” or “wide” if such gentry were afield. 

We walked quietly, skirting the corn- 
fields, alfalfa and pastures to avoid rous- 


ing unfriendly farmers, or stampeding 
cattle or horses, and to keep near the 
favorite haunts of the furry folk we 


were hunting. 

Not long after starting, Posh trailed 
a “long narrow” which, being interpreted, 
means a beautiful skunk. Having bagged 
him and waited while Posh and Rover 
brushed their whiskers, we ranged on. 
Half a mile inland, Posh indicated a warm 
trail, and the hunt was on. Over boulders, 
through mazes of barbed-wire fences, up 
hill and down dale we went to find both 
Posh and Red baying deep and loud at 
the roots of a hackberry. 

The scent was warm.  Hackberries 
were plentiful on the ground, giving evi- 
dence of recent dropping, and the muddy 
banks of the water hole were freshly 
tracked. Everything spoke “coon” as 
\loudly as the dogs bayed, but the coon 
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FERRY & CO., 3224 N. Halsted St., Dept. 1304, CHICAGO 


PANORA for PYORRHEA 





and all mouth and throat infections. Tooth paste and 
mouth wash cembined. No tooth paste needed if you 
use Panora. Use Panora after eating onions, it’s good. 
50c and $1.00 size. 

Dispensed through physicians for over 25 years but 
now sold only through drug stores under new trade 
name. If your druggist can not supply you send 
money order direct to us. A stamp brings complete 
literature on all our products and valuable information 
about care of teeth. 

MION PRODUCTS COMPANY, Distributors, Box 34, Clinton, lows 


Takes the Fight 
out of the 
Stiffest Beard 


Barbasol is the World’s 
Champion beard tamer. 
Just spread it through 
the stubble and shave. 
No brush. No rub-in. 
Noafter-smart. Try 
Barbasol——3 times—ac- 
cording to directions. 
35c and 65c tubes. 












I enclose 10c. 
Pleasesendtrial 








For Modern Shaving 
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Got ’em! < 


You'll see singles, 
doubles and triples 
in this pic- 

ture. 
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Hunting Black Mallards on Long Island 


This duck hunting picture is without a doubt one of the finest films of its kind that has even been 
made. It shows Eltinge F. Warner, publisher of FIELD AND STREAM and Oscar M. Burke in 


a hunt that would be hard to equal anywhere. 


Despite the fact that the black duck is universally 


considered the wariest of all of em, this film contains an abundance of close-up material of the 
birds flying over the hunters’ blind, circling, being hit in mid-air and splashed among the decoys 
to be retrieved in perfect style by Chesapeake retrievers. Also being “‘shoo'd™ away by the hundreds 
when coming in flocks too big to be shot into without slaughter. 


Field ¢ 
Stream 
Motion Pictures of Hunting and Fishing 


Are the finest (and cheapest) entertainment 
that can be provided for banquets, smokers, etc. 
and the best of all means for increasing member- 
ship. 

Clubs of every kind have found this to be so. Scores 
of them have gone through the entire 50,000 feet, a re- 
lease at a time. And hunting and fishing clubs have 
found them the greatest membership getters ever devised. 
The pictures are divided into releases of 5,000 feet, or 
enough for | hour and 15 minutes’ entertainment, and 
can be had on terms that amount to a free loan of the 
film. The cost of providing this great entertainment is 
negligible. 


They are the finest motion pictures of their kind that 
have ever been made on this continent. There are over 
50,000 feet showing the taking of every kind of Ameri- 
can game and game fish, by some of the most expert 
hunters and anglers who have ever lived. Every foot is 
genuine and the pictures are all made “close up,” with 
every detail as distinct to you as if you were actually 
present. 


Recently made additions are: Hunting Prairie Chicken 
in Saskatchewan; Saskatchewan Ducks; Hunting Great 
Grizzlies on the Alaska Peninsula; Deep Sea Fishing in 
the Gulf Stream. 


Send today for new illustrated circular describing all pictures, terms, etc. 
FIELD & STREAM 


45 West 45th Street 


New York, N. Y. 
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or 8 Ibs. of food 


On auto, camping, boat or fishing 
trips—for picnics, vacation outings 
and year around use at home—an 
Aladdin Jar is simply wonderful. 
Holds enough for all for all day. 
Keeps food or liquids hot or cold. 

Get the genuine Aladdin—excels 
twelve ways. Rustproof, wearproof, 
leakproof and sanitary throughout. 
Steel jacket stands rough use. Glassy 
smooth, porcelain-like inner is easily 
wiped clean. The original, largest 
selling and best large thermal jar. 


ALADDIN INDUSTRIES, Inc.CHICAGO 
Sturdy! 


aS gy 
} 


Dealers everywhere. Book- 
let on request. Aladdin 
is, suxe” Jars (polished 
aluminum and ebony jack- 
ets—lined with heavy heat- 
resisting, ovenware glass) 
Gallon size now $8.50, 2 qt. 











-50 more in 


Bethe JazzKin¢g 
Of Your Town! 











SAXOPHONE 
Teach yourself, 3 free lessons give you quick 
easy start. Try any instrument in your own 
home 6 days free. See what you can do. Easy 
terms if you decide to buy. Send now for 
beautiful free literature. A postal brings details. 

Buescher Band Instrument Co. “? 
1147 Buescher Block Elkhart, indians 


SNAP FLY DOPE 


Pure oil, inoffensive, positive protec- 
tion from Mosquitos, Black Flies and 
Midgets. One application lasts for 
hours. Boon to Fishermen. 


50c at Dealers 
Send $1 for 2 Bottles 


SNAP FLY DOPE COMPANY 
24 Vernon Street Springfield, Mass. 
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had gone. As soon as we could get the 
dogs away from the abandoned tree, we 
debouched over a knoll of shelf rock to 
another water hole. 

Before we got over our disappointment 
at the tree, Posh’s staccato bay was rein- 
forced by Old Red’s deep  diapason. 
Rover’s muzzle straightened out and he 
took a bee line to join his compatriots 
in the holy cause. We found them whin- 
ing and digging both at the base and top 
of an abandoned muskrat house. 

Jealous of position as two courtiers of 
a King’s favor, Posh and Red were fight- 
ing each other while Rover dug for 
“meat.” Thinking Red could make better 
headway into the hole, Charley pulled 
Rover out and sent the younger hound 
in. But his “coonship” sat serene on the 
upper sleeping porch. 

As soon as the entrance was large 
enough, Old Rover was sent in again and 
came out almost at once with the coon’s 
teeth fastened in his ruff. Shaking him 
off, Rover soon had a hold, and the prey 
followed his skunkship into the bag. 

We started a fresh hunt, and hadn't 
long to wait. Posh’s staccato, Red’s an- 
swering bay and Rover’s straightened 
barrel were soon sending forth a trio of 
music not excelled for an audience of 
men anywhere. “Oh, but that is music!” 
said John. And we all echoed, “You said 
it,’ which is Kansas for “Amen.” 


5 he time he was up in a hackberry 
not more than ten feet from the 
ground. Near the tree in a ledge was his 
den. This battle was shorter than the first. 
The nearness of his den made Charley 
nervous and he added the persuasion of 


his boot-heel to the teeth of the dogs 
and closed the chapter. And now we 
rested. 


It was ten o’clock and two coons—good 
luck. No need to hurry. Besides, two 
farmer boys, who were attracted by the 
hunt and had suffered in forage and larder, 
had joined the party and added friend- 
liness by keeping us informed of short 
cuts to water holes and where to avoid 
Russian thistle beds and soap weeds. 

Walking slowly on toward a wallow 
half a mile from our last triumph, we 
were not long waiting for the full-throated 
cry of Posh. He had wandered far afield, 
however, and was barking up a “blank.” 
Not so Red. His deep bay came at almost 
even date with that of his mate and a 
quarter mile farther on. Rover waited 
only to make sure of the note of cer- 
tainty in Red’s voice, when he straightened 
out for the race. 

How we swarmed after him! Pellmell- 
ing over rock and fence, we found a 
beauty forty feet from the ground in the 
top branches of a cottonwood. His majesty 
the coon plumped down in the mud on all 
fours and fighting mad. As in the first 
two cases, a club was used to end the 
formalities. 

Now it was nearly midnight. Tired, hun- 
gry and successful—which is about the 
full measure of bliss for real sportsmen— 
we started back to our car. Circuitously 
as we had come to gather in our 
seventy pounds of meat we trudged home- 
ward—nine miles, if we could accept the 
measurements of our farmer guides. Four 
fine hides were Charley’s Sunday morning 
trophies, while the professor duly iodined 
his barb cuts, and John and Stanley slept 
the sleep of the faithful. Rover rested his 
tired muscles, while Posh and Red de- 
voured cottonail to their hearts’ content 
and dreamed of endless nights of balmy 
moonlight and fleecy clouds and clean 
stretches of winding creek and cafion 
and ledges, cottonwood and _ hackberry. 
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There’s Mee 


PRESTIGE 


in a Perfect Introduction by a 
Wiggins Engraved Card! 


ALL firms that maintain high busi stand- 
ards are particular about their business cards,— 

And any representative of ANY firm, who in- 
troduces himself with a correctly-arranged card 
done in perfect taste by authoritative business 
ecard specialists, is BOUND to carry a large 
amount of prestige. 

Wiggins Engraved Business Cards have carried 
the prestige of leading business organizations 
for sixty-eight years. 

They are the cards that are torn from tabs 

with PERFECT edg+s—which are aiways crisp, 
fresh and immaculate which are carried in 
neat Morocco leather cases, instead of loose 
in the pocket, 
Send your name and address for a tab of Wiggins 
Engraved Cards, such as are standardized by 
leading firms everywhere. Nocharge. or obliga- 
tion on your part ; this is our pieasure. 


THE JOHN B. WIGGINS CO. 
1145 Fullerton Ave., Chicago, III. 


WIGGINS 


Peerless Book Form 
CARDS __ 
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TEN CENTS 


For that small sum our Camper On Tour 
Department will supply you with a 12-page Guide 
which contains quite a remarkable amount of com- 
pact automobile camping information. 

The Guide contains a trans-continental map 
and tells you where to go, what to see, how to 
get there, what to take and where to get it. 


Stamps or Coin 


DON’T WEAR 
A TRUSS 


BE COMFORTABLE— 


Wear the Brooks Appliance, the 
modern scientific invention which 
gives rupture sufferers immediate 
relief. It has no obnoxious springs 
or pads. Automatic Air Cushions 
bind and draw together the broken 
parts. No salves or plasters. Dur- 
able. Cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
its worth. Beware of imitations. Look for trade-mark 
bearing portrait and signature of C. E. Brooks which ap- 














MR. C. E, BROOKS 





pears on every Appliance. None other genuine, Full in- 
formation and booklet sent free in plain, sealed envelope. 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 163C, State St., Marshall, Micb. 
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18 Pictures 
For a Very Small Sum! 


EPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 
ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt—there are 18 prints 

in all, constituting the finest collection of pictures 
of American game birds we have ever seen. @ This 
page in three colors does not even attempt to 
present them accurately but only to show their 
nature and subjects. @ They are genuinely beau- 
tiful, true works of art. @ They measure 13 x 
14's inches, an ideal size for the walls of home, 
office or club. @ Each picture has on its back a de- 
scription of the game bird it portrays written by 

Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts. 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 
and a Year’s Subscription For 


° 
Field 
Stream 
America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 
FOR ONLY $3.25 
(A year’s subscription alone would cost $2.50) 


They are worth a great deal more than 
the extra charge. You must order soon. 








If you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures 
you’ ve ever seen, return them and your money 


will be gladly refunded. 
































OWDY pard! 
As you probably all know _ by 


now, this page “Among Our 

Readers” is a chatting place where 
FIELD AND STREAM readers may give voice 
to any and all things which affect or in- 
terest sportsmen. If there are unusual 
things happening in your district, for the 
good or detriment of the game or fish, let 
us have them that they may be broadcasted 
through these columns. If you have had 
any unusual experiences, let’s tell the rest 
of the boys about them. 





THE “CROW MENACE” 


HAT the “crow menace” is something 

to take seriously is evidenced by the 
following from Dr. R. A. Rooney, Presi- 
dent of the Northern Alberta Game and 
Fish Protective League. It is: 

“The editorial in the January Fretp AND 
STREAM on vermin control has been dis- 


cussed by numbers of sportsmen in 
Alberta and the conditions found in 
Saskatchewan are as bad here. To my 


knowledge and other sportsmen’s observa- 
tions, over ninety per cent of the wild- 
fowl nests in and around the sloughs and 
lakes are destroyed by crows every year. 

“For two years we put on a campaign 
against the crow and then we induced the 
Provincial Government to take it over and 
in the last two years— 


Crowand Crowsand 


—— Eggs Magpies 
BT ckauacdeous 44,652 
eee 90 02 38,274 


were accounted for under the Agricultural 
Pests Campaign, though this fall there 
were crows by the hundreds of thousands 
all over the Province. 

“On the 15th September last at Beaver 
Hills Lake, one of our best wild-fowl 
lakes in this district, there were more 
crows around the lake than ducks. 

“For the last three years crows have 
cleared out almost every nest of the pin- 
nated grouse on Frances Point at Beaver 
Lake and it is only in the last few years 
that these birds have been in this part of 
Alberta. So you will see that it is impos- 
sible for game to increase or hold its own 
under such conditions. 

“You in the United States of America 
have more than fifty per cent interest in 
the migratory wild-fowl and should take 
immediate steps to control the crow 
menace.” 

How about your own section? Let’s 
have some facts and figures from you! 





AN EDUCATED TROUT 
L. CAPRON, who is Secretary of 
e the Malone Fish and Game Club, 
raised a speckled trout in a window 
aquarium of his drug store in Malone, 
New York, that comes about as near to 
being an “educated” fish as any we have 
known of. Here is Malone’s story of it: 
“Old Speck’ was the none too preten- 
tious name of this speckled trout. He was 
presented to me on August 31, 1923, by 
Milo F. Otis, Superintendent of the state 
fish hatchery at Saranac Inn, and was then 
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only five inches in length and weighed but 
one ounce. 

“He was put in a window aquarium in 
my drug store, where he rapidly grew into 
a thing of beauty; and tourists and local 
residents found a great deal of pleasure 
and amusement watching him ‘do his stuff.’ 

“By suspending a little bell out over the 
aquarium and having a_ white string 
hooked onto it and hanging down far 
enough to protrude into the water, a piece 
of meat would be attached. In snatching 
the meat the bell would tinkle and it was 
not long before ‘Old Speck’ began to ring 
the bell often. As often as he rang it 
food was given to him. 

“He also learned to have his back 
scratched—and seemingly loved it. All 
that one had to do was insert a rubber- 
tipped lead pencil and up would swim 
the trout to ‘stand by’ and have the soft 
rubber raked along his sides and back. 

“Just before Christmas of last year he 
was released in Salmon River. I decided 
that he had been confined long enough and 
had sense enough to make his own way in 
the world. He had by that time grown to 
17 inches in length, had a 9%4-inch girth 
and weighed 2% pounds. When he was 
released he seemed a bit reluctant to go 
on his own—probably realizing that there 
were no bells to ring for food in Salmon 
River! But after a few minutes he glided 
into the dark current and disappeared. 

“Malone anglers are already counting 
the days until the first Saturday in April, 
to invade the pools in quest of ‘Old Speck.’ 
But with the education which he has 
gained it will probably be a mighty good 
fisherman who will take him.” 

Now if any of you have a fish story 
that beats this one—let me have it! 





CURRITUCK DUCKS DOOMED? 


ASPER WHITE, of Currituck Sound, 

North Carolina, and who is very widely 
known as an authority on wild ducks, 
sends us the following rather startling in- 
formation: °* 

“Ts Currituck Sound and its marshes 
doomed as a sportsman’s paradise? Are 
the millions of very toothsome Redheads, 
Canvasbacks and other ducks and geese 
that have made it one of the most desir- 
able shooting grounds on the Atlantic sea- 
board rapidly deserting it for better feed- 
ing grounds? 

“It is begining to look that way. For 
four years there has been a steady decline 
in the number of ducks in Currituck 
Sound. Each year the shooting gets worse 
and the many sportsmen who come to 
shoot complain more bitterly. 

“The cause of this state of affairs is 
well known. It is all because salt water 
from Chesapeake Bay, finding its way into 
Currituck Sound through the government 
inland waterway, is slowly but surely de- 
stroying the fresh water celery and grasses 
upon which the ducks feed, and driving 
the birds to find better feeding grounds. 

“Four years ago the government com- 
pleted its ‘job of making a sea level water 
route of the old Albemarle and Chesa- 
peake Canal, and the locks at Great Bridge 




















removed. Instantly the salt water from 
the Chesapeake began to pour into Curri- 
tuck Sound. 

“Scientific investigations have shown 
that at the present time the water in 
Currituck Sound is more than one half 
the saltiness of sea water. This salinity is 
destroying the foods that have lured mil- 
lions of ducks to Currituck every season 
and made them the most desirable birds 
for epicures. Nor will there be anything 
whatever for the birds to feed upon when 
the salt has completed its work. 

“Not only does this condition affect the 
ducks and the sportsmen who come to 
shoot them but it will also very materially 
affect about 500 Currituckians who depend 
upon the sportsmen for a livelihood dur- 
ing the winter months.” 

The Currituck duck hunting grounds 
are as far famed as any in this country, 
and it would be most deplorable if they 
should pass into oblivion. 


STINGING “HOOP” SNAKES 

HE “Hoop Snake and “Stinging” 

Snake are considered by many very 
intelligent people to be mere fable. But 
are they? Here is an account set down 
by W. C. Bryant, of Bryant, Mississippi, 
and sent in by Wm. B. Mershon. 

“T just read a newspaper statement 
that authorities in Washington have de- 
clared there are no such animals as Sting- 
ing Snakes, Hoop Snakes and Jointed 
Snakes. They explain that the Jointed 
Snake is a lizard, the sharp point on the 
tail of another snake gave the uninitiated 
the wrong impression that it was a stinger 
hung onto his shoe heel, and the Hoop 
Snake is a fable of rather fabulous dimen- 
sions, emanating from a low grade of 
“hooch.” I have seen each of these snakes 
perform nearly if not exactly as reported 
by old negroes and small boys and their 
conduct was scandalous. They were not 
“bottle” snakes either. 

“The Stinging Snake and the Hoop 
Snake are true snakes and have no lizard 
in them, as has that mongrel the Jointed 
Snake of which I shall not speak further 
as he is admittedly not entitled to regis- 
tration papers in any snake club of merit 
or standing. I shall take up first, figura- 
tively speaking of course, the Stinging 
Snake, for ‘thereby hangs a tail’ and it is 
a stinging tail. 

“The Stinging Snake is a little thicker 
through the equator than the usual snake 
of his length, and the south pole end of 
him tapers to a blunted point out of 
which, when he is very dead, you can 
squeeze a bony tough piece shaped like a 
.22 cartridge with a sharp point of the 
darning needle variety. 

“He is a deep blue color on the back, 
no other lines or stripes, and lying out in 
the dead leaves (I have never seen a 
stinger coiled, though I doubt not he coils 
as do other snakes) has the appearance 
of a section of new rubber hose. Turn 
him over and his belly is a reddish cream 
color or a yellow color with red cast. 
I have never killed but three or four of 

(Continued on page 131) 
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Moccasin 
9) 


| The Lightest 
— most 
durable 
— most 
comfortable footwear known 


Because it’s made the Indian way, 
with smooth upper leather extend- 
| ing in one piece completely «under 
| the foot. This construction does 
| away with need for the stiff, sharp- 
edged innersole, the welt and _ bot- 
tom filler found in ordinary shoes. 
Rangeley MOCCASINS are _foot- 
comfort insurance. Get a pair for 
your spring fishing trip. 

If your shoe store doesn’t carry RANGE- 
LEY MOCCASINS, write us direct for 
free catalog H. It tells the moccasion 
story, illustrates the different styles for 
men, women and children. 


Write for Catalog F now 


G.H.BASS&CO., Wilton, Me. 


Shoemakers since 1876 








NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN 


is a 68 page monthly 
magazine crammed full 
of hunting, fishing, camp- 
ing and trapping stories 
and pictures, valuable in- 
formation about guns, 
rifles, fishing tackle, game 
law changes, best places 
to get fish and game, etc. 























And here’s the famous Remi: Sportsman’s Knife, with 
handle ond two long slender blades ist what you need for 
skinning and fish, game birds and animals. 


cleaning ’ " 
ita blades. BOTH FOR 
Length—3% in. 
closed, 







The Name 


Guarantee of 
quality. 


H We will send this feand National Sports. 
Special Offer man for = shoe toe on receipt of $1.00 








HATIONAL SPORTSMAN MAGAZINE, 308 Newbury St., Boston, Mass. 


Sportsmen! Take 


Movies of Your Trip 


A real PROFESSIONAL MOTION 
PICTURE CAMERA 
for only $100 


Pay expenses and keep a living 
record of your outdoor experi- 
ences with the marvelous new 
INSTITUTE STANDARD 
Motion Picture Camera. Never 
before has a real professional 
model been possible at such a low 
price. Takes finest pictures on 
Standara-gauge film used in theatres and all profes- 
sibnal work, Does everything most expensive studio 
cameras can do, Complete with 200-ft. magazine and 
carrying Case, Compact, light-weight, easily portable. 
Write for Descriptive Booklet 
NEW YORK INSTITUTE OF PHOTOGRAPHY 
14 West 33d Street Dept. 39 New York City 
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these snakes when full grown though a 
good many small ones. They are very 
active and use their vigor and speed to 
get out of sight and out of danger. My 
field hands have shown me several over 
five feet in length that they had killed, 
and frequently press out the long sting 
to examine it. 

“The largest of these Stinging Snakes 
that I have killed was gotten on a dry 
June day while I was watching three of 
my farm hands doing some cleaning-up 
around a rustic summer house on my place 
in the Scuna Valley, Mississippi. 

“I was roused on hearing one of my 
men in his grumbling negro voice say, 
‘Look at dat snake!’ Bill followed with 
a yell ‘Lookout; he’s coming!’ I looked 
out all right. For about 30 yards ‘distant 
out of the leaves a blue snake of large 
size emerged and came directly for me 
with great speed. 

“T picked up my gun and as I did so the 
snake, now at a distance of 15 or 16 yards, 
threw its tail up from the ground and ex- 
tended it forward over its head. Its speed 
diminished but it kept its course—a direct 
line toward me. The closer it came the 
lower and more extended forward it held 
its tail, until it was in the form of an 
eclipse which was rolling and sagging as it 
rolled. When some 3 or 3% yards away I 
fired and killed it. It measured over 514 
feet, and its sting was like a_ polished 
pencil point. It was a female and I was 
over a den of: her young and her attack 
was to move me from its entrance. 

“The Sting Snake is a reality, and the 
Hoop Snake is the Stinging Snake in the 
act of attacking its foe.” 

Have you ever seen one of these snakes? 
If so—let’s hear about it. 





COLD FEET! 


HARLES CALVIN, of Bay Shore, 

Long Island, has a very timely sug- 
gestion as to the proper foot-gear that 
may lend a bit of comfort to sportsmen 
afield in cold weather. Charlie says: 

“I have found the following combina- 
tion very good for cold weather. A pair 
of soft felt ‘comfy’ slippers. that fit fairly 
snug over a pair of woolen sox, and a 
pair of rubber bottom hunting shoes. 

“This makes a mighty good rig for 
snow-shoeing, skiing and hunting on 
snow.” 

The editor of this page has spent two 
winters in Alaska and has suffered the 
tortures of real frozen feet—and has scme 
advice along this line that might be of 
value. 

First, never in cold weather wear any 
foot-gear that is too tight. For if the free 
“circulation” in your feet is stopped, they 
are apt to freeze. Almost as important, 
is to keep your feet dry. It is well to have 
a pair of dry sox along, and should your 
feet become wet—stop and change them 
(the sox, not the feet!). 

An ingenious means of protecting very 
sensitive feet from the severe cold, is one 
that I learned from the Eskimos. It is: 
procure two large rabbit skins; case skin 
them; tie thread around neck and cut 
off head part. Put on pair of light wool 
sox; then shape the “green” skins on over 
these, fur side in; and put another pair 
of light wool sox over these. Your body 
heat will dry the skins and they will shape 
themselves naturally to your feet. When 
removing at night, take off both sox with 
skin between. This rig can be worn with 
lumberman’s sox, and’ best in moccasins 
or native muk luks. 





To the Great North Woods where -the 
tang of the balsam fills the air. 7000 
boun with fish. Ba 


vigorating to miind and body—you'll 
gain a new conception of the joy of liv- 
ing after an outdoor vacation the 
glorious North Woods. 


Bargain Summer Fares 


Send for map folder and full information 
about North Woods resorts and sum- 
mer homes. 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. Fiztp anp STREAM readers are made up of real 


sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three 


columns and take advantage of this productive market. 
circulation of any sportsman’s magazine published in America—100,000 guaranteed. 


unting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds. List your kennels in these 
Advertising rates in this Department $12.00 per inch per month—with the largest net paid A. B. 
his department is conducted for the purpose of exchanging information 


on dogs and dog breeding. Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclosed. 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


an 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put in condition, kill 
. Cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-fve famous 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 
Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 











THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO. 
FAIRFIELD, CONN. 
Manufacturers of High-grade 


DOG FOODS 


BRANDS 
Cero-Meato Pet Dog and Puppy 
K.F.S. Biscuits Biscuits 
(With Meat) Puppy Meal 


Special Biscuits 
(30% Meat) 
All-Around Biscuits 
(Broken with Meat) 
Plain Broken Biscuits (Steamed and Sealed in 
(No Meat) 2%-Lb. Sanitary Cans) 
Descriptions of these different brands of foods and sug- 
gestions for feeding are given in our booklet, ““HOW 
TO FEED THE DOG,” mailed to you free with samples. 
Tell us the breed of dogs you have and the number you 
feed. You will have our best service. 
Our Factory Is Open for Inspection, and 
Our Motto Is “THE FOOD WILL TELL” 


BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 
For elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 
ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron Kansas 
Catalogue Ten Cents 


RUSSIAN 
WOLF HOUNDS 


For sport and show, 
Magnificent creatures, 
Great size, coats, type. 
The world possesses no 
better. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Prices 
reasonable and accord- 
ing to quality. 
GLENWILD BORZO! 

7450 Greenview Ave., Chicage 


Russian 


| Wolfhounds 
} The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 
Ranch Raised Puppies. 


Excellent Blood-Lines. On 
— Prices reason- 
able. 


Perfect Condition 
Canned Meat 

















GEO. E. HINEMAN 


THE JOY OF OWNERSHIP 


HE joy of ownership or, to put it 
plainer, the pleasure of possessing 
a pure-bred or, indeed, any sort of 
useful dog, is ever delightful. How 
much more so is it to cast your eyes over 
the inmates of your kennel, very likely 
all of one sort and strain, the great ma- 
jority of which you have bred yourself. 
Thus you are able to pick out the char- 
acteristics begotten of certain of the sires 
and dams—and their progenitors. Look 
upon the picture of the now veteran John 
White, of Hempstead, N. Y., as a few 
years past he sat among his lovely three 
brace of English setters when the corn 
was in bloom way down in that ever lovely 
part of the Meadowbrook and fox-hunt- 
ing country, so close to the mighty me- 
tropolis of the Americas! This picture 
by our friend, Howard Rathbone, is the 
result of an amateur photographer’s work 
among some of the dogs he likes, and the 
sporting surroundings he appreciates. ’Tis 
indeed, a happy family, quite at home in a 
familiar setting that is agreeable to all. 


A PRETTY SCENE 
EHOLD the brace of beauties on the 
They are no strangers to the 

the coupling; 


grass! 


restraint of they were 


















whelps together, reared together, trained 
together, and have set and backed in their 
turns. How the stamp of their beautiful 
and gentle breed is pictured in their faces. 
Mark how the evidence of pure blood, 
long and high lineage is reflected in their 
images! Owning such setters or a team 
of any other dogs brings joy and justifiable 
pride to the possessor. When the dogs are 
all of the same kind, and ever in prime 
condition, this ecstacy becomes more and 
more pronounced.. Moreover, the owner 
need not go farther afield to sing the 
praises of men than of his own and 
trusted kennelman—surely a treasure be- 
yond the worth of most all worldly assets. 


THE EVER READY DOG 


HERE can not be much use in keep- 

ing a lot of dogs unless you have good 
accommodation for them, and a man or 
strong lad to attend to their wants. The 
city man who thinks he can look after 
his business in town, and his dogs at his 
country home, at the same time, will find 
himself not only very much worried, but 
sadly out of pocket. He will court what 
many are prone to designate as “bad luck” 
if he attempts to let his business interfere 
with his hobby or his hobby with his busi- 
ness. The dogs must be kept clean. In 
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A SPORTSMAN AND HIS TREASURES! 








Dighton, Kansas 


John White, of Hempstead, N. Y., veteran judge of gun-dogs, and his English Setters. 


Photo: Howard Rathbone 
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other words, their kennel accommodations 
must be cleared of the droppings of the 
night; the dogs must be fed regularly, 
and almost at the tick of the clock in the 
morning, and as the sun goes down at 
night. Their straw beds on raised benches 
have already been shaken up and re- 
freshed, with more litter, if need be, and 
a last run round the kennel yard, imme- 
diately after the dogs have been fed, will 
encourage them to again avail themselves 





SOMETHING SLAP! 


The pointer dog Deep River King. Owner: 
Clarence H. Mackay, New York City. 


of the opportunity of relieving themselves 
before settling down for let us hope, a 
Icng and peaceful night. On the nights 
o’ full moon let the windows of your ken- 
nel house be darkened. No shadows must 
disturb their sleep, for we know, it is better 
to let sleeping dogs lie. The healthy dog 
reflects not only the kindness of the ken- 
nelman, but the owner’s bounteousness in 
the provision of good food, warmth, clean- 
liness and timely exercise. In the case of 
gun and other good tempered dogs, a gen- 
eral exercising yard can be used for their 
play throughout the winter, provided, of 
course, the ground is dry, firm, and the 
snow Rardened. 


DOGS TO PROTECT PROPERTY 


THE enormous strength, great agility 
and general graciousness of the Great 
Dane has made him ever a favorite among 
those people who like to have an imposing 
and sensible dog around the country house. 
The Dane which is allowed to grow up 
among women and children, will remain 
an even-tempered beast if he is not sub- 
jected to the gross indignity of being col- 
lared and chained to some wretched out- 
door kennel or box. There the once noble 
creature will soon degenerate to a morose, 
mangy and savage rascal—a terror unto 
his owner and all that is his. No one with 
common sense has any business to keep 
and maintain a huge dog in a large city 
The modern apartment is only a fit place 
for toy dogs such as ladies affect, and 
nothing larger than an Airedale should 
be given room in the close quarters of 
even the glorified flat. Police or shepherd 
dogs have their places more in the coun- 
try than in the town. The barking Pom- 
eranian dog of a few pounds weight, will 
make enough noise to scare away the or- 
dinary “burglar.” Great Danes have been 
always looked upon as dogs of great brav- 
ery as well as of strength and quickness 
in action. 








GREAT DANES ARE BRAVE 
The Great Dane is used by wild-animal trainers 
for their protection as well as stage appearance. 














able prices. 
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Champion Bero 
of Elmview 








Strong Heart Chow-Chows 
The House Dog Par Excellence. 
Devoted and loyal to those he knows. 
Dignified and aloof toward strangers. 
Clean as a whistle; quiet, but watchful. 
His magnificent coat and color attract 
the attention and admiration of all. 

Write for Pamphlet 

















“Strong 


‘‘Known the Wide World Over’’ 
Character—plus Appearance 


Champion Bero, Grand Champion Komet von Hoheluff 
and many other noted dogs. 


“‘ You can pay more, but you can’t get a better dog”’ 


Heart Police Dogs 


Pups for sale at reason- 





Strong Heart Training School 


| 

For Police Dogs and other Breeds. 

| Dogs trained for General Obedience, 

Guarding, Police Work, and other duties. 
“If your dog is worth having at all 
—he is certainly worth training.” 

Write for pamphlet 
“Why I should train my Police Dog.” 


SUN BEAM FARM 


TRONG HEART KENNELS 
New Brunswick, N. J. 








Easton Turnpike, 








50—Police Dogs For Sale—50 
Imported Direct 


from Germany to purchaser. Send 
for free list of over fifty trained— 
grown—prize winning—police dogs 
at bargain prices. Male or female 
any color. Puppies for sale. 01 

at stud. For Beautifully Illus- 
trated Booklet Showing Police Dog 
in Action send twenty-five cents. 
Carnagey Police Dogs, P. O. Box 
6059F S. 8S. Stn., Kansas City. Mo. 











Quality 
German Police Pups 


Females $25.00 Males $30.00 
Han’s von Rosebank at Stud, fee $35. 


MILWALLEN FARM KENN 
. POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 
sired by a brother of 
i “Strongheart” with 
over thirty Champions 
i in pedigree. 


KAPPO YON DER KuiMiNaL VAN DENNORDEN KENNELS 
POLIZEI AKC334026 8272782 Ashland, Wiseonsin 


THE WORLD'S LARGEST DOG KENNELS 


has for sale Oorang Airedales trained as watch-dogs, 
automobile companions, children’s playmates, hunters. 
retrievers ang stock-drivers, Also Big Game Hounds, 
Foxhounds, Coonhounds and Rabbit Hounds, All dogs 
individually schooled and trained by our famous canine 
specialists and shipped on trial. Delivery and satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Trained dogs $50.00 to $150.00 each. 

Thoroughbred puppies $15.00 to $25.00 each. 

Large Illustrated Catalog Ten Cents 

OORANG KENNELS Box3 La Rue, Ohio 
Zia Ideal pet and comphaien, 
ornament and guard for auto. 


BOSTON TERRIERS 
, D 
| FRENCH BULLDOGS 


Send Stamp for Catalogue 


»| SQUANTUM KENNELS 
Established 1877 Atlantic. Mass. 


FRANK B. BRUMBY 


Expert Handler of Terriers and Wire-Haired 
German Pinschers, attends all shows 


DOGS AT STUD AND FOR SALE 












































For terms, apply 
FRANR B. BRUMBY, Havahome Kennels, Jericho, L. 1. ,N. Y. 
Phone, Syosset 818 W. 


Express Office, Hicksville, L. I., N. Y¥. 


WHITE COLLIE 
PUPS 


the most beautiful specimens 
the Dog World can offer. 
Home guards, loyal com- 
panions; useful and intelli- 
gent. Low prices. Illustrated 
Circulars free. 


COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion, Ohio 














POLICE DOG (German) 


A wonderful imported, registered Police dog 
at stud $20.00, result guaranteed; also puppies 
for sale $35.00 each. 


HUBERT KLEIN, UNION HOTEL, FISHKILL,N. Y. 


Cassy WIR E-HAIRED Puppies 


Sired by the Typical 


CH. TRUE SPORT 


Strong, Healthy, oo 
Puppies. Very le, 
guarant to please or 
money back. h. True 
Sport at Stud, Fee $25. 
ALSO POLICE PUPPIES 

CASWELL KEN 








eo I 


Importers and Breeders 
of pedigreed 
SAMOYEDE DOGS 


The Samoyede; “the biteless dog with the 
human brain.” Highly padigrest puppies, 
eligible for registration, for sale. 
DONERNA KENNELS 
Telephone, Closter 104 
Anderson Ave, Demarest, New Jersey 
























CHRISWORTH 
tug AIREDALES 


AL CHAMPION 
ARLAND 18 NOT ONL: 
ACCEPTED THE GREATEST 
IREDALE OF , BUT 
IS THE SIRE OF MORE - 
PIONS THAN ANY OF ANY 

There is Distinction in 

in own- 
ing a Ditto puppy. 
Prices: 00 up, from 
registered matrons. 
CHRIS. SHUTTLEWORTH 
Sant i lifornia 


aAnita - Cal 











MAGNIFICENT GREAT DANES 


Exceptionally beautiful litters of the highest 
class pedigreed and prize Great Danes in 
the world. 


All A. K. C. Registered stock 
J. STEINBACHER Ridgefield, N. J. 
Phone: Morsemere 2313M 


ARE YOU LOOKING FOR A 
GOOD DOG IN ANY BREED 


If so consult the Directory of Reliable Kennels 
Section of the Breeders’ Calendar and Year Book 
(Sixteenth Year) now ready. Price 50 cents. 
FIELD & FANCY PUB. CORP., 
249 West 34th St., New York, N. Y. 














Bargains 
in Blue Ribbon 
WhiteCollies 

















DISTEMPER| 


—Watch Your Dog 


At the very first symptom of chills, dis- 
charge from eyes and loss of appetite, give 
Glover's Imperial Distemper Medicine and 
continue for several days after all symp- 
toms have disappeared. 
This medicine is very effective in the treat 
ment and prevention of distemper and colds 
Glover's Imperial Medicines 
for all dog ailments for sale 
at all DrugStores, 
Pet Shops, Sport- 
ing Goods Stores. 
«Write for Free 
Treatiseon Dogs.” 


Address Dept. DL 40 


















GLOVER S 


IMPERIAL MEDICINES 





GOLDEN RETRIEVERS 


Puppies by Dan Hill Judy (Registered 
No. 490686) and Lomberdale Blondin 
(Registered No. 490685, American 
Kennel Club). These are the best, 
unbeaten English dogs and finest re- 
trievers in the world. Puppies $100 up. 


ROBERT APPLETON 
EAST HAMPTON, LONG ISLAND 
Tel. No. 109 W 











Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 


Champion Paimerston Connemara Grand 
A broken field dog. Winner of us first prizes and 74 
Championship points. ee $50. 
International Champion mt Larry 
Not only sire of bench, but fleld dogs as well, Fee $50. 





Lord P 
A Sen class field dog. ‘ee $35. 
FOR SALE WONDERFUL. “PUPPIES! 


DR, J, D. DeRONDE, 48 East 89th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Kennels: Spring Valley, New York 
YE OLDEN TYME extra long eared, 


bugle voiced, cold nosed, black and tan 
registered American Foxhound puppies. 
Unequalled for all game from bear to 
rabbits. Headquarters for the best. Pup- 
pies of ultra merit for sale. Descriptive 
illustrated circular 10c. 


HERMOSA VISTA FARM 
Earl Gossett, Rt.1 St. Clairsville, Ohio 


IRISH SETTERS 


Champion bred puppies and young dogs of 
finest blood lines, at reasonable prices. 
Field trial and bench winning stock. 
Also several highly bred dogs at stud. 
Write for descriptive booklet 


W. J. THAYER 
Skyline Kennels South Byron, N. Y. 


FOR SALE 


Full pedigreed Irish Setter Puppies, 
four months old. Mother of puppies 
also for sale. 

GEORGE MADDEN 
413 Hamilton Stree: Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
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HUNTING THE WILD BOAR 


RIGINALLY German boarhounds or 

Great Danes were used for hunting 
and actually holding the wild and formid- 
able boar. No ordinary dog would be able 
to face such terrible odds that the sabre- 
like tusks of the boar inflict. We have 
seen trained Great Danes which meant the 
sole protection of white men in the pres- 
ence of a savage race, and the late Cap- 
tain Jack Bonavita, the famous _lion- 
tamer used to say, that Great Danes often 
saved his life, the dogs tackling the on- 
coming king of beasts at the right mo- 
ment, thus holding off the lion, until the 
trainer could escape from the arena. “Be- 
sides, harlequin colored Danes have a fine 
stage appearance,” remarked the foremost 
member of a strange craft. “I am never 
happy unless I have a bunch of lions and 





The wonderful speed of all the long dogs 
of Persia, India, Arabia, Syria, Russia, 
England, Scotland, Ireland and elsewhere, 
must have come down through the cen- 
turies; for greyhound coursing is pleas- 
ingly recorded by Arrian who wrote re- 
garding the delights of the sport, quite one 
hundred and fifty years before the Chris- 
tian Era. Still, it has been observed that 
a wolf coursing greyhound is a keener dog 
than the ordinary runner after the long- 
legged rodents. 


A SPRING DIP FOR DOGS 


Dp” your dogs when the weather gets 
warmer. Procure an old and non- 
leaking cask. Provide it with a cover, 
and after dipping replenish the liquid, 
according to the following ratio. A dip 
in time saves nine sorts of skin diseases, 


HARLEQUIN (WHITE AND BLACK) GREAT DANE PUPPIES 
Handsome specimens of a noble breed, originally used for wild-boar hunting, and now valued as 


protectors of the person, home and property. 


a pair of Great Dane dogs.” The last and 
fatal smite that laid low poor Bonavita 
came from a polar bear. That morning 
our old friend had left his Great Danes in 
their kennel! 


WHEN DOGS BITE HARDER 


:}~ more vicious the quarry, the more 
devilish will your dogs become. Let 
us take the greyhounds or any of the dogs 
of the running kind—those of Asia, Eu- 
rope, America, Africa and Australia. The 
hare or jackrabbit-coursing dog is, per- 
haps fairly mild in his temperament, when 
compared with the courser of the fox, 
wolf, coyote, jackal, kangaroo, and some 
of the other animals that bite or strike 
back or otherwise do not accept their 
coming demise without putting up a big 
fight for survival. The fangs of the wolf 
and the horned hind toes of the kangaroo 
will cut and rip a dog to ribbons; yet the 
greyhound seldom if ever turns tail on 
the wickedest of the carnivorous or mar- 
supial creatures. On such occasions dogs 
bite harder. The demon that is within 
them becomes sevenfold. Some there are 
who say that the bulldog blood still re- 
mains in the English greyhound; but such 
is unlikely to be the case, for the bulldog 
cross on to the greyhound, made by Lord 
Orford, at the latter part of the seven- 
teenth century, was bred out after seven 
removes from the first cross. In appear- 
ance all that was left of the bulldog was 
the thin ear, the fine whip tail of the bull- 
baiting dogs of that period, and the almost 
hairless skin. That the “courage” of these 
new dogs had been maintained was patent. 


Owner: John Steinbacher, Ridgefield, M. J. 


and vermin will soon find their master: 
Rainwater, 4 gallons. 
Unslacked lime, one half pound. 
Sulphur, one pound. 
Concentrated lye one-fourth of one of 
the smallest size cans. 


RABBITING WITH SPANIEL AND 
GOSHAWK 


It is likely that Falconry will become one 
of the newest and most fascinating of 
the older sports about to be introduced into 
America, from the Old World, where both 
peregrines and goshawks are being trained 
for some well-known sportsmen residing 
in the States of New York, New Jersey, 
and parts of New England. The first 
meeting will be held in October, and under 
the patronage of the Springer Spaniel As- 
sociation of America. In view of the 
interest that will be taken in this ancient 
and high-class sport of the Far East, parts 
ot Europe and Northern Africa, it is well 
that we take time by the forelock and 
abridge from the Shooting Times, London, 


-of January 30, 1926, an account given 


by Stafford Walker, of his experiences 
with the goshawk “Ellen.” The goshawk 
is a short-winged hawk, and mostly used 
for flying at ground or furred game: 


ELLEN is an Australian lady. Prior to com- 
ing to me, she was finding her own living. 
Wild caught hawks are far superior when once 
“manned” than hand-reared ones. She came to 
me in a very dilapidated condition, and so bad 
were her “train” and “flights” than “imping”” 
was of no avail, and so she had to wait until 
she had a complete change. Now she sits in 
almost perfect feather on the bow-perch where 
she has been weathering after a bath. She has 
a glint in her eye which shows she is im 
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a, = ? Always—Good shape? S ial Siz PRICES FROM DISTRIBUTING POINTS 
. Ve Absolutel pec es ~ 
n- > soiute y 5 Ibs. $ .75 gC: | Mebane 0. 
S- Perhaps, as a reader, but, probably as a dog owner, you 10 Ibs. 3 1.25 
e- are wondering what it is all about, but we think it best to 
ne @ \et Mr. G. W. Stanbury of Jefferson City, Either of the above sizes 
S- Tenn., explain, himself, in the following words: will be shipped to any 
at “I am possibly the oldest user of raeney tly the Pipe 
) Ste 
z PERFECTION DOG FOOD and all transportation aaa co. 
in the state and am glad to say that all my dogs relish charges will be £3321 S, ob. 
it and keep in perfect condition. I buy my feed from Chariein-———&. | Lue Rech Ath 
Johnson City, Tenn., which is very convenient and od aa —E faa A i D | Jacksonville ——Fla. | Tulsa .———Onla. 
would also mention that it is always fresh and in good 800 $40.00) 1008s, $8.50; 6Om. 
shape.” Considering the foregoing statement why not a — toe. 
ts forward your next order direct to PERFECTION Fort Waris —Fewus| Slaton Gy Othe ule 
f - Houston... Texas | Shreveport ‘ 
a PERFECTION FOODS CO. = A DOG'S CHOICE [minis Carey 
a Battle Creek, Michigan EVERY TIME Bree 8S £8 
id, 
lip 
Two ths old 
°s, re Northrup 
Kennels 
Polk Miller's famous Princeton, NJ. 
dog book offi diseases of Offer for Sale 
Best in Pointers 
dogs. [Instructions on Bred for 
feeding, care and breed- RAINS 
ing with symptom chart. RAWN 
Also Senator Vest’s celebrated “Tribute LOOD 
to a Dog.” Write for free copy, 48 EAUTY 
pages. Our free gg ae ~~ an- OLDNESS 
ee Mg oe Fg reg wey swer any question a t your og’s r P 
Ch, Cole's Blue Prince 1d health free. Write fully. —- See 
English Setter puppies by Ch. Cole’s Blue Prince iL SERGEANT’S DOG MEDICINES {breed limited number of cosets Come. 
puppies Will make real” bird “dos. Priced at POLK MILLER PRODUCTS CORP. sex, age and degree of training desired and I 
Bs and 1150 West Broad St. Richmond, Va. will gladly furnish full and accurate informa- 
DeLaney | Martin, 1609 Madi Rd., Cinel tl, 0. tion on the pointers I can supply. 
” 
POINTER and SETTER SPOHN’S 
puppies of the highest quality. DISTFMPFR 
Litter of seven pointers by Kirk’s Ashantee 
Dominant and out of my fine brood bitch, who COMPOUND 
is a Kent Elkwood-Lou Rip Rap cross. This is 
the third litter of this breeding. First two litters Has Your DogDistemper? 
were wonderful. Every bird-dog man knows He a + hn bet ao. be For 32 years 
Dominant and his pups are right. Also a few Sechars ban been the pmme Be an for Dis 
choice Setter pups by Champion Dan Valiant and temper. Give as a preventive before too late. Cannot 
$ , out of White Lillie. Beautiful pups with the REPRODUCER Fee $35 possibly harm the youngest puppies. 60 cents and $1.20 
right blood. Inspection invited. All papers and High Class gis Set Setters Choice Pups $50. | od rwe yehy TO wept hn ol gy for our free 
pups guaranteed to be as represented. A wd podigvess Spchn ical Com: y, Dept. FS Ind. 
EDWIN H. BOWERS, Savona, N. Y. Finger Lakes or phates sr ECA FALLS, N.Y. Med pany, -FS,Goshen, 











bans a 


i Not a ee Stock, P O I N ¢ % E R s 


but from a -born ee retrieving stock, 

hi unted every day each season. Never lose a 

bird in cover or water. Liver, white, beautifully PUPPIES FOR SALE 
D marked, healthy. Whelped Feb. 1st last—wonder- 

ful age next season. Females, $25; males, $40— | Cash Box Kennels is now offering for sale 

: 8 ao Sah Pointer Puppies, out of Steady Cash by 


GEO. L. RARIDEN Trinh I 0 ee ent Tasekt 
ne & . tiple Internationa . Stylish Tou 
of 16th and H Streets, Bedford, Indiana | stone, one of the greatest sires of the day. 





Puppies by Triple Internatuon 


to & 
[ENGLISH SETTER BLUE BELTON | Tis ccwcarhets! Aum s8, 25, SE zane 


and as birdy as they make them. Each pup is guaranteed to please you or your money 











ng Canadian Kennel Club Registration refunded. Price, either sex, $100 each. 

ry, & Male Whelped August 12th, 1925 

“st One you will be proud to own ointer, CASHHERE CASH BOX KENNELS PURE BRED 

er & $50. STUD FEE $30 ID, Proprietor CHESAPEAKE PUPPIES 
"é E. P. HALL cetera service gives] EAST HAMPTON, LONG ISLAND FOR SALE 




















112498—127th Street Edmonton, Alberta, Canada 


: Splendid Setter Puppies || || Chesapeake Bay Dogs ||| Gordon Seters—Ueletial Rett 
















Whether you want them for playmates, pals— (Exclusively ) best field-broken, imported and American specimens, 
mn, or partners in the greatest sport in the world, “CHESACROFT-BRED” means Perfection in Chesa- At stud, Imported Champions Inglehurst Joker 
en the hunting of game birds—we have the best peakes. Prices: $50.00 and up. Champions at stud. and Inglehurst Gieb. 

there are on earth—the only kind you want. Catalogue and particulars on request Kennels: Greenbrook Road, Dunellen, N. J. 





Ask us about them, 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels “nee ee Ct: Inglee,155 Monti St, Brooklya.N. Y. 


Box 143 Edgewood, Iowa 





































































4 ROWCLIFFE TT IRISH SETTERS For Sale 
1g. 
ps: KENNELS ENGLISH SE ER PUPPIES Four males and two bitches. Ten months old. Two 
Le Poughkeepsie, N. ¥. by Double Champion Nugym by Donegals Morty Oge II and Minabel Red 
fil COCKER SPANIELS ptr dbedbmnirn Gat Seed say a," % 
- for Hunting, Bench and Whelped Dec. 15, 1925. Just right for Fall Pointer bitch. Two years old. Broke. No 
re .’ Puppies $50 | training. Price $50.00 each. papers. Liver and white. Beauty. Cheap. 
~ ateape bem} ae Ww. L. BUSH DR. GEO. TRACEWELL 

for Sale. c/o General Delivery NEWARK, N. J. | 314 East Vandalia St. Edwardsville, Ill. 
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Feeding the sporting dog, be he Bird Dog, 
Hound, Terrier, Retriever—or whatever 
the breed—is a very important problem, 
for his condition has a great effect upon his 
work. It has been found that there is noth- 
ing to compare with our convenient foods 


Ken-L-Ration & Hemo-Ration 


which come in cans all ready to serve. 
All meat used in these products is inspect- 
ed and passed by the United States De- 
partment of Agriculture (Est. E-67). 
Upon request we will send a 1-lb. can free 
to any reader of Field & Stream 


CHAPPEL BROTHERS, Inc. 
ROCKFORD ILLINOIS 














The BEAGLE Magazine 


Published Monthly 


Entirely devoted to Beagle news, 
the trials, shows, hunting stories, 
health and disease columns; ar- 
ticles on care, training, breeding. 


The copy 20c; yearly, $1.50 


HOUNDS and HUNTING 
1 Main St. Decatur, Ill. 


30 BEAGLE PUPS 


Whelped Sept. 1925. 20 whelped in Dec. 
5 litters due this month from hunting stock 
and bench show type. Book your orders now. 
Look up my record in the past. 

GEO. F. REED 


Crystal Lake Beagle Kennels, Barton, Vermont 


IRISH SETTERS 
Bred for 
Bird Sense, Beauty and Companionship 
ANIDEM KENNELS 
R. T. PRISCH MEDINA, N. Y. 


“A LUCKY DOG” 


Whose master owns a 


PROTECTO 


The wonder Dog Kennel 
that turns away from the 
Scorching Sun—Blowing 
Rain and Winter Winds, 
Made in two sizes. Write 


























' for circular. 
‘e JAS. ELLIS CO. 
“Pat. Sept. Ist, 1925 P.O. Drawer A.Brunswick, Md. 





BOARDING and TRAINING Pon cintere 


Have 300 acres private land, containing Pheasants, 
Grouse and Rabbits on which to work dogs. I specialize 
on Springers, three out of four dogs I trained for 
Field Trials at Fisher’s Island 1924-25 were placed. 
Make reservation now for training. Have three 
beautiful Springer puppies for sale, two males, one 
female, white and liver, seven months old; sire Cham- 
plon Horsford Gallant; dam Happy Helen’s Butterfly. 
Only 36 miles from New York City. References. 
R. R. Lancon, Prop., Denville 
Denville Kennels, New Jersey 


Sale: Really Good Dogs 





One broken female pointer, 2 years..... $75 
One partly broken Springer female.... $50 
One German Police female............ $25 


Three Airedale females, 4 mos., $10 each. 
Pointer pups 4 mos., $20 each. 

Will ship C.O.D. Send for full particulars and 
photos. 


ROY BERGENNEIF, Ortonville, Minn. 
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“Yarah.” Nothing escapes her attention and 
she is in the mood for murder. She belongs 
to the shortwings, and although the shortwings 
are possessed of a sulky temper and suffer from 
nerves, yet they are more adapted by their 
flight to a more or less wooded country than 
their relations, the falcons. Of course, no 
flight of a goshawk can compare with the 
glorious “stoop” of a peregrine, but then again, 
it is exceedingly rare that a peregrine will at- 
tack rabbit or hare, although it is on record 
that a peregrine named “Parachute” (if 1 remem- 
ber rightly) did take a few hares during her 
flying career. Besides, the longwings are too 
afraid of their “flights” to dash helter-skelter 
through quick and gorse and perhaps kill in 
the middle of a heap of bramble and wild 
rose, necessitating on occasion a road having 
to be cleared to get to them. Very often their 
main feathers are broken, but the falconer is 


ELLEN, A FEMALE GOSHAWK 


She has taken over 100 rabbits previously hunted 
out by spaniels. 


not much good if he is not able to make good 
by “imping’ all but exceptional cases. By the 
way, the proper term for the trainer of short- 
wings or hawks of the fist is ‘“‘Ostringer.” 

I am diverging into a treatise on hawks, 
so I put on my double buckskin glove and 
Ellen is on my fist by that. As I am_not going 
by car, I shall not “hood” her. Shortwings 
somehow hate the hood and it is upsetting to 
their fickle temper and not conducive to a good 
bag. Now I untie the leash, whistle up 
“Eager,” the spaniel, who loves the hawk for 
the work she finds her, slip up the main road 
about a mile, over a stile into a field, where I 
soon reach an ideal goshawk field. It is about 
15 acres, has clumps of rushes of various 
sizes, and tussocks distributed about; down the 
centre is an open grip, never dry. Rabbits 
seem to love to sit and listen to the gurgle of 
a streamlet. 

Now we are well away, just three pals, Ellen 
looking to Eager and I to produce the “goods.” 
I slip out the leash and disconnect the figure 
eight swivel from the jesses, the ends of which 
are clipped between the first and second fingers 
of the gloved hand. Ellen is punching the 
glove, and I am thankful it is so thick. Gosses 
are said to have the strongest grip, for their 
weight, of any bird, and I for one do not 
dispute it. : 

Eager is told to “carry on,” and does it as 
only an experienced old lady could, taking 
every advantage of the slight breeze and never 
missing a likely place. Ellen and I are, to 
say the least, in a highly expectant state, and 
suffer from nerves every time Eager gives a 
sign of added interest, so that I nearly throw 
Ellen off in anticipation. As generally happens, 
there was no rabbit where a rabbit ought to sit, 
and for a moment I feel the pent-up strain 
can be relinquished, when out of a_ water- 
logged depresssion, almost too wet for a snipe, 
springs a rabbit. Down drops Eager and off 
goes Ellen. She is soon up to him, but as she 
strikes, the rabbit side-steps and Ellen for the 
moment touches Mother Earth; but she is not 
in the mood to be fooled and, as a good hawk 
should, she again takes up the chase and next 
time there is no doubt about it. She foots 
bunny in the loin and lifts him quite half a 
dozen yards and immediately they land; Ellen 
transfixes him with her spare foot, through the 
head and neck. I have never known a rabbit 





get rid of a hawk that has once put on this 





strangle-hold. Ellen is very excited and blow- 
ing. I bring from one of my many kets a 
dagger. Only the point is sharp. t is my 
habit, as soon as possible, to sever the rabbit’s 
vertebra at the junction with the head, and put 
poor bunny out of his trouble. With an ordi- 
nary knife one is apt to cut the hawk’s feet 
or jesses. We do not disturb Ellen for a 
moment, for until she is satisfied the rabbit 
has_ stopped breathing she will maintain her 
hold, and it does not do to upset that fickle tem- 
per of hers. 

Now she is starting to “break” into the 
rabbit. If she was a novice, I should probably 
have to split the head and let her have the 
brains, which would help to “make” her; in- 
stead, I produce a piece of raw beef on my 
fist. Leaving the kill, she springs on to my 
fist, I pocket the rabbit, whistle up Eager. 
Ellen disposes of the beef and looks for more 
but, finding none, she “rouses.” This is a 
signal that she is fit and ready. Get on, Eager! 
Now we are walking up a thick thorn hedge, 
of what is known as a “hit and miss” variety, 
where here and there is a length of rails. 
We pass one of these spaces, when a rabbit 
rushes past, having been dislodged by Eager 
higher up. Off goes Ellen. Bunny doubles into 
the fence and both show for a moment on the 
bank, then slip towards the water in the dyke. 
Fortunately, the hawk could not have had a 
good hold, or she would have been dragged 
through the water and so have ended her 
flying powers for the day. I walk towards her. 
She is gazing about, loth to realize her bad luck. 
She is soon on my fist again, and then off 
after another rabbit, making across the field 
some distance away. Probably it is the same 
rabbit, but it is a forlorn hope, and the rab- 
«aaa safety before conclusions can be 
Tl . 

Up an ash tree goes Ellen, looking a little 
fed up, and inclined to “‘weather.” f*a tree 
is open and fairly well situated, it is mot ad- 
visable to take a hawk down until you have 
hunted up the surrounding ground, as it is 
rarely a hawk in so exalted a position fails 
to take her mark and luck now favors us. 
Fifty yards from the tree Eager puts up a bold 
old rabbit from his seat. Ellen imme- 
diately drops through the branches, but she has 
a big distance to make up and not much time. 
Will she do it? Yes! No! By jove, he’s 
holed it! I run as fast as I can, to find the 
hawk spread-eagled over a hole but no rabbit 
visible. I carefully place my hand under her, 
and get hold of a rabbit’s leg, and place pur- 
suer and captive both on neutral ground, when 
I dispatch the rabbit and, as the light is be- 
ginning to fade, let Ellen feed up a “full crop,” 
as it is well to reward a hawk after an extra 
good flight. Later I shall not forget that Eager 
and myself had a share in that flight, and are 
equally entitled to a “full crop.” 

Glossary.—Im ing, repairs to broken feathers; 
train, tail; yarah, a condition of keenness very 
apparent in short-wings; hood, a cap placed over 
the hawk’s head to prevent it being upset in 
transit, or when not actually required for 
flying; full crop, a big feed; to rouse, to shake 
or ruffle out feathers. 


Starrorp Wa .TEr. 





MR. LLEWELLIN TELLS HIS OWN STORY 


THERE has been considerable controversy in 
America regarding the late Mr. Liewellin 
and his setters. About two or three years ago, 
the deceased was good enough to sit down and 
write a Caeety of his operations in the produc- 
tion of his strain of dogs which, however, he 
designated as his “breed.” Although almost 
blind, Mr. Llewellin wrote this, and perhaps it 
was his last information regarding setters which 
form quite seventy-five per cent a the thousands 
upon thousands of shooting or working dogs of 
the setter kind on this continent. Mr. Llewellin’s 
breed is broadly divided in England, into two 
families—the Wind’ems and the Bondhus. Amer- 
icans have mostly been conversant with the 





A LLEWELLIN FIELD TRIAL WINNER 


Gene Montrose. One first and_two second prizes. 
Empire State Field Trials. Only three times a 


starter. Owner: Gail Hamilton, Seneca Falls, N. Y. 
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LEDGELAND’ 8 BELLCROFT BUCKLE 


SPRINGER SPANIELS—Ledgelands Kennels 


(Owner, Mrs, David Wagstaff) 


"Phone Tuxedo 289 TUXEDO PARK, N. Y. 
AT STUD 


Ledestands Belicroft Buckle 
K. C. No. 408158—Fee $50.00 
FUTURIST 
A. EK. C. No. 465688—Fee $50.00 
For Sale: A Grand Young Springer dog, beauti- 
fully bred, good looking, and from first-class work- 
ing and show stock. 
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SPRINGER SPANIELS FOR SALE 


Int. Field Trial Winner NITHSDALE RAB (imp.). 
lst, Melrose, Scotland Trials, Sept., 1925. 
Winner in two stakes at Fishers Island, N. Y., 1925. 


Sire—Field Trial Prince of Avendale. 

Dam—Field Trial Champion Reece of Avendale. 

Well marked black, white and tan, 22 months’ old. Proven 
sire, over distemper. Suitable to head kennel as a stud. 


Please refer to December, 1925, issue of Field and 
Stream for ‘‘Rab’s’’ working abilities. A gentleman's 
shooting dog. A rare good one. Price on request. 


TRENT VALLEY KENNELS (Reg’d) Peterboro, Ontario, Canada 
Herbert 8. Routley 


ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 


William Humphrey, Wallop Hall, Shrewsbury, Eng- 
land, the oldest and largest breeder of above breed 
in the world has, at all times, for sale well-trained 
adults of finest breeding. Also Pointers, Setters and 
Retrievers at ressonable prices. Will fanciers kindly 
note that the winning Dog and Bitch, 1924 and 1925, 





were either supplied by the Horsford Kennels or sired 
by Champion Horsford Hetman; also that the winners 
at the 
this kennel, 
patched 


recent American Field Trials were supplied by 
Nothing but genuine dogs sold and dis- 
to clients before payment. 


ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIEL 


CH. RIDDINGS KING =ts¢ 


This int. winner of over 125 
prizes on the bench, is a fast, 
finished field dog. Liver and 
white; 50 Ibs.; 3 yrs. old. At 
the Spaniel Society show in 
New York January, 1925, under 
a spaniel judge. King was Ist 
open winner dog and best of 
breed, defeating the cream of 
springers in this country (dogs 
and bitches). Fee $75.00. Par- 
ticulars and names of breeders 
on request. 

€. T. PIPER, 746 Park Ave. 

Rochester, N. Y. 











GENUINE 
TETRACHLORETHYLENE 


e New Wormer 
Now recommended by the U. S. Dept. of 
Agriculture. Mcre effective than Carbon 
Tetrachloride, and the safest anthelmintic 
known. Twenty-five times the regular dose 
when given to puppies 3 weeks of age caused 
no harmful effects. Assorted sized capsules 
for dogs and puppies, $1.00 postpaid. 
Cares and Prevents Running Barking Fits 
Oliver Products Co., Dept. 10, Quincy, Ill 


Recommended by Field and Stream. 








CLARION..SHEIK 
CLARION SHEIK, a field-trial winner when but ten 
months of age, is a son of Anthony of Chancefield, 
the well known field trial winner both in this 
country and abroad. 
HORSFORD HARBOUR LIGHT, a son of 
England’s and America’s Champion Horsford 
Harbour, is siring puppies which are developing into 
typical Springers. In pew Westminster Show at New 
York last month four of Horsford Harbour Light’s 
offspring were exhibited, one of which came from 
Maine and one from Maryland. They were also 
entered at the Newark, N. J., Show the week follow- 
ing,—each of the four winning a blue ribbon either 
at Newark or New York. 
At the American Spaniel Show in N. Y. in January 
our field trial winner HORSFORD HOLLYHOCK 
OF CLARION was awarded the special prize for 
being the best Springer Spaniel in the Show. 
We have, therefore, both Workers and Winners in 
our kennels,—points to bear in mind when your 
matron is ready to breed. 
CLARION KENNELS, 25 paris) alla Y. City 


fe quarantee every 
as represented, or money refu 


SPORTING SPANIELS 
COCKERS SPRINGERS 








~ Int. Ch, Horsford Harbour 


This is the breeding time and it will be of advantage 
to you to get in touch with us when the good matron is 
to be mated. WE HAVE FOUR OF THE GREATEST 
SPRINGER STUDS IN AMBRICA at service. Also two 
wonderful trained Cockers, a Black and White, and the 
Great BLack BONNY-Moor PRINCE imported from 
England, to give those wishing to breed working Cockers 
a chance to get that sort of blood. Write for stud cards. 

We have a few and 8 months old Springers for sale, 
and we are now mating our matrons for summer puppies. 
Get your Spaniel where QUALITY not QUANTITY is 
the motto. 

Winnebago Kennels, Reg., Box F, 153 Oshkosh, Wis. 
Dr. and Mrs. A. C. Gifford, Owners 


MINOT SPRINGER SPANIELS 


At Stud—Rrvincton VALENTINE. 
Black and white. Sire, Dual Cu. 
Horsrorp HETMAN. Dam, AN- 
woTH GILL RIVINGTON ROYSTERER. 
Dark liver and white. Sire, Sam- 
SON oF LEAM. Dam, DOWNTON 
BeELLe. Stud Cards and full in- 
formation from Owner. 


JOHN STEWART 
5 Ninth St., S. E. Minot, N. D. 


. = 
Springer Spaniels at Stud 
CHAMPION LOYAL LORD 
by Ch. Andon of Leam ex Ch. Limelight. 

Sire of two winning dogs at Madison Square Garden, 
February, 1926—Fee $50.00 
STOWMARKET SHOT 

by F. T. Ch. Rex of Avendale—Fee $50.00 
OTSGARAGEE HETMAN 
by Horsford Hetman—Fee $35.00 
Dr. W. H. FOX .. Cobleskill, N.Y. 




















DREW FARM SPRINGERS 


OSCAWANA, N. Y. Phone Croton 15-R 
500 Feet West of Albany Post Road 


Really Excellent Young Dogs and Bitches 14-4 months’ 
old. Farm sed, championship pedigrees, perfect con- 
Prices $125 to $65 each. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. All puppies are by the celebrated CHAMPION 
Horsrorp Hazarp and out of excellent workers. 
Hazarp is of pronounced Spaniel type. Unfailing 
Sire of large litters. Stud fee, $50.00 All puppies 
eligible for A. K. C. registration, 
Sent on approval. Personal Inspection Preferred 





SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES 


Six handsomely marked liver and white puppies, born 


Jan, 12. Just right to work this fall. Rich in the 
famous Beechgrove blood, including Ch. Springbok of 
Ware and Ch. ee | Powderhorn. None better 
bred and few bred as we 

Sire CHADAKOIN PUNCH, A.K.C. 446-730, Dam 
LAVERSTOKE JUDY, A.K.C. 446-731. All papers fur- 


Price $50. For complete description, write 


J. P. O°CONNOR 
28 Cumberland St. Rochester, N. Y. 


nished. 







































































“‘ The Ideal of the Breed”” 


To All Those Interested in Springers and living 
anywhere near Seattle and Portland, we would say 
that our magnificent Team of Champion Show 
Springers is being exhibited at the Seattle Show 
March 23-25, and at Portland Show March 
29-April 1. Be sure to come and see them! 


BUY ONE OF OUR BRED BROOD BITCHES! 
No surer way to start up right in breeding 
Springers. You must have a firm foundation in 
building any structure. Therefore we emphasize 
the fact that the proper breeding must be- 
hind your first bred brood matron, And where 
else in all the world can you find such a rich and 
rare combination of bl as in the Avandale 
Kennels? The really great producing sires and 
dams are here, They have produced hundreds of 
winners that have won all over the globe, thousands 
of prizes in both Field-Trials and on the Bench. 
We have brought all this choice blood to your 
very doors, because we can, and do deliver daily, 
to every part of America, our bred bitches without 
trouble to the purchasers! Our prices are reason- 
able, from $150 to $300 delivered. Trained 
bitches at prices commensurate with their use- 


fulness, 
READY TO TRAIN PUPPIES! 

Never have we been able to offer such remarkable 
values as now. Every color imaginable in both 
sexes. From 4 to 9 months old puppies, still on 
the farms where they have been reared, and as 
lusty and powerful as can be. Priced only at 
$65 to to $150 each delivered amd practically at the 

© prices now as when 12 weeks old. Order a 
brace today and train them for the coming Fall’s 
hunting. The female puppies can all be bred this 


coming Summer. 
and stop losing your wounded birds! 
duty to unborrm generations of hunters. 


Get into the Springer game now 
You owe a 

It is to 
conserve the fast-diminishing game of America. 
Do your bit by using Springers in your shooting! 


DOGS AT STUD! 

Dual Champion Flint id Avendale $150 Fee, Triple 
International Champion Boghurst Rover, interna- 
tional Champion ae Powder-Horn, Cham- 
pion Springbok of Ware, Field- 
Dan of Avendale, Prince of Avendale, gy AC of 
7 each $100 Fee. L’Ile Messenger Boy, Down 

Pierpoint Prince at $75 Fee. The finest 
jot of Springers ever owned by one Kennel. 
Deferred payments where necessary. Send for new 
lists issued Jan. 15th. No duty on our Dogs. 
Room left for some local Agents. 


AVANDALE KENNELS (Reg.) 
. CHEVRIER, Prop. 
452 Main Street Winnipeg, Canada 
World’s Largest Breeders of High Class 
English Springer Spaniels. 











SPORTSMEN 


Have room for six bird-dogs or hounds in private 
kennel. $10.00 per month. Four square miles to 
exercise and train. Full set of training equipment. 
Pheasant eggs to sell. April and May delivery. Six 
Setters at stud. Best field trial blood. Fee, $15.00. 


McGRATH’S KENNELS 
Garfield Avenue, South Jamaica 
Borough of Queens, N. Y. City 





SPRINGER SPANIELS 


By International Champion JAMBOK 
OF WARE, liver and white, nicely marked, 
eight months old. A grand opportunity to 
secure the best at a reasonable price. 


Photos and particulars on request 
N. B. HOOPER Box 13, Castine, Me. 














DOG TRAINER 


The Woodcock have returned. Have your dog 
here early if you wish best results. ge a 
dog close working, staunch and obedient. Have 
trained for James Oliver Corwond, Rex Beach, 
e* =o Hale and Dr. x McGlade, 
— 30 years bird ee and trainer. 
Reg. Gunde f for entire State. 
E.N. ATHERTON 


Ponce’s Landing - Leng Island - Portland - Maine 





CHADAKOIN SPRINGERS 
Dr. E. D. PUTNAM, Forestville, N.Y. 
has for sale and immediate delivery 
some excellent puppies of the celebrated 
CHANCEFIELD BLOOD AND 
HUNTING ANCESTRY 


These puppies are from _ first-class 
working parents on all kinds of game 











Chadakoin land and water. Highest class Spring- 
Springbok ers at the stud. Reliable and guar- 
A.K.C, 446066 anteed sires. Buy now! 





SPRINGER SPANIELS FOR SALE 


mon Imported INVERESK COMMANDER by Cham- 

LI BRAN Dam Imported CONSTANCE 
or WARE by Champion SPRINGBOK OF WARE. 
Sire well trained worker, and full brother to Champion 
INVERESK CAREFUL, Champion INVERESK COR- 
and Champion INVERESK CADET. Par- 
ents bench winners in Scotland every time shown. Nine 
puppies whelped Dec. 17th, .liver and white, and lemen 
and white, splendidly developed. Price $66.00 up. 

F. C. CLARKE 

11 Victoria Road Halifax, N. S., Canada 
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SPRATT’S 


DOG MEDICINES 


For practically every ailment 
to which the canine world 
is subject, there is an effec- 


tive Spratt’s treatment— 
the result of more than fifty years 
of dog-study. You can rely upon 
Spratt’s Medicines quite as con- 


fidently as upon Spratt’s world- 
famous Dog Foods. 
Consult Your Veterinarian 
Write for this Book—Free 
It tells you how to 
recognize and treat 
thecommoner dog di- 
seases. Invaluable to 
dog owners. Sent free 
upon request. Write 
Spratt’s Patent Ltd. 
Newark, N. J. 


FOR SALE 


LABRADOR RETRIEVER PUPS 
Tue Best OBTaINnaBLe. ry are out of Cham- 
pion Pride of Somersby by Mrs. Quintin-Dick’s 
Champion Banchory Danilo, the sensation dog at 
the last Kennel Club and Cruft’s Shows, England. 

$120 Each When Two Months Old 

DR. MONRO-HOME 
Barton Suffolk, England 

The With the Nose 
He Fin the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from regis- 
tered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained dogs, 
FREE with every puppy my book, “TRAINING 
THE IRISH WATER SPANIEL.” I also give 
SERVICE. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal 
A 


Cat, Coon, and Cougar Hounds 








Great 








WESTERN RAISED 
Fully trained dogs and well started 
young hounds FOR SALE 
J. C. ESSEX 
Dogs Victory Way at 130th St., Seattle, Wash. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


BERRY, KY., Dept. P. 
offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds. Shipped for trial. Catalogue 
ten cents, tanley Blake, Manager, also keeper 
of Blue Grass Stud Book. 


Cold Trailers and Tree Barkers 














NO 
CARBON TETRACHLORIDE “C.P.” 
for WORMS 


NO PURGATIVE—NO DIARRHEA— 
NO SICK PUPPIES 
Tested by U. 8S. Dept. of Agriculture and 
found 100 per cent effective against hook and 
round worms. Cures “‘Running-Fits” and 
“‘Sore-Mouth.” Guaranteed to remove worms 
following any other remedy. rrect d 


sealed in non-breakable capsules. 
Assorted for dogs and puppies; 16 doses $1.00. 


CHLORIDE “Cc, a oe, McNEILL, MISS. 
ox 
Prescribed by Field and Stream. 





NEW! The Bird-dog Training Collar NEW! 
“TRAINO”™ A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shooting 
dog expert, writes: 

Since using this collar last season I would not be 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
most humane training collar possible to make. I get 
better results with less work with them than any other 
collar I ever used. (Signed) Grabry W. SMITH. 

The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, 

Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. A 
leader and check collar inone. BY Mart PostparD, $2.50. 

by Ozark Ripley and other Sportemen. 
i) Oscawana-on-Hudson, New York 
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Wind’ems, and a fine family they were. They 
are noted for their dash and speed. Mr. Llewel- 
lin was the most enthusiastic breeder of Setters 
on the other side. He wanted to create the best 
roup of setters possible and failures did not 
frighten him. He studied crosses, and having 
decided in his own mind that they would prove 
good, proceeded to try them and when they 
failed he discarded them for something else. 
He tried the Irish red setter and the Lav- 
erack crosses at the same time that he was mak- 
ing the Duke-Rhoebe Laverack cross. He found 
the Irish-Laveracks failures and abandoned them. 
He had a great fancy for the handsome red 
setters, and spent a great deal of money on 
the variety. He bred a large number of these 
dogs, tried them thoroughly at Field Trials, and 
finally discarded them. Meanwhile he was hav- 
ing great success with his Duke-Rhoebe Laver- 


any affection or attention on anyone else 
if their master is out, their attitude to 
others being one of careless indifference. 


The Labrador does most of his work at a 
gallop, and often carries a good scent, breast 
high, hardly checking his pace as he picks up the 
bird or duck he is after. A peculiarity of many 
of the breed is standing for a moment and point- 
ing at dead or wounded game in thick covert and 
then pouncing at it and picking it up. I under- 


stand that Walter Teagle of New York City has 
a Labrador that he brought out from Scotland 
that he uses on his preserve for upland bird 
hunting. i 
staunch. 

For thick marsh work the Labradors are not 
Their perfectly 


This dog points and is absolutely 


to be beaten. straight coat is 





CANADIAN WOLF DOGS: 


COURSERS AND KILLERS 


A rough-and-ready team of Irish wolfhounds and cross-bred Scottish deerhounds and English grey- 


hounds used for wolf and coyote work in Manitoba. ‘ c 
‘ Owner: P. Ducharne, St. Ambroise, Manitoba. 


fowl. 


acks, and to these he turned all his attention as 
a breeder. “Mr. Llewellin’s breed of_ setters 
was formed some 53 years ago by blending the 
best strains of crossed Gordon and English 
Setters through the best specimens of each sort, 
so as to retain the valuable properties, and coun- 
teract the objectionable ones. The various 
strains used were all allied in blood, but not 
closely connected to each other. All violent out- 
crosses were avoided.” The foregoing are the 
written words of the late and lamented Mr. 
Llewellin, who gave to the world a wonderful 
breed or strain of shooting and field trial setters. 


THE LABRADOR RETRIEVER 
By J. V. Nicholl 


ANY breeds of dogs have been 

trained to find and bring in game 
which has been shot but retrievers, as 
their name implies, are bred specially for 
that purpose. English sportsmen had for 
some time been experimenting with dif- 
ferent breeds in an effort to find a dog 
exactly suited for retrieving game, when 
about the middle of the last century, there 
was introduced from Labrador a hardy, 
black-coated, small eared dog which 
seemed to answer the purpose. He was a 
typical water dog. This Labrador crossed 
with the black Spanish pointer, produced 
the retriever. In Labrador itself, the dog 
of the country is a “husky” or sleigh dog, 
very savage and fierce, with curled tail 
and shaggy coat, and usually having a lot 
of white on the chest or feet, and in no 
way like the Labrador retriever. The 
Labrador retriever is a jet black, smooth- 
coated dog weighing from 50 to 70 
pounds. His coat is not unlike that of a 
seal. It is very smooth, black and glossy 
with a sort of close undercoat. As a 
breed they are good tempered unless at- 
tacked, when they can take very good care 
of themselves. If they do fight, they get 
up on their hind legs more than most 
dogs, and appear to go chiefly for their 
opponent’s throat. They do not lavish 


They are fed principally on raw fish and wild 


proof against the many species of burrs that so 
often abound on the edge of marsh land. In the 
water they are excellent and natural swimmers. 
Their short, hard, thick coat shedding the water 
much the same as the seal or otter. 

White often appears on the chest which prob- 
ably comes from the original Labrador dog, and 
probably the indifferent tail is a legacy from 
the same. In body conformation the Labrador 
Retriever should be well and strongly built, with 
good, clean, straight forelegs, not out at the 
elbows; plenty of ,.bone and no feather. The bod 
must be well ribbed up, deep in girth and wit 
strong loins and quarters (not drooping behind) 
and with a tail well set on, straight and anges 
like that of an otter and of a fair length. he 
head must be of medium length and breadth 
rather wide across the skull, with plenty of room 
for brains, and with an open type of counte- 
nance. A long, narrow, snipey sort of head is 
entirely wrong. The nose should not be too short 
nor in any way like that of the pug; the nostrils 
open. The ears well set on, not too low down 
and of medium size. The small ear should be 
avoided. The coat must always be short and 
straight and with a sort of close undercoat. 

Fargo, N 





IMPORTATION 
The English winner, L’ile Messenger Boy, a son of 
the Dual Champion (Field Trial and Show) Flint 
of Avendale. Owner: Endore Chevrier, Winnipeg. 


NEW SPRINGER 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
By John B. Thompson (Ozark Ripley) 
SIDELIGHTS OF THE FIELD TRIALS 


HORTLY ago I was_ considerably 

amused when I met an old friend with 
whom at one time I had hunted grouse 
and woodcock in the East, a number of 
years ago. When he got on my Pullman, 
I knew him at once and he promptly recog- 
nized me. I wondered immediately what 
he had been doing in the South. He con- 
fessed he had been witnessing some field 
trials. No wonder I smiled; and he 
smiled simultaneously, like some big, over- 
grown boy acknowledging to another that 
he, too, at one time had made a surrepti- 
tious visit to same watermelon patch. 
There was nothing to be ashamed of in 
visiting field trials. I was guilty of act- 
ing, a few days before, as judge in the 
Gulf Coast trials. But it was another 
thing with my companion because for 
years he had vowed he would never go to 
one, as there wasn’t 
a dog in the game 
that was worth his 
keep; they had 
neither bird - finding 
ability nor staying 


power. 
“And finally you 
saw those crazy, 


worthless field trial 
dogs?” I managed 
to say after a hearty 
laugh. “I guess they 
quit cold in a short 
time.” 

Then my com- 
panion bristled up 
and I realized, 
against all former 
predictions, he . was 
going to exude en- 
thusiasm. His mien 
was not that of the 
critic. The usual 
sneer on the muzzle 
of those chaps was lacking. Nor was there 
that customary pause with which they pre- 
face their cynicisms. 

“Say,” he admitted, “I am converted. 
The fact is years ago I did not know 
what I was talking about. I reasoned only 
by what I knew, and I knew nothing about 
this field trial game, except through read- 
ing reports. Why, the All Age winner, 
instead of being a quitter, in the time 
he was put down covered actually more 
ground than my dogs would have usually 
done in two days. Furthermore, he found 
more birds, and darned sight more easily 
at that, without all that fool trailing and 
pottering that I admired so much once!” 

As he waxed more enthusiastic, I could 
not get in a word until he had rid himself 
of what was uppermost in his mind. 
Finally, he concluded his first declaration 
and gave me an opportunity to put a word 
in. 

“What are your impressions of a real, 
big-circuit field trial now, or the best 
amateur ones?” I interjected, right off. 

“In my opinion, first of all a field trial 
brings out everything that is actually in a 
dog more than anything else. The art 
of training dwindles down to something 
insignificant in comparison. Handling de- 
velops the dog’s natural qualities and these 
are what you see. 

“In the second place, I think the at- 
titude of Eastern gun dog men who at- 
tended the trials was the next outstand- 
ing matter. I mean the kind just like 
myself, who laughed at speed and range, 


The prize English Setter, 


and considered their slow-going dogs the 
real things. These very men actually 
clamored for excessive speed and range, 
even more than our Southern friends. 

“The main thing is that when we talk 
about present day field trials we do not 
know what we are talking about. My old 
dogs were snails at finding birds—” 


T this juncture I put in this interrup- 

tion: “Can you now understand why 
I endorsed the decision of the judges who 
placed a dog that did not find birds in a 
heat over a dog that found two bevies, al- 
though you voiced your complaint loudly 
against such an injustice?” 

“That’s easy,” he declared with em- 
phasis. “I can easily see why it occurred, 
just as I can tell a pot-metal Belgian gun 
from a high-priced, hand-made English gun.” 





SOLD TO THE SOUTH 
Neal’s Revelation, recently purchased by N. G. 
Hollinger, Madisonville, Ky. .» from Grover C. Rauch, Bronx, New York City. 


“Then go ahead and explain your side,” 
I urged. 

“Well, take, for instance, two dogs were 
put down, one a dub and the other a real 
classy individual. The classy dog had 
speed, range and abounding bird-finding 
ability. Right off, he cast off for the 
likely places, the weed patches, the corn 
and sedge grass. He finds no birds with 
such casts, because unfortunately they were 
not there. But he speedily covered every 
likely place. 

“Now, the dub makes narrow, slow casts 
on what ordinarily is barren ground, such 
as a cut meadow, and happens to land on 
two bevies which ought not to be in such 
a place but by chance were, as they were 
crossing to another weed patch. The dog 
had no speed, no range, and actually 
showed by the territory he hunted that he 
had no bird sense. I am not a field trial 
judge, but I would give the other dog 
preference every time.” 

This was quite an admission from an 
old timer. But even more enthusiasm was 
to crop out in his speech. 

“What seems to you the main difference 
between amateur and professional field 
trials?” .I asked presently. 

“The difference in the judges,” he 
promptly replied. “As for the dogs, there 
is not so much. A greater part of the 
dogs were developed by professionals, 
many of whom attended and let go the 
dogs, though their owners handled them, 
and, in many instances, as ably as the pros.° 
But. the judges quite often lacked the 








JUST OUT=—Third Edition 


Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 


(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,”’ etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s field’s Fride—Jesste 
Rodfield’s Count Gladstone— _ 
Daisy— Prince Lyndon, etc., ete., the Field Teal Win- 

ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 
Tuis TRaInInGc Book is incomparably the MosT UP-TO- 
DATE, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON SENSE WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 
Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 
READ THIS! 
A yee yy ye OPINION 

I have just read the excellent, interestin, 
instructive book, entitled eT wwentieth Century Bir 
Training.” I have not enjoyed anything for = pF 
as much ag I have this book and I know help ‘se 
all a great deal to get the benefit of the  Siner'e very 
wide experience. 
(Signed) WILLIAM ZiEcLER, JR., New York City, N. Y. 
Tup EAstest, QUICKEST AND MosT NaTuRaL War TO 
Break Your Doe. 
DESCRIPTIVD AND PICTURED CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
sive KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
= StmpLte Doe DocTorRINe. 

Paper Cover, $1.50; Cloth Cover, $2.00 Speciab Offer. 


1 year sub. to FIELD AND SPREAM. $2. nS FOR 


Book (paper cover). ......+see++ $3 00 


45 West 45th Street, New York 


$1200.00 
TJoBe Given 4vgy 


WRITE A LETTER 
AND WIN A PRIZE! 


Win one of the cash prizes to be given each 
month for 12 months by writing a letter 
about the results of the regular use Pre- 
pared Deg Food 

Send Photograph illustrating letter, if pos- 
sible. Limit letter to 200 words. Write at 
once, for Contest begins NOW. 


MILLER’S A-1 PRODUCTS 


SOLD BY DEALERS EVERYWHERE 
Monthly Cash Prizes for Letters 


and 


Total value. ..cccccccscecce $4.00 
FIELD AND STREAM, 





First Prize..... ‘ourth 
Second Prize....$25 Fifth Prize...... 5 
Third Prize .$10 Sixth ag Hs booear Er 





In the Kennels of Champion dome, Se 

ral MILLER'S A-l PRODU TS, Health 
‘0 or dogs, are u | keep ” 

in show condition,—MILLER’ Aa ets Bis- 

tion ; 


cuit, Kibbled Biscuit, Puppy Meal 


Canin-Ol (Wash). 



















Ask your dealer for particulars. 
Write for FR. E SAMPLE! 
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Attract The 
Ducks With 
Wild Rice = 


Remember—how Mallards, Teal and ‘“‘Sprigs’’ 
used to jump out of the Wild Rice beds? If 
the old Wild Rice beds have wholly or partly 
died out—if you want Wild Rice started in 
new locations, let us send you seed to plant 
now. Will make food next fall. 


TERRELL’S WILD RICE SEED 
is twice the size of ordinary seed, 
makes more feed, germination guar- 
anteed. We've planted Wild Rice 
with wide success for 30 years. 
Write describing waters and re- 
ceive free planting suggestions, 
helpful literature and prices 
on 35 plants that ducks—fish 
—quail use for food and cover, 


TERRELL’S AQUATIC 
FARM 





305 D. Blk. Oshkosh, Wisc, 
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SETTERS “AND POINTERS 
SHOOTING DOGS 


LLEWELLIN SETTER BITCH. 
Sire: Indiana Mohawk, he by Ch. Mohawk II. 
Dam: Indiana Lass Momoney, she by Momoney. 
Just bred to COUNT MORING (a winner and 
the sire of nine winners that have won over forty 
times). She is over distemper, a good-looker, a 
swell shooting dog on both grouse and quail, nice 
retriever and a wonderful brood bitch. $250. 
LLEWELLIN SETTER BITCH. Coming two 
years old. Nice shooting bitch, good-looker, as well 
bred as lives. Just bred to INDIANA MOHAWK, 
A real bargain. $100. 
LLEWELLIN SETTER DOG. 
Fit to head any kennels at stud, as nice a shoot- 
ing dog as any man owns, retrieves, over dis- 
temper. $200; would cost you double this fall. 
CAROLINA FRANK POINTER DOG. Two 
years old. Nicely broken, good-looker, a real one, 
nice retriever. $150. 

POINTER BITCH. Two years old. Crackerjack 
shooting dog, and just bred to INDIANA FRANK 
he by Ch. Comanche Frank. Price, $100. 

The above dogs and 50 others are offered on the 
following conditions: Upon receipt of the price, 
will ship. You can try them for six days; if not 
satisfactory, return in same condition as ‘shipped 
and get your money back. 


HERMAN SOMMERVILLE, Hattiesburg, Miss. 


Three years old. 


Three years old. 











The American Field 


Published Weekly 


A Clearing House for Gun Dog Information. 
Staff representative reports of field trials of 
setters and pointers, and features the sport- 
ing breeds exhibited at bench shows. 
Interesting articles about game conservation 
and propagation. Just enough shooting and 
fishing news for the busy man. 

The best advertising medium to buy, sell or 
stud dogs. 

Send for sample copy and advertising rates. 
Subscription price $5 per annum. 
Trial subscription, three months 
you mention Field and Stream. 


AMERICAN FIELD PUBLISHING CO. 
440 South Dearborn Street, Chicago, Ill. 


$1.25 if 























WHY NOT spend Spring, 

Summer and 
Fall gathering butterflies, insects? 
I buy hundreds of kinds for col- 
lections. Some worth $1 to$7each. 
Simple outdooor work with my instructions, pic- 
tures, price-list. Send 10c (not stamps) for my 
Illustrated Prospectus before sending butterflies. 
Mr. Sinclair, Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Box 1424, San Diego, Calif. 
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right perception. They were somewhat 
fooled by braces racing and attributed it 
to range. Also, they were fooled by the 
handlers riding their dogs, as it is called, 
and made to believe, too, that the dogs 
were achieving great range, when it was 
nothing more than the handler riding fast 
to send the dog away from the judges as 
far as possible. This has been attended 
to pretty much both in professional and 
amateur field trials. It ought to be 
penalized every time. But, at that, judg- 
ment ought to be exercised, because it is 
often not done intentionally to deceive, 
but the result of an excitement augmented 
by the dominating spirit of the contest. 

“Another difference I noted between 
professional and amateur judges is that 
the professional judges hug the handlers 
and dogs closer than in the amateur 
trials. If one dog gets out of bounds 
presumably during the time limit one judge 
at least is right at his heels to see every 
act that ensues. Amateurs are delinquent 
in this respect, at least sometimes. No one 
can see all the fine points of a trial unless 
he is on the alert all the time.” 


AS I began to realize how deeply my friend 

had gone into field trials in just a single 
season, I had the temerity to go into the 
matter further with him, especially as outside 
criticisms are worthy of hearifiig, particularly 
as they stir up your mind into new angles of 
thought, the kind which perhaps previously had 
not visited it. Visualize my friend as one 
whose hunting had been confined chiefly to that 





Photo: Tauskey 
SPRINGER CHAMPION, NEW YORK SHOW 


The black and grey dog Champion Punch of Ruan 


(Ch. Horsford Harbour-Hunston Wave). Owner: 
Walter S. Le Favour, Avon, Mass. 


royal bird, the ruffed grouse, and his partici- 
pation in the sport of quail shooting had been 
exceedingly limited, both as to country and 
plenitude of Bob Whites. So I asked him 
shortly whether he thought that a trial on 
grouse could in every way be conducted as 
satisfactorily as on quail, and his opinion on 


both as game birds. But before I proffered 
a lead for this information as artfully as pos- 
sible, I asked him to express himself about 


the field trial and the shooting dog. 


[MEDI ATELY I was astonished at the brief, 
to-the-point answer coming from one of 
such limited experience with the latter: 

“As for the field triz al and shooting dog,” he 
explained at length, “the best description of 
the matter I can give in a nutshell is that a 
great field trial dog cannot help being de- 
veloped into a great shooting dog. It is only a 
matter of a little more hunting over him and 
letting him adapt himself to the restrictions of 
shocting, which will naturally come with the 
work. But the average so-called crack shoot- 
ing dog would not get half way to first base 
in a field trial. Why? Simply because it’s 
not in him. Take, for instance, myself: For 
years I have bought the best strains of pointers 
and setters obtainable. In all that time, 
shooting with friends, too—and all this cov- 
ers a period extending over thirty-five years— 
I never had or saw a dog that would be even 
a fair prospect. 

“I do not believe that, anywhere, field trials 
can be conducted on ruffed grouse and make 
the appeal as great as they do on quails. In 
the first place, grouse do not lie so well. They 
will not get so far out in the open to give 


dogs a chance to range. With quail, you have 
a bird equally at home in the cover or out 
in the open, a bird which lies better to a dog’s 


point, day after day, than any other game 
bird in existence, yet a master at. baffling 
tricks, too. Then, quail grounds provide more 


opportunities to watch a brace of dogs than 
typical grouse territory. Grouse are as often 
made to flush by the noise of the gallery of 
spectators as by the dogs, although the dog 
must bear the penalty for it. 

“The ringneck is a poor substitute for 
working a pointing dog in comparison with 
quails, I believe we can have quail most 
everywhere if we spend the money on them 
which we have for exotics, and do a little he- 
man work by feeding them regularly when snow 
is on the ground,” 


SPRINGER SPANIEL TOPICS 


(THERE was an excellent display of the breed 
at the W. K. C. New York show, with a 
noticeable lot of white and black marked dogs, 
some of these running into black-greys or al- 
most black. * * * Brightly distinguishing colors 
are preferable in Springer or other working 
spaniels, plenty of white being desirable for 
hunting dogs when used in thick covert. * * * 
The red or orange body and head markings of 
old-time Springers appear to have been lost, 
saving in the Welsh Springers. * * * The field- 
spaniel head is also making its appearance on 
the show Springer. This type of head and the 
long, wide, deeply fringed or feathered ears 
favor the classic cut of the modern show cocker 
as well as that of the black field spaniel. It is 
handsome and intriguing and might mean slow- 
ness rather than brightness and quickness in 
hunting. * * * Some show Springers were so 
abundantly furnished with leg and foot feather- 
ing that the long hairs reached below the heels 
of the fore and hind feet. Such a mass of hair 
is an impediment rather than a protection to the 
foot, and clogs and ma a dog in his actions. 
*** At the W. K. C. show R. H. Elliott, of 
Ottawa, Canada, won in the dog puppy classes 
with Haymarket Donald, a home-bred one by 
Loyal Lord. Donald is a useful white and black 
with a good body and nice shoulders. * * * Mr. 
Elliott once won the Cup given for the best dog 
of all breeds at a New York show. His winner 
was the bull terrier Haymarket Faultless, * * * 
Priscillg Payne’s Inverest Cadet scored in limit 
and open dogs. He is_a black-grey with nice 
bone, body and head. His owner is a daughter 
of William Payne, the celebrated cocker and 
pointer owner. * * * Horsford Horwitzer, a 
big dog, was second for Mr. Salvage, and 
Placey’s Inverest Cocksure, third. The last 
mentioned is a heavy marked black-grey with 
a good head and nice shape. Mrs. Wagstaft’s 
Futurist, a wonderfully improved dog, was fourth 
in this class. * * * Champion Punch of Ruan 
was entered for “specials only” and awarded the 
prize for the best dog of his breed in the show. 
He is a dark, black-grey dog with a well-formed 
head of the field spaniel kind. His body is ex- 
cellent, and his feather almost too profuse. 
Punch was bred by R. H. Tauskey and 1s a son 
of Champion Horsford Harbour and Hunston 
Wave. Punch’s owner, Mr. Le Favour, is a son- 
in-law of Mr. Muss-Arnolt. * * * In puppy 
bitches, Clarion Flame won for Mr. Toy. She was 
placed over Mrs. Wagstaff’s Ledgeland’s Diana. 
Trent Valley Flintlight made a good win for 
Herbert H. Routley in novices, and Clonmellersie 
Kennels’ Coleland Blackie scored in the Ameri- 
can-bred division. Mr. Routley’s Trent Valley 
Cutie had the call in limit bitches, and Coleland 
Blackie again won in the open class. * * * A large 
team of about: twenty dogs and bitches from the 
Avandale kennels, Winnipeg, Canada, have been 
entered for the Coast events. This im sing 
aggregation will be under the charge of rge 
Kynock,. of Winnipeg, the efficient agent who 
has steered so many of Mr. Chevrier’s Springers 
to international victories. * * * There is a large 
and increasing demand for Springers in Cali- 
fornia and the “ring neck”? country of British 
Columbia. * * * A letter from William Humph- 
rey, of Wallop Hall, Shrewsbury, England, 
states that he has five hawks in training—three 
goshawks and two falcons. hile away in 
Scotland he had the misfortune to lose a female 
goshawk. She sickened and died suddenly after 
doing | some fine work on hares and pheasants. 
C. Earle, of Englewood, + will 
hawk to Springers next season. He is import- 
ing a trained peregrine and a goshawk. * * 
It is now almost certain that hawks will be 
flown at feathered and furred game on the 
private estate of the Fisher’s Island Sporting 
Club, N. Y., in October next. * * * Field trials 
for Springer spaniels will be held by the North- 
western Spaniel Association, established on 
February 7, at Livingston, Mont. The field 
meeting will be on September 15 and 16, and a 
show for Springers on September 17. F. J. 
Marvin, of Livingston, is president. There will 
be five stakes and probably some matches. 
It_is not unlikely that Springer spaniel trials 
will be held next fall in Beak’ — Kansas, 
Colorado and the Dakotas. * * * Dedman, 
of Forsyth, Mont., has been dunt po to 
the Northwest Spaniel Association of that State. 














CHATS ABOUT FUR BEARERS 


By Frederick Haverford 


SURE means of identification will 

be the practice of tattooing foxes, 

an accepted plan among breeders 

of other high class live stock; in- 
deed, the custom has been employed for 
many years among pedigree cattle, sheep 
and swine breeders. Although the indi- 
vidual will probably know every fox on 
his ranch, yet there are others, even those 
daily employed on the property as feeders 
or overseers, who are not quite so quick 
in their recognitions and often are unable 
to tell one fox from another or others 
when there are several in the same yard. 
It is not given to all men to be able to 
distinguish animals—one from the other, 
especially when there are many of the 
same sort. Moreover, the hired man is 
generally all at sea, concerning the breed- 
ing of certain and perhaps, highly individu- 
alized foxes the records of which, so 
far as their ancestors are concerned, are 
very likely only known to the proprietor, 
whose stud book contains the written 
pedigrees. If something untoward should 
happen, such as the unfortunate and 
sudden demise of the owner, then the 
ranch loses its authorative head, and the 
unmarked foxes become as a flock of 
sheep to the uninterested and unconcerned. 
The tattooing of foxes gives a guarantee 
that the purchaser is obtaining the very 
fox that he is supposed to be obtaining— 
the identified fox whose history is known 
and passed on by some qualified expert as 
an animal approximating in size, points 
quality and quantity of fur, the more or 
most desirable animal of its kind. 


S it wise to have fox or other animals 

in pens and kennels so close to one 
another? The obvious answer is in the 
negative. Overcrowding has always been 
the bane of the man or woman who wants 
to do too much. It will be better to own 
only a few good breeding pairs, than 
many. This especially should be noted 
by the amateur who can profitably pass 
a little of his spare time, attending to the 
requirements of a small kennel of these 
beautiful creatures. If disease should 
start in one of these overcrowded colonies 
of foxes, no veterinarian can stop the 
pestilence and untold losses must ensue. 
Overcrowding can never pay. 


“THERE are many who believe that the 
full day of the amateur breeder is at 
hand, and that ladies’ furs will be grown 


on the premises. Never was the country 
and its environments more enjoyed by 
the people of the cities who having be- 
come sick and tired of the modern re- 
straints associated with town life, are 
fleeing the apartment existence and pur- 
chasing properties within commuting dis- 
tances of the centres of population. Take 
for instance Westchester County in the 
State of New York, where property values 
are going up by leaps and bounds. Here 
among the hills and the generally heroic 
topographical conditions of a close-to- 
city district, is, in the wild sense, a home 
for foxes. Although the rodent fare for 
the vulpine kind is scarce, yet the com- 
mon or red foxes increase and multiply, 
this fact alone demonstrating that the 
climatic conditions are good for the up- 
bringing of domesticated or half-domes- 
ticated foxes, in the form of the silvers. 
The starting of amateur kennels of foxes 
will mean a demand for live stock and 
a market where the large breeders can 
dispose of breeding stock. There are many 
who will see no more harm or “cruelty” 
in growing their own furs, than provid- 
ing their tables with home hatched and 
raised chickens. The amateur fur grower 
has only one detractor. He is the fash- 
ionable furrier who doesn’t like the idea 
of women “growing their own”! 


‘HE smaller or amateur breeder will 

have a better chance to produce large 
and heavy coated or furred foxes, than 
the man with hundreds of head of the 
best-bred animals. Judicious and first-class 
feeding will improve any kind of live 
stock, and a flesh-eating animal should 
not be stinted in her choice of eatables 
while the vixen is pup. Again what better 
than plenty of room for her exercise 
when in that interesting and precarious 
condition? Quietness, solitude and the 
cosiest of retreats will help her in her 
travail; and the cubs when they arrive 
will he fleshy and therefore strong. It 
will be under such conditions and cir- 
cumstances that the humane and _ atten- 
tive amateur will produce foxes of high 
degree, provided that such a person has 
the right kind of foxes—breeding foxes 
from which to start. Runts produce runts, 
and the better dog foxes and vixens will 
reproduce their like, an improvement on 
the parents being obtainable by liberal 
and correct feeding, plenty of exercis- 
ing room and _ studied cleanliness. 

















Silver 


Foxes 





The world’s largest 
Individual Breeder of 
Silver Foxes is ready to 
help you make a success 
of the business, 


—tby selecting Foxes for you 
—by ranching them 
—by teaching you 

Write for forty-four page Booklet 


“The Ranch Bred Silver Fox’’—it’s free 
to interested readers of Field & Stream. 


W. K. Rogers 


Charlottetown 


P. EL 














A RMSE OER SF SH 


| BIG PROFITS 


in Raising Silver Black Fores. 
Buy a of our Registered 
Grade 1 foxes and make bg 
money. Our foxes won 10 
izes with 12 entries at the 
Show. Write for 
prices and terms. Ask for 
our booklet ‘The Sliver Fox 
What It Is.” It is free. 
CASS LAKE SILVER 
Ds : Cass Lake Minns 
° e- ” 
“Successful Mink Raising 
and our new folder, *‘Facts 
About Mink,”’ give our lat- 
est experience in this branch 
of fur farming. Both mailed for 50c. 
We ws also breeders of high grade 
mink. 


DAVIS FUR FARMS INC. 
St. Johnsbury Vermont 
Get your BLUE FOXES 
FROM THE 

HEART. OF ALASKA 
Whi limati ti 

pen raised or “Island Man” Quality, gestontced anal 
to the best. Agents not desired as we sell direct from 
farm to customers at oe —.. By moons ar- 
r we t very. Bank, 
Dexter Horton Bank, Seattle, Wash. as rererenee 
AXELSON & SONS 




















Kahntaag Fox Farm Yakutat, Alaska 
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HE FACT that the Borestone 
strain of certified Silver-Black 
Foxes hold more national cham- 
pionships than any other breed 
proves the value of blood for con- 
sistent profit and success in Fox 
vd 
We will be glad to mail you a 
copy of “Fox Facts & Figures,” 


dependable information on every 
phase of this profitable business. 





BORESTONE 


MT. FOX CO. 
621 Pacific Southwest Bidg., Pasadena, Cal. 











TARNEDGE FOXES 


ESTABLISHED 1910 


The Prize Winning Ranch 
35 Pairs of Breeders 
31 Pairs of Prize Winners 





Grand Show Champions 
Sweepstakes Winners 
Blue Ribbon Winners 


The Oldest Ranch in the U. S. 
Catalogue SABATTIS, N. Y. 

















PURITAN STRAIN 
SILVER FOXES 


Our foxes are bred to a standard 
of fine quality fur and prolificness. 
We are therefore able to offer an 
attractive proposition to prospec- 
tive buyers either as a business or 
an investment PURITAN 
STRAIN SILVER FOXES. 
DON’T COST—THEY PAY— 
let's get together. 


Henderson Silver Fox Farm, Inc. 
HENDERSON, JEFFERSON COUNTY 
NEW YORK 


Write or wire 








OF THE SILVER 
FOX INDUSTRY 


YEAR BOOK 


RICH REWARDS 
possible in Siver fox farming with high 
quality stock. 

The Year Book contains 128 pages 
of valuablei nformation. 


neg this 
’ book and buy only registered Silver 
foxes. While they last, copies 
oven interested ies free. 
424 McKnight Bldg. 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


“ AMERICAN NATIONAL * 
ath ansitia alate wey ltl a eel, | 


LISTER’S SUPERIOR SILVER BLACK FOXES 
PEDIGREED, REGISTERED and SCORED 


One of the highest scoring ranches. We now offer 
1926 pups and a very few adults for sale, outright 
or on attractive ranching contracts. Best reter- 
ences. See our display “AD” in Black Fox 
Magazines of New York. 


LstERS SILVER BLACK FOXCO. QUINCY, N. H. 


Silver Fox News 
Free Copy 


Get the truth about the Silver Fox 
business. Helpful Hints for those 
who are in the business and those 
planning to goin. Send for free 
copy or $1 for 6 issues, 

Write Dep't F 
SILVER FOX NEWS 
38 W. 34th St. New York 


























————S 
f, BY 
tuscan: ke a 4 
Parr Dealel 
Prices 


* ee. 














Wire Netting at Wholesale 


A big saving on wire netting in all sizes for any 
type of 
prices and prompt delivery from our large stocks 
at Worcester, Mass., Chicago and Minneapolis. 


Free Catalogue on Crown Pen Materials. 


Crown Iron Works Co. ?%?* 





bird or animal enclosure. Wholesa!e 


Minneapolis, 
Minnesota 











FOXES 


Alaskan Blues and silvers; high quality; low prices; 


six bank references: over twenty-five year period 
many satisfied customers. Booklet free, tells all. 
Agents wanted. 

CLEARY BROS., Fox Farms, F. Empire Building, SEATTLE, WASH. 


RAISE BELGIAN HARES 


now RARE "sla MONEY We. Supply y Stock 
prices = ¥ 
Fares $2 cache New 
ay me hg) Ges eae 
ro gt te all*for le, Adress 


GuTvsom ENTERPRISE GD. Ben 30, Holmes Perk, Mt 


RAISE GUINEA PIGS ‘s 


Raise Guinea Pigs for us in any small space, in- 
doors or out. Clean, gentle; multiply rapidly; eat 
table and vegetable scraps, grass, etc. We supply 
breeders cheap, instruct you, and buy all you 
raise at top prices. Some real money in this. 
Send today for free particulars, contract, etc. 
DOM. BREEDERS’ LEAGUE 
4553 Davison Ave. St. Louis, Mo. 
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BLUE FOXES 


High Quality Reasonably Priced 
Buy Direct from One of the Largest Producers 
in America 
Free illustrated talks to interested groups. Bank- 
ing references. Free Booklet. Shipments made 

from Rome, N. Y 

BOLD ISLAND FUR FARM INC. 
107 W. Court St. Rome, N. Y. 
Farms at Kasaan, Alaska, Ketchikan ,Alaska, Rome, N. Y. 


TIP TOP SILVER BLACK FOX CO., INC. 
Breeders of HIGH-GRADE FOXES 


Two large ranches; several hun- 
dred high-grade foxes to _ select 
from, several of them closely re- 
lated to the World’s Champions, 
1923 and 1924 shows. Write today 
for our brond guarantee and terms, 
also hooklet “SILVER FOXES 
AND GOLDEN RETURNS.” 


Address PORT HURON, MICHIGAN 











As yet women, as a rule are afraid of 
foxes which are looked upon as highly 
vicious creatures. This fearsomeness must 


| be brushed aside, and there can be no 


better plan to overcome this nervousness 
on the part of would-be purchasers of 
foxes than for breeders to place in their 
catalogues pictures of foxes being fondled 
by men, women and children. In this way 
a new phase will be given to the pastime 
of breeding silver foxes. 


INCE the Great War it has become the 

practice to collect dogs’ hair and have 
it spun into a material that is suitable for 
fancy waistcoats and warm jersey gar- 
ments for winter wear. So even some fur 
can be saved from the worst of fox pelts, 
and nothing need go to waste. The idea 
is not a new one; indeed, dogs’ hair has 
long been manufactured into sportsmens’ 
cloth. Especially has this been the case 
in France where the late President Car- 
not was said to be fonder of a vest made 
from a pointing griffon’s hair, than aught 
else in his wardrobe. The use of the skins 
of dogs and foxes for soft leather provided 
by them, to make into ear muffs has been 
common. It is said that during the Rus- 
sian-Japanese war there remained hardly 
a dog in the Mikado’s Empire, for the 
reason that nearly all the dogs had been 
killed off, to provide ear caps for the small 
statured men who bearded and overcame 
the Russian legions, during the depth of 
a terrible winter. 


FrouR thousand pelts from one Fox- 
ery! What an enterprise! What a 
harvest! Yet such was the number of 
pelts sent to the New York Fur Auction 
Sale in February by the silver fox breed- 
ers. Fromm Bros. and Weiman of Wis- 
consin. America is assuredly a country 
of big things, and the silver fox breeding 
is not behind the times in the newest of 
the live stock industries—fox breeding. 
With such an enormous output from only 
one establishment, most people would have 
thought that the law of demand and 
supply, would have caused a slump in 
the market—of course, taking into con- 
sideration the additional deliveries from 
other sources. Yet happily, such was not 
the case, the market, it is said maintain- 
ing its level, the Wisconsin pelts realiz- 
ing an average around $150 each. One fine 
skin was sold for $520. The work con- 
nected with getting ready this enormous 
shipment must have been a mammoth un- 
dertaking! Four thousand foxes dead, and 
all the Fromm & Weiman alive and breed- 
ing stock! Even Samson of old world 
fame would probably have baulked at 
tying their tails together! 


FOXES originally only inhabited the 
northern latitudes so we are told. Yet it 
is Australia, far away and down in the 
Southern Seas and washed by the Pacific 
and Indian oceans, from where thousands 
of red fox pelts come to the New York 
market. In the early days of the Colony 
of Victoria when hounds were introduced 
for the purpose of sport and hunting the 
dingo or wild dog of the island-continent ; 
a few braces of foxes were imported for 
the purpose of further sport. As in the 
case of the imported rabbits, hares, spar- 
rows and even skylarks, the foxes in- 
creased alarmingly, the general weather 
being so open and warm, and the breed- 
ing seasons occurring right through the 
year. Thus in the case of the hare that 
brings forth young in Europe, only once 
a year, and then with a litter of two or 
three; in Australia, she breeds all the 


| year round, giving birth to families of 
| five or six. It is history that rabbits have 


become a pest and a plague, so naturally, 
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the hosts of foxes find it easy to get a 
meal. The number of packs of foxhounds, 
is trifling considering the enormous ex- 
tent of that beautiful country, and trap- 
ping—fox-trapping is not seriously un- 
dertaken anywhere in the land. There can 
be no wonder that the big red fox—Euro- 
pean fox waxes strong in that part of the 
Antipodes; but because of the heat of the 
summer and mildness of the winter 
months, the fur of the Australian foxes 
is not so profuse or beautiful as that of 
its far-separated brother and sister in 
Northern America and Europe. All the 
same the Australian fox is a great factor 
in the fur markets of the Northern 
Hemisphere. 


EW BRUNSWICK, CANADA, pos- 
1 sesses an excellent climate for the 
purpose of silver fox breeding. Its win- 
ters are long and severe; it is the home 
country of heavily furred animals. The 
geographical positions of the maritime 
provinces are favorable, not only as re- 
gards the Eastern markets of these United 
States and those of the Dominion, but 
the shipping facilities for the European 
markets are -better than those in the 
farther away provinces, from where about 
a week’s journey to the coast by rail is 
not conducive to the general health of 
foxes, about to .be transferred to ocean 
liners bound for the other side of the 
Atlantic. Whereas the Port of Montreal 
is closed during the winter because of 
the fast-frozen ice of the St. Lawrence 
River, the Port of St. John is open and 
becomes busy when the other shipping 
places remain, perforce, at rest. Fox 
ranching in New Brunswick is becoming 
more and more popular. It is declared 
that it has reached the important stage. 
At this there can be little wonder, con- 
sidering the general conditions admitted to 
be favorable to the successful furtherance 
of the industry. 


A FEW days ago quite a large picture 
of a black fox was seen in New 
York. It appeared to be a colored litho- 
graph, the design being much after the 
style of the colored prints or ortherwise 
of birds from the pencil of the great nat- 
uralist-artist Audubon. This picture has 
considerable age, and presents a fine study 
evidently made from an excellent speci- 
men in full fur; with a heavy and pro- 
fuse white-tipped brush. The eyes are 
dark brown and, altogether, the portrait- 
ure is seemingly correct. This picture 
would make an excellent decoration for 
a fox breeder’s office or den; or it could 
be used for business purposes. It can be 
purchased for a small sum. 


HERE is much roguery in the fur 

trade, and the producer or grower of 
the raw material, suffers in consequence. 
The faked fox skin with the inserted 
silver hairs, is a common and frequently 
practised fraud. It is therefore highly 
important that all journals having at 
heart the interest of fox breeders, should 
give the greatest and constant publicity 
to the facts regarding the color of the 
“white” hairs in the pelts of the genuine 
silver fox. The white hair at the tip, has 
black next to it. Then there is another 
band of white, and a shade of black as 
it joins the pelt. Let this be known far 
and wide, even if space has to be taken 
to advertise the fact in the fashion pages 
of the biggest of the circulating evening 
newspapers. For it is through such 
mediums that the average woman “with 
more money than sense” becomes ac- 
quainted with the modes of the day. 








BOB WHITE QUAIL 


Limited Number Natives and 
10,000 Mexican Bob Whites 
Delivery 
February, March, April 


Immediate reservations are necessary 


M. E. BOGLE 
Pascagoula, Miss. 


(Largest exclusive quail 
raiser) 




















F or Sale: PHEASANTS 


Breeding Stock and Eggs of Ringnecks, Mongo- 
lians, Silvers, Goldens, Lady Ambhersts, Melano- 
tees, Reeves, Linneated, Versicolors, Swinhoes, 
and Manchurian Eared. 


ROBINSON BROTHERS 
Aldershot Ontario, Canada 





The Mackensen Game Park 





Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 


Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 
Better Duck Shooting 


— WILD RICE SEED now for Spring Plant- 

housands of Ducks will come to an es- 
tablished Wild Rice Field. We also have Wild 
Celery, Sago Pond Plant, Wapato Duck Potato and 
other attractions for waterfowl and Fur Bearers. 
Also parched wild rice for table use. Write for 
literature. 


Geo. D. Hamilton’s Aquatic Farms 


Box 35, Detroit, Minnesota 








and cover for game fish. 








AQUATIC FOODS-ATTRACT WILD DUCK & FISH 


You can’t drive wild ducks away from good Soeeeny Gre grounds. Thousands will come to your local 
waters after you provide plenty of their favorite 


Plant Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Duck Potato 
and Sago Pondweed; 20 other natural foods which are hardy and guar- 


anteed to grow are described in free literature. Write, tell us your . % 
WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES, Box 331, Oshkosh, Wis. 


problems, receive free expert planting advice and literature 


Many of the same plants provide food 





OFFERS 
Trained Decoys and Callers for Sportsmen, 
Pheasants and Wild Turkeys for Game Pre- 
serves. Fifty species of pheasants, Ducks, 
Geese, Pea-fowl, Cranes and Swan for the 
Estate and Park. 


Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed, 





FINGERLINGS 


Wanted small mouth black bass fingerlings. 
State size, time of delivery, method of ship- 
ment and price by the thousand. 


D. M. Van Vliet 
444 West 7th St., Plainfield, N. J. 











O.W. HOLTON, Owner, Box 134, Middl » N. J, 


Attention Sportsmen 


FOR SALE 
Well established Trout Hatchery and Game 


Farm offers half interest to one capable of tak- 
ing partin active management. Farm situated 
in northwest on fine trout and salmon stream. 
Box D. F.C. in care of Field & Stream, 45 West 45th St., N.Y. 


Squab Book FREE 


Printed in COLORS. Enlarged. Much News. 
Squabs are raised in one month, they —s for io Make 
prices. Greatest market for 20 yea: 

money breeding the 














m. We ship svary 


pigeons in colors. today. 
PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB co. 
504 H St., Melrose Mass. 





DecoysCallers Pure Bred 
All Trained Ducks 1924 Priced 


Wild Mallard, $8.50 trio, $5.00 pair; cogs, $2.50, 
12. English Callers, $17.50 trio, $10.00 pair; 
eggs, $5.00, 12. Black Mallard, $12.00 a eggs. 
$6.00, 12. Goose Booklet, 25c. Duck Book, 25¢ 
Trained Wild Canada Geese. Other breeds of 
ducks, geese, peafowl, etc. Eggs 100 lots cheaper. 


BREMAN CO., : DANVILLE, ILLINOIS 


Make Money Raising Squabs 


Highest marketever known. Big demand. 
Big money raising them. Raised in one 
month, Little space required to raise 
them— Homers, Carneaux, White 
Kingsa specialty. Breeders shipped 
everywhere. All other breeds. Send 
stamp for catalog. 


Allston Squab Co., 30 No. Beacon St., Allston, Mass. 


FOR SALE 

Two Large Newly Mounted Alaska Moose Heads 
Alaska White Mtn. Sheep Heads, Alaska Caribou 
Heads, Rocky Mountain Mute Deer Heads. Extra 
large White Tail Deer Heads. Sets of horns. 
Genuine Elk Tusks. Reference my 18th year 
with Frecp anv SrTrReaAM. 

EDWIN DIXON 

Canada’s —* Taxidermist 
Unien tarie 












or; Interlor. They are practically ever 














WE OFFER FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
Versicolor, Prince of Wales, Golden, 
Mongolian, Lady Amherst, Ringneck, 
Melanotus, Silver, Reeves, White and 
Manchurian Eared Pheasants; five 
varieties of Peafowl, Fancy Ducks, Pit 
Games and Silky Bantams. 
Send $1.50 for colortype catalogue. 
CHILES & COMPANY, Mt. Sterling, Ky. 


Important Duck Foods for Propagation 
After close observation and experience of many years, 
I am convinced that to attract all kinds of good ducks, 
and geese and to hold them nothing equals Wild 
Celery, Sago Pond Weed, Widgeon Grass, Bushy Pond 
Weed, Red Head Grass and Chara. This is especially 
true along the Atlantic and Pacific Oceans. But they 
well in many Lakes and Streams and Rivers in the 
while most 
other foods are only good for a short time, y also give 
game a delicious flavor, which is very important. Address 


White’s Game Preserve, Waterlily, Currituck Sound, N. C. 
FOR SALE 


5000 Wild Mallard Duck Eggs 


March and April delivery. 
$20.00 per hundred, May delivery. 
$18.00 per hundred. 

LOUIS F. SUTTON - Akron, N. Y. 


Pheasants—Partridges—Grouse—Wild 
Turkeys — Waterfowl 


Every kind of wild game. 
HATCHING EGGS. Send 10 
cents for new illustrated book- 
let “Game Farming for Pleas- 
ure and Profit.” 


The Possum Hollow Game Farm 
R. F. D, No. 253, Springfield, 0. 














Eggs! 


Pure Bred [Stok Epys for Hatching 
Ringneck Pheasants — Wild Mallard Ducks 
Mammoth Bronze Turkeys 
Montcalm Game Farm 


Charles H. Kirby, Manager 
R. F. D. No. 4 Phoenixville, Penn. 
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American Game Protective Association, 


SLACKERS 


Shirked their responsibilities during the late war. They self- 
ishly sought to profit by the supreme sacrifices of their fellows. 
But slackers are not all confined to time of war. 
Many patriotic American citizens are now making every sac- 
rifice to arrest the destruction of wild life and to establish 
the game supply of the country on a permanent basis. They 
are unselfishly devoting their time and money to this great 
cause for the common good. Their success will benefit all, 
now and in the years to come. 
But many, too many, have failed to lend a helping hand. 
Don’t be a slacker. Have a part in this noble work. There 
is pleasure in good deeds and joy in the contemplation of a 
great accomplishment. 
Now is a critical time in wild life conservation history. There 
is desperate need of the copperation of every man and woman 
who cares for the wonderful outdoors of America. 
FIRST—be a live and working member of your local 
game protective club. 


SECOND— identify yourself with the National ‘More 
Game”? movement by becoming a member of the 


American Game Protective Association 
233 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 


Every member receives AMERICAN GAME. Fill out and return the at- 
tached coupon, or write for membership application blanks and sample copies. 


THE SPORTSMAN'’S CREED 
Woolworth Building, New York City ( Abbreviated) 
I believe that a sportsman should 


oY 


Gentlemen: 
I enclose $. ..to cover a year’s membership in the Associ- 
ation and a year’s subscription to the magazine checked below. 
Combination Price. including 
ne 












ear’s Members:.ip 

Publication in Ln omy — 
Field and Stream $3.00 
Outdoor Life.. aniclasaiuteniepehiiniiiohinialiigamiemsnes 2.50 
Outdoor Recreation... os evceeceeeeeceeeeee 3.00 
Sportsmen's Review (Wkly) (Trapehooting) 3.50 
Sportsman's Digest.................. 2.00 





Draw circle around publication wanted. 
If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and 
wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your subscription, 
please mention that fact. 
ey offer includes a year’s subscription to “AMERICAN 
Membership (including Bulletin) without magazines listed above, 
$1.00 up. Add 50 cents for Canadian postage; $1.00 for foreign postage. 










the Bulletin of the American Game Protective Association. 





Never in sport endanger human life. 

Never kill w ly or dlessly or brutally. 

Obey the laws of State and Nation, work or better laws, and up- 

hold the law-enforcing authorities. 

| a nena the rights of farmers and property owners, and aiso their 

eelings 

Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 

Never be a fish-hog. 

7. Discourage the killing of game for commercial purposes by re- 
fusing to purchase trophies. 

8. Study and record the natural history of game species in thei 
of science. 

9. Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman. 
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Sweater- Flannel Shirt-Coat- nat 
sgt Sake fo Bu the wrist and keep out tue MOQ) 


uc 


. U.S. Pat. 


OME on, man! Slip into a Buck Jack—that one the 
chap in the picture is wearing! How’s that for 
warmth and comfort? No wind can whistle through 

such hefty fabric. Why? Because the cloth is closely 
woven, and it’s all wool except the buttons! 


Button it up,now. Big and roomy? You said it! Plenty of 
arm play. Easy to move around in. Lots less cumbersome 
thanasweater—eh? Yet warmer and far, far better looking. 


And get this—that knitted belt fits snug—and it sure 
will keep its elasticity. Just like a bathing suit—jumps 
back into shape, even after washing. Buck Jacks are usually 
worn outside the trousers. But, if you prefer, tuck the belt 
in and you’ve a shirt—two garments in one. 


And look at the collar, boy! It’s convertible—either 
button it up, shirt-like, or turn it down’ sporty-like. And 
those big-fisted pockets, with buttoned-through flaps. And 
the cuffs, they’re adjustable! That means you can reef 


e 
Sty 


Applied For — 


Will a Buck Jack wear? Like iron! And those two rows 
of stitching on every seam double guard against ripping. 

And NOW-—look at yourself in the glass! Ever see such 
COLORS? Gulf blues—hemlock greens—cowhide yellows 
—ox-blood reds—sage brush purples—crisscrossing .and 
striping each other, and adding lines and squares of white 
or black to make the colors actually dance! 

Is it any wonder every man—yes, and every woman—is 
wearing, or wants to wear, the new Buck Jack? And as for 
the young folks—try to keep them out of anything that 
sparkles so with life and color! 

If your dealer hasn’t a Buck Jack left in stock, I'll see that you get 
one in a hurry. Jot down on my coupon the number you like best; 
give your shirt collar size; and pin on your check or money order. 
I'll do the rest. Andif, when the Buck Jack arrives, you don’t agree 
it has it all over any shirt or sweater or coat—fire it back at once. 


I'll return your money with never a 6b 


whimper. . . . But send TODAY 





Buck Jack’s Big 
Brother 
“Buck Skein”’ Jacket, 


Buck Skein Joe’s 


Family Album 


pete TO SAVE TIME CLIP THIS wenn 
Buck Skein Joe, c/o Lustberg. Nast & Co., Inc., 


















lh 


4 

Dept. C-4, 331 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 

4 Please see that I get, as per my mark below—- 
Copy of “Buck Skein Joe’s Family Album.” 
Buck Jack No.......... « Pabee B. oo ccciaet 

0 Buck Skein Jacket, price $6. 


BUCK Some people call it a 
catalog. It shows mem- 
SKEIN ' bers < our whole fam- 

> ily. ut photographs 
J OES never do people justice, 


made from the one and 
only original Buck 
Skein Fabric. Looks 
like buckskin — soft as 
suede—wears like 
leather. Buckskin tan 


i i i i i 





> 

and my album ain't ‘ y A . 

in color. Worn all over FAMILY no enuaptian. You'll ] Buck Skein Shirt, price $4. > 

: America by men, wo- BUM agree that the actual 1 I enclose $........ (money order..... 7 

} men and children. j AL Buck Jacks are a heap CROCE. «2200s . 

tb: Guaranteed with a + better Ilcoking than the > 

és bond not to shrink nor colored pictures. Buck @  Name............ccccccsccccscccccesscscess » 

1. fade after washing. Jacks cost you from $5 
hi aaa Only $6. up to $10 a jacket. Clip Ps ov nicc tobiesientkss dss tintateuse 
0h Oe 


“Buck Skein” Shirt, 
a roomy, regular “‘tuck- 
BUCK SKEIN JACKET in” shirt of Buck Skein FREE? 
Fabric, only $4. 


the coupon or drop me 
a postcard and I'll send 
you my Album free. 


Zz 
> 
3 
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CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 





To smoke Lucky Strike 


for a change is to smoke 
them forever from choice 


LUCKY STRIKE 


“IT’S TOASTED” 





Ss . 2 Neca el RD OB 
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